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A Proclamation concerning the prices of 


Butter and Candles,&c.together with 
the Alsiſe of Fuell, 


———_—____*<URBSRRNNNCCCTITT 


w==7Cco2ding to theerpzeſſe Commandof the right honourable the Lozds 
21 of his Paieſties pzivie Conncell, the Lozd Mayo2 andhis S2e- 
aA then the Aldermen have taken into conſideration the exceſſive pzices 
Be 4 of Butter , Candles, andall ſozts of Fuell; it having beene obſer- 
z WA | ved, that very great abuſe hath beene committed, aſwellin the mea- 
WES lure, as in the rates whereat they are ſold: And foz refozmation 
WF thereof, the ſaid Lozd Payoz, by the adviceof the ſayd Aldermen, 
ME hath vpon mature deliberation ſet ſuch rates and p2ices as are con- 
WY. >| ceived moderateand reaſonable to bee given and payd foz thole thzee 
2| ſeverall ſpecies to bee ſold within this Citie and Liberties thereof, 

Z and hath commanded the ſame rates and pzices hereunder mentio- 

tothe intent that all and every perſon and perſons may thereby vn- 
ly tobee demanded oz takenfoz the ſaid ſeverall ſpecies hereafter ſpecift- 
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A pound of the beſt ſalt Butter 


— 


Apoundof the bet. freſh Butter from all Soules to the firſtof May — 
- Apoundof the ſecond ſozt of freſh Butter from all Doules to the firſtof May . Þ. 

A pound of the beſt freſh Butter fr :m the firſt of May to the feaſt of all Doules ris —b. D. 
AIpound ofthe ſecond ſozt of freh Butter from the firſt of Pay to all Soules —-- 

pound of tallow Candles made of Cotton—— " og 

poundof tallow Candles made of yicke— 
Alacke containing foure buſhels of the beſt old Charcoales 
Iſacke containing foure buſhels of the middle ſozt of Charcoales 
Alacke containing foure buſhels of the ſnalleſt £o2t of Charcoales— 
Iacke containing foure buſhels of the beſt and largeſt Dmall-coales— 
E thouſand of the beſt Kentiſh Billets of the true aſſize at the water ſide— 
Ithouſgnd of the beſt Eſſex Billets of the true aſſize at the water ſide— 
Ithouſand of the beſt noeſterneBillets ofthe true aſſize at the water ſide 
A hundz.d of the beſt Kentiſh Faggots of the true aſſize at the water ſide 
Ahundted of the beſt Eſſex Fagaots of the true aſſize at the water ſide 
Ahun? 12d of the beſt noeſterne Faggots of the true aſfizeat the water ſide— 
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The HISTORY OF 


 AxStoXtoandMaii ina. 
2 Thefirſt Part. 


INDVCTION. 


: Lzare Galearzo,Picro,Albtizo, Antonio;Foroboſts,Ba* 
* ludo, Marzagente, and.Fcliche , with parts in their 
| ; hands : "0 cloakes caſt ever their PR" $ 
REAR UL RHNE x Galeat7o. 
ALES Oine firs;come * the Muſique will ſound 
C ficaightfor entrance, Are ye. readys! are 
| ye perfect > - 
| Pier, Faithwecan ay our parts : bur” 
wee are ignorant in what mould we& 
_ muſt- caſt our Ators. | 
Albert, Whom doe you perſonare } 1 
Pliy. "ain ks of Venice. 
Alb; © ho: then thus frime your exterior ſhape, 
'O hautie forme of clate maj eſly > | 
\3 if you held the palſie ſhakin head Tabs 
Df reeling ane under your fortunes belt, 
Paftrigeſt yaſſalage: grow big in thoughr, 
As ſwolne with os ery of 'ſuccesfull armes., 
© Pie. If hat be all; feare nor, !I& (urcirright,s + 
Whocannot be proud,ftroak up the hife,and ficut 2 
oth Truth : ſuch ranke ms ded. is growne popular z' 
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The firſt part of 
And now the 
' And Ralkes as ptoud,npon the weakeſt Riles 
Of the ight'| fortuties,as if Hercules, 
Or burly Atlas (houldred'up their fixee. 

Pie. (Good : but whom a you? 
-. fb. The neceſlity of the play fo 
parts ; Andwgio, the diſtreſſed Duke of CGenga, and 4 
berto, a Fenttian gentleman , enamoured on the Lag. 
Rofſaline : whoſe fortunes being too weake to ſuſtain} $p 
the port of her , he prov'd alwayes diſaſtrous in lous 
his worth being much underpoiſed by the vneuen ſcals 
that currants all things 

Gal. Well,;and what 
Ba. Theparrof all the world. 

Alb, Th 

Bg. The foole. I in good deed law now, t 
lurdo , a wealthy mountbanking Burgomaſco's heire © 


Fence. 


vulgar faſhjon ſtrides as wide, 


rcethmee to af ty. 


the ourward ſtamp of opinio!,. 
| thou play ? 


epart of all the world ? What's that ? 


Alb. Ha, ha: one, whoſe foppiſh nature might ſeem 
peat, onely for wiſe mens recreation ; and like a Iwq” 
eſe barke, to preſerue the ſap of more ſtrenuous ſpirit. 
A ſervile hound , that loues the ſent of forerunning 
ſhion , like an empty hallovy vault , ſtill giving an ecch: 
to Wit: greedily champing what any ot 
judoement had beforehand ſhew'd. 

Fare. Ha, ha, ha : toler 


WAag. 


het well val; 
ably good,g00d faith fe | 
: f 


S I 
Alh. Vmah , why tolerably good, good faith ſweet” 


Wag ? Goeezgoe ; you flatter me. 
Foro. Right ; I bur diſpoſe my ſpeech-to the habit & 


my part. 


Alh. Why, what playes he ? To Feliche. 

Fe. The Wolfe that ears into the breaſt of Prince: 
that breeds the Lethargie and falling fickneſſe in ho: 
nour : makes Iuſtice looke aſquint,a 


blinds the eye of 


merited reward frem vicwing deſertfull vertue, 


Amone ant SMellida. 
Alb. What's all this Periphrafis? ha? A 
Fe. The ſubſtance of 'a ſupple-chapr flatterer. - |  ;. * 
Ah. O, doth hee play Forobo/7o, the Paraſue ? Good | 

- Tfith. Sirrah, you-muſt ſeeme novy as glib and Reaight 

/ in outward reſemblance , as a Ladies buske ; though in» * 

attw wardly, as, crofle as a paire of Taylors legs: having 
: a CON gu. 38 nimble as his needle, with ſervile patches of 
Szolayering Hattery , to ſtitch up the bracks of unworth# 
I honoured. MET TRAT ep in 
* "Fe. I warrant you., I warrant you, you ſhall fee mee. | 

n ſcalg roue the very Perewig to cover the bald pate of brain 

OPInLer,; Teflvpcmilicy, eng: ko onde 

He. I will ſo tickle the ſenſe of tells gratioſa madon= -- 
4, With the titillation of Hyperbolicall praiſe , that Ile ? 

t? ftrikeitinthenick,in the very nick,chuck. '', -; -. 

lay Bi: Fel. Thouptomiſcft more, than I hope any Spettatar. * 

heire © glues faith of performance : but why looke you fs _ 

' duskie? ha? | To Antonia; 
it ſeem: nt. I was never worle fitted fince,the nativity of mp. - 


a Tut} Adorſhip : I ſhall bee hiſt ar, on my life now, .. 
) (piriy ' Fel. Why, whar nuuſt you play ? a 
ung q Ant. Faith , I know not what : an Hermaphrodite 5 
A Qcch ne 
Lyaluy / to the Duke of Genoa ; though for the loue of; Meds. * 
; five Ton, calling my (elfe Florize/ , and I know not whar, Þ 


| feet” £41, 0, an 4mazor ſhould haue ſuch a'yoice, virage- 


abit & mon faſhion. > ay if you cannot beare two ſubtle froms 


inc! - An, 1, but when uſe hath taught mee aQion co hit 
in ho] therightpoynt of a Ladies parts I ſhall grow ignorant - 
5 eye 0! when I. muſt turne young Prince againe', how but to 
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Pe? The firſt part of 


And now the vulgar faſhjoh Rides as wide, 
' And Ralkes as ptoud,,npon the weakeſt fliks - - 
Of the ſlight'@ fortuties,as if Hercules, - k 
Or burly las ſhouldred up their fice. 3 14 
Pie. Good: but whom a& you? » in 


-. lb. The neceſſity of the play forceth mee to att ty; yy; 
parts 3 ndwgio, the diſtreſſed Duke of Genge, and 4 at 
berto, a Fenttian gentleman , enamoured on the Lago]: 
Rofſaline ; whoſe fortunes being too weake to ſuſtaig* 
the. port of her , he prov'd alwayes diſaſtrous in lou} =; 
his worth bein Kees underpoiſed by the vneuen ſcaly py, 
that currants all things by the ourward ſtamp of opinia!,; Fe 

Gal. Well,and what foRt thou play ? 
| Ba. Theparrof allthe world. nd 
Alb. Thepart of all the world > What's that? &t 
Ba. The ' 4x I in good deed lay now, I play Bi 
turd , a wealthy mountbanking Burgomaſco's heire# gi 
Venice. | : di 
Alb. Ha, ha: one, whoſe foppiſh nature might ſeem. 
pleat, onely for wiſe mens recreation ; and. like a Iwa: A 
elſe barke, to preſerue the ſap of more ſtrenuous ſpirit” 
A ſervile hound , that loues the ſent of forerunning 6 
ſhion , like an py hallow vault , ſtill giving 3n ecch t1 

_ towit:' greedily champing what any othgk well valuy+ «: 
judgement had beforehand ſhew'd. III Þ 

Foro. Ha, ha, ha : tolerably good,good faith fa. + 

. - 


wag. 4" 
4 Vmh, why tolerably good, good faith ſweet! 

wag? Goezgoe ; you flatter me. h 

Foro. Right ; T bur diſpoſe my ſpeech-to the habit & « 

my part. = 

Alh. Why, what playes he ? To Feliche. { 


Fe. The'Woalfe that ears into the breaſt of Prince! 
that breeds the Lethargie and falling fickneffe in ho; 
nour : makes Iuſtice looke aſquint,and blinds the eyed 
merited reward frem viewing deſertfull verrue. 
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Alt 


- 


Amonte ant SMellida. 
Alb. What's all this Periphrafis? ha? 4 
Fe. The ſubſtance of a ſupple-chapr flatterer. - |. ;- 
Ah. O, doth hee play Forobo/To, the Paraſite ? Good | 
Iffith. Sirrah, you-muſt ſceme now as glib and ſtraight | 
/ in outward reſemblance , as a Ladies buske ; though in» 
act tw: wardly., as. croffe as a paire of 1 aylors legs: having. © 


and 4 a 2ON ge 28 nimble as his needle, with ſervile patches of. 
he La playerin attery , to ſtitch up the bracks of unwoerth+ 
ſuſtai TW honoured. | | 


* Fo. I warrant you., I warrant you, you ſhall fee mee. 
n ſcal prone the very Perewig to cover the bald pate of braint> 
OpINL0N,: Feflsgentility noel 33-608) 
He. Iwill ſo tickle the ſenſe of vets gratioſa madon- -- 
n4, with the titillation of Hyperbolicall praiſe , tharIle * 
t? _ {irike it in the nick, in the very nick,chuck. i 
lay Bl Fel. Thouptomilcft more, than I hope any Spe&atar.” | 
heire © giues faith of performance : but why looke you fo: _ 

+ duskie? ha ? | T0 Antonia. © 
at ſeem: ant. I was never worle fitted fince, the nativity of my 


a ug} Adorſhip : I ſhall bee hiſt ar, on my life now, . .«.; 
S ſpirit ; Fel. Why, whar nauſt you play ? Wn SIE : 
ning ff An. Faith, Iknownot what: an Hermaphrodite gs ; 
n «ch two parts in one: my true perſon being Antonio, ſoane * 
Lyalwſ/ to the Duke of Geuos ; though for the loue of Melidhs q 
<-> Pferos daughter, I take this fained preſence of an admd-* |, 
h ſe. 49n, calling my ſelfe Florize/ , and I know not what, FL 3 
 * avgicetoplay a Lady! I thall neere dove it, © - . © 

| ſect” 41, 0, an Amazon ſhould have ſuch a'yoice, virape» 
like, Not play two parts: in one ? awaygaway : *tis come |. 
abit & mon faſhion. Nay if you cannot beare two ſubtle froms 

under one hood, Ideat goe by , goe by. off this worlds 
ſtage, O times imputity / PAD X ral 
Prince! - An, I, but when uſe hath taught mee aQion to hit. 
in ho} therightpoynt of a Ladies part, I ſhall grow ignorant 
e eyed when 1. muſt turne. young Prince againe', how but to _ 
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... The firſt part of - 
Fe. Tuſh never put them off: for women weare the 

breeches till. | 

- "Mat. By the bright honour of a Millangiſe , and the 


thy 
A 


bx? reſplendent fulgor of this Reele, I will defend the femi- . lefſe 
3 nine.to deathzand ding his , ay ro the yerge of hell,that 3 blet 


dares divulge a Ladies prejudict. Exit Ant. & Al. ume 
Fel. Rampum ſcrampum , mount tuftieT amburlaine,” feat 
Whar relidgahandc-Uig breaked from his 4 ? : his4 

Alb. Q, 'tis natiue to his part. For , ating a mo- pula 
derne Bragadgch , under the perſon of Matyagente, the io p 
Duke of MiKaines (onne,it may ſeeme to ſuite with good 19g 
faſhion of coherence. 

Pie. But me thinkes hee ſpeakes with a ſpruce Artick | * 
accent of adulterate Spaniſh. 

1. So *tis reſoly'd. For Mifaze being halfe Spanifh, 
halfe high Dutch, and halfe Italians, the blood-of chie- 
Xie houfes , is corrupr and mungrePd : fo that you ſhall 
-fee- a ello" raioe-glorios for a Spaniard ; gluttronous 
for a Dutchman ; proud for an Italian, and a fantaſticke 
Ideot for all. Such a one conceit this Mat agents. 

Fe, But I haue a part allotted me , which I haue nei- 
ther able poniaſon to conceit, nor what I conceit 
gratious ability to utter. 

Gal. Whoop, in the old cut good ſhew us a draught 
of thy ſpirit. t 

' Fel, Tis ſteddy , and muſt ſeeme ſo impregnably for- ſon 
treſt with his ovwne content , that no envious thought why 
could 'eyer invade his ſpirit: never ſarveying any man ſo Pl 
unmeaſuredly happy , whom Ithought not juftly hate *'* 
fall for ſome true impoveriſhment: never beholding any 
favour of Madam Felicity gracing another , which his 
well boundcd content perſwaded 'not to hang in the 
front of his owne fortune : and therefore as farre from © - 
envying any man, as hee valued-alllmen infinitely diſtant 
from accompliſht beatitude. Theſe native adjunRs ap» 
propriate to mee the name of Feliche, Bur laſt, good | 
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Antonio and Mellida. 


thy humour. Exit Alberto. " 
An. Tis co be deſcrib'd by ſignes and tokens, For un- 
lefſe I were pofleſ with a legion of fpirits, *tis impoſsi- 
ble to be made perſpicuous by any utteragge : For ſome- 
times hee mult take auſtere tate, as fortheterſon of Ge- 
teatzo , the ſonne of the Duke of Floren& and poſleſſe 
his exteriour preſence with a formall majeſfit.: keep? po- 
his honoar 


pularitie in diſtance, and on the ſudden fling 

ſo prodigally into. a common Arme , that he may ſeeme 
to giue up his indiſcretian.to the mercy of vulgar cenſure : 
Now as ſ@olemne as a Travailor, and asgraue ag a Puri- 
tanes ruffe : with the ſame breath as light and ſcattered 
in his faſhion as as as a a-any thing. Now, as ſweet and 
neat as a Barbours caſting-bortle ; itraight as ſloyenly as 


'the yeaſty breaſt of an Ale-knight ; now, lamenting : 
'then cha th 


:: ſtraight laughing : then 
Fel. Wha thens= CES Ss 
An. Faith I know not what: *tad beene xri 
for Protexs or Gew : ho, blind Gew would 
rarely,rarely. PIES, | "(pb 
Feli. I feare it is not poſlible to limme ſo many per- 
ſons - ſo (mall a tablet as the compaſſe of our playes 
afford. | ou LY gs 
-2nto. Right : therefote 'T haue heard that thoſe pers - 


ehe part 
ha Airk 


y for- ſons, as.hee and you Feliche , that are but ſlightly draw- 
ought ©? 1n this Comedic , ſhould receiue more exa@ accom- 
ian ſo Pliſhment in a ſccond Part ; which, if chis obraine gra- 
hate. F!0us acceptance,meanes to try his fortune. | 
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Feli, Peace , here -comes 'the Prolo 
aget'”  Exeunt. 
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** Thefirſt partof 


© The Prologue. 


entle front of this faire troop; 
Selett, and maſt refpeited Auditonrs, ; 


' For. wits ſake dos not dreame of miracles, 


Alas, wee ſhall bt falter,if you lay OT 
T he leaſt [ad watoht of an vunſed hope, Bu 
FV pan or weakgneſſe : onely we giuenup Ca 
The werthleſſe preſent of flightidleneſſe, , »*" 


' T'o:your atethentick cenſure; O that our Muſe As 


Had thoſe abſtruſe and [ynewy faculties, * Bel 
That with a ftraine of freſaiyuention, — Ar 


She might preſſe.o#t the raritieof Art; _ In 
The pur'ſ} elixed joyce of rich conceit, hy 
In your attentine eares ; thagwith thelilp 17 
Of gratious elocution, we might drinke Li 
. A ſatind garouſe unto your health of wit. ho 
But O', the heany drinefſe of \ her braine, W 


' Foile to your fertile ſpirits 85 aſham'd fo 


To breath her bluſhing numbers to ſuch cares: H 
Tet (moſt ingenious ) deigne touaile our want! H, 
With ſleoke acceptance, polsſh theſe rude Sceant; Bi 
Andif our flightneſſe your large hope beguiles, 1, 
Check not With bended brow, but dimpled [mils x, 


yi 
- Exit Prologue. 4 Bi 


Ac? 


\ Aptonto il Mollida. 


AcTVvs PRIMYS. 


| The Cornets ſound « battle within. 
Ween b, . - 
roope: Enter Antonio, diſzuiſed like an Amaton 


* ht. FFar: wilt not breake ! and thou abhorred life 
4 4 Wilt thou ſbll breath in my enraged blood ? 
"V aines, finewes, arteries, Why crack yee not ? 
2Burft and divul'Rt, with anguiſh of my oriefe, 
*Can man by no meanes cteepe out of himſelfe, 

© ZAndleaue the floughof + bes priefe behind ?.... 

© -, Antonio, haſt thou (ecne a fight at Sea, ; 

Muſe: As horrid as the hideous day of doome; h 

* + Betwaixr thy father, Duke of Genoa, 
And proud Pzero, the Venetian Prince ? | 
In which the Sea hath ſyyolae with Genogs blood, 
- And made ſpting tydes with the warme reeking gore, 
'T hat guſht from out our Gallies ſcupper holes ; 
In whrchthy father, poore Andruzio, » 
Lies (unck,or leapt into the armes of chance, 
Choakt wiuh'the laboring Oceans brackiſh fome ; 

** * » Whoevengdeſpite Pieros cancred hate, .-,. | 

, ©» Would with an armed hand haue ſeiz'd thy lone, 

4» Andlinkt thee to the beautzous Melids. 

ares: HaveTouthy'd the death of all theſe hopes ? 

- #axti Have I felt anguiſh pourd into my heart, 

Sceant, Burning like Bal/amum in tender wounds 3 

” Andyerdolt live ! could not the frerting Sea 
* Haue rowl'd mec up in wrinkles of his brow ? 
A f mls 5 death growen-coy ? or grim confuſion nice ? 
: That will not accompany a wretch, 
- - ButI mwſt needs be cait on Venice ſhoare ? 
Act And ty new fortunes with this ſtrange diſguiſe ? 


guales, 


To purchaſe my adored Me/lidg. l 
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Heavens up their hurt with ſwelling, puft conceir, 


The firſt part of 


The Cornets ſound a flourtſh : ceaſe. Bew 
Hatke hovy Piero's triumphs beat the ayre,, Con 
O rugged miſchiefe how thou grar'ſt my heart : | Pi 
Take ſpirit,blood,diſguiſe, be confident : ' Al 
Make a firme ſtand, here reſts the hope of all, Vac 


Lower then hell there is no depth to fall. , 
The Corgets ſound a Synnet.s Enter Feliche and Alb "As p 
| Caftitld and Foroboſco, a Page carrying a ſbiet1 : pi 

70 in Armour :. Cato and Dildo and Balurdo: The 


theſe | ſaving piero) armed wit) Petronels : wb. | 


entred; they make « ſtand 1n divided foyles. a 
Pero, Viftorious fortune, with triumphant hand, Wil 
Hurcleth my glory 'bouc this ball of earch, And 
Whil' the Yexetian Duke is heaved up Fi 
On wings of faire ſucceſſe,to over-looke Swe 
The low caſt ruines'of his enemies, EF 
To ſce my felfe ador'd, and Genoa quake. No 
My fate is firmer then'miſchance can ſhake. Bur 
Feli. Stand,the ground tremblech. © 
Fiero. Hah ? an earth-quiake ? T he 
Ba#. Oh, I ſmell a'found.” | 1 ah 
Felt, Pieroftay, for I deſcry a fume, E Glo 
C ecpung from: out the boſome of thedeepe, No 
The breath of darkenefſe, fatall when 'tis whit — Mat 


In pres Romacke : this ſame ſmoake call'd pride, No 
Take heed ſhee'le lift thee to improvidence, _ 


And breake-thy necke from ſtecpe ſecurity, "- 
Shee*le make thee grudge to let /ehoug ſhare ot 
In thy ſuccefſefull barrailes :' O, ſhe's ominous, Wy 
Inticeth Princes to devourc heaven, mou Wh 
Sw :llow omnipotence,out-ſtare dread fate, 'S 
$.ibdne Ereryirie in Giant thought, - 


Till Mc ſoules burſt with venom'd Arrogance, 


Antonio and Mellida. 


+ Bei) Pier. Are Proclamations ſent through Healy, 
"Thar whoſoever og Andrugios head, 


© Forob. They are ſent every way : ſound policy. 

MEE oor IN Toon. we 
. # Fel. Confuſion to theſe limber Sycophants. 
No ſooner miſchief's borye in.regency,..  - - 
Bur flattery chriſteys it with policy, © - ractte. 
. Pier, Why ther: 0 we Celitum excelfiſinun ! 
The inteſtine malice,and inyeterate hate _ 
I alwayes bore to that Andrugio, 
alories in triumph ore his miſery ; 

Nor ſhall that carper- boy 4Antonto _ 
Match with my dughter,{weet cheekt Me//ida. 

pride Nogthe publick power makes my faQtion ſtro::g. 

'  ** Fel. Il;zwhen publick power ſtiepthneth priuate wrong, 
of Pie. Tis horſe-like,not for mang,to know his force. 
'. Fel. Tis godslike,for a man to fecle remorſe, 
Pie. Piſh, I proſecute my famil:es revenge, 
Which Ile hk with ſuch a burning hate 
Till T have dry'd up all Andrugios blood ; 
Weake rage, that with ſlight: pitie is withſtood, 
, | The Corncts (rand a flow +j1. 
What meanes that freſh triumphail Rorifh ſound? © 


Be«: th, 
" 
; 


Alb. The Prince of Miltane,andyoung Florence hei. 
Approach to prarulate your viftory. 


_ Pie. Weele git them with an ge waſte of loue Bk 
Condult them to our preſence ro6yally, of 
Let vollies of the great Artillery * hy 
From of our galfics banks play prodigall, (mouth. 


And found lowd welcome from their bellowing "Mel 


(uf 


"Exit Piero tantum. is fa 


The Eornets ſound « Cyner. Enter aboue. Mellida, rofl "= 
line and Flavia :, Enter below, Gcleatzo with attis, p-y, 
dants : piers meeteth him,enbraceth ; at which i Rg, 
Corxers foutd a flariſh: Piers and Galeatzo exewihg , ;« 


the ref ſteed till. | For a 
Mef8. WhavPrince was that paſſed through my fa- uh 
thers guard ? * | In tt 
Fle. Twas Galearzo, the young Flerentine. © » 
Ref. Troth,one that will belicge thy maidenhead, þ 

* Enter the wals Ifaith (ſweet MeHtds) All 


If that thy flankers be nor Canon proofe. "An 


Mell. Oh Mary ambiee,good,thy judgement Weng or 
Thy bright eleRions cleere,what will hee prone? A. 
Roſſ. Hath a ſhort finger and a naked chinne; tp, 


A skipping eye, dare lay my judgement (faith) He 
His ls FS olibbary : thetes nd hold on't, wench: * ' 
Gp me a husband whoſe afpe& is. firme, ” 
A full cheekt gallarit,with sbouncing thigh : "O 
Ohghe is the Paradi3o dell madunne contents. 'E, 


Mell. Even ſuch a one was ttly Amtone. 


The Cornets ſotnfl a Cynet, © 
Ref. By my nine and thirtieth ſervant(ſweete) 
Thou art in loue,bur ſtand on tiptoed faire, 1 
Here comes Saint Triſfrdm Tirlery whiffe Ifaith. © \ 
El 


J 
*T 
- 


Antonio and Melhida. 
PRce hey. bt 


nter Matt agente , Piero meets bim , embraceth; at 
which the Cornets ſound 6 floriſh * they two ſtand, 
wvſmng ſteming complements , whilf the Sceane paſſtth 
(mouth - abque. 5 
 "AMell.S.M arke,S. Marke,ywhat kind of thing appeares ? 
- Rofſ. For fancies paſſion, ſpit upon him zfgh : . 
lis face 15 yarniſht , in the name of loue, 
uw Fl hat countrey bred thag creature ? 
4h ſy 0 Mel. What is hee Flayia ? 
which Fla. The heire of Millaze,Segnior Mat agent. 
exeun, ff. Matragent ? now by wy pleaſures hope, 
"Mc is made like a tilting tafte ; and lookes: | 
For all the world like an ore-roſted pig : | 
A great Tobacco taker toogthar's flat, _-. 
For his eyes looke as if they had becng hung 
In the (moake of his noſe. i 
hea, Melt. What husband,will hee proue ſweete Roſaline ? 
New,” Rof, Avoyd him : for hee hath a dwindled legge, 
{A low.foreheadzand a thinne cole- black beard, 
OW: And will be jealous toogbeleenc it {weete : 
'> *For his chin ſvycats,and hath a.gander neck, 
..- Acthianelip, and a little monkulh eye : ® F 
? *Pretious, what a ſlender waſte hee hath? _ 
Hee lookes like a May-pole,or a notched ftick : 
'Heele ſnapin two at every lircle ſtraine. 
*Guue me.a husband thar will fill mine armes, 
Of Rteddie judgement,quicke and nimble ſenſe : 
Fooles reliſh not a Ladiesexcellence...,, _ 


f loue; 


i 


ny fa- 


Exeunt ell 68 the lower Stage : at which the Carners 
) ſound a floriſh, and a peale of ſhot u given. = 
Mell. T he tryumph's ended, but looke Roſſaline, 
: What gloomy {oule in ſtrange accuſtrements 
EF Walkes 


L 

I 
LT 
- 


Raf]. But what ? pree the goe downe,lets ſee her fa 


Thoſe tempting ({weets, affetions Adamants. Eu 
Ants, Come downezſhe comes like : O, no Similt? Know 
Is pretious,choyce, or elegant enough | 
To illuſtrate her deſcent : -leape heart,ſhee comes, 
She comes: ſmile hexven,and {ofteſt Southern wind * 
Kifſe her checke gently with perfamed breath. 
She comes: Creativns puritic,admir'd, 
Ador'd,amazing raritie,ſhee comes. 
O now Antonio preſle thy (pirit forth 
In following alfion okait thy {enſes cloſe, 
Heape up thy powers,double all thy man. 


Enter Meltids, Roſſuline, end Flauis. 


&he comes, O how her eyes dart wonder on my hears 
Mount blood,ſoule to = Ye Hebes cup: © © wh 
Scand firme on decke, when beafies cloſe fohr's up. -3k © 
. Melt. Lady, your fifange habit doth bepet. he iff 
Our pregnant thoughrs,even'greatof aha deſire, 3 
To be acquaint with your condition. | 

Rofſ. Good (weete Lady,without more ceremoni 
What countreyclaimes your birth,and ſweer your nam 

Anto. In hope your bounty wall exrend'it ſelfe, þ 
In ſelfe ſame nature of faire-curteſie , | 
le ſhunne all nicenefſe z my nam'sFlor-7el, 
My countrey Scyrhia,I amiAmiazen, | 
Caſt on this ſhore by furie of the Sea. "Me, 

Rofſ. Nay faith,{weete creature , weele not vaile ou Ly 
names, ooo 4 


” 
E- 4 
Y p 


—— 


AS 4a 
Antonio and Mellida, 
leaſed the Font to dip mee Roſ/aline © 
lida $#t-Lady beares the name of Meſtida,  ' 
"7" & Duke of Penice daughter. © + 
Anto. Madam, am oblige! to kiſfe yotir hand; 
. 4mpoſition of a now dead man., | 


ver fd) RENE Meſlida kiſcing her hand. fla 

Fr. Bf. Now by wy troth,T long beyond all thoughs, 
mils know the man ; ſweet beaury deigne bis name. 
&ntro. Lady, the circamftance is tedious. 


Roſe: Troth not a whit 3 good faire, ters haur it all: 
ue not, 1, to haue a jot left out, | 


my 


ind 


the talecome from a lovid Orator, 

Anto. Vouchſife mee then your huſh»t obſeryancee. 
ehement in purſuite of ſtrahge novelties, * b 
cr long travailerthrough the {ſian Maine, 
dipt my hepefull choughts for Britany ; 


Ref 


. .» Thefirſt part of 


Ro. Nothing but little humours : good ſweet, glfe un 
Anto. His wounds being dreſt,and life ecorrgb tl 
We can diſcourſe 3 when loegrhe Sea grew mad, «hd dc 
His bowels ring wich wind paſſion, Roſſ 
_—_— ſwarthy darknefſe popt out Phebuseye, Met 
And blurd the jocund face of bright cheekt day ; {y fat 
Whilſt crudl'd fogges masked even darkeneſſe broyd <nt 
Heayen bad's good night,and the rocks groan'd © Ms 
At the inteſtine uprore of the Maine. ut 
Now guſty flawes ſtrooke up the very heeles Roſ] 
_ Of our maine maſt whilſt the keene lightning ſhoty>-Me: 
Through the blacke bowels of the quaking ayre ha 
Straight chops a waue,and in his ſlifrred panch =,Ant 
Downe fals our ſhip,and there hee breaks his neck indp 
| Which in an inftantup was belkt againe. &ZX0 
When thus this martyred ſoule began to ſigh ; Vee 
& Giue me your hand (quoth he) now doe you graly |, 
« Th'vnequall mirrour of ragg'd miſery : | 
&« Is* t not a horrid ſtorme?O,mwel ſhap't ſweet, (wow 
« Could your quicke eye ſtrike through theſe gaſhed: 
« You ſhould behold a heart,a ay creature, i; 
« Raging more wilde then.is this franticke Sea» * Ex: 
cc Wale foe me a fayour,if thou chance ſurviue ? 
« But viſit Yextce, kille the pretious white I 
«Of my moſt; nay all all Fpichires are baſe Pu. 
& To attribute to gratious Mellida : 


*« Tell her the ſpirit of antonio Baly 
« Wiſheth his laſt gaſpe brearh*d upon her breaſt. ©4 

Rof. Why moe ſoft hearted Flori/e/l ? Di 

Ant. Alas, the flintie rocks groand at his plaints,” ©4 
Tell her (quoth he) that her obdurare fire th 
Hath crackt his boſome.; therewithall hee wept, _Þ'? 
And thus figh»ton. The Sea is mercifull; 5 © 
Looke how it gapes to bury all my griefe: | Ko 
Well, thou FA ave it,thou ſhalt bee his tombe IJ $ 


My faith in my loue live 3 in thee, dye woe, ? P 


% 


Autonio and FAellida 
reet,olfe unmatche anguiſh,dye 4atonia 5 
ered that hee totteted from the recling detke, 
ad, hd downe hee (unke. | Cr ci 
Roſſ. Pleaſures body,vwhat makes my Lady weepe ? 
'e, Met. Nothing (weete Rofſatine, hut the ayer's fharpe. 
ay ; {ly fathers Palace;M.:dam will be proud 
 broyo entercaine your preſencegif. youle daine 
'd { make repoſs witlun. Aye me! 
Ant. Lady our tation is not curious. 
*Roſſ. Faith all the nobler,tis more generous. 
o ſhot Mel. Shall I then know how foreune fell ac laſts 
yre : Vhar ſuccour came,or what ftrange fate inſewvd. 
h Ant. Moſt willingly : buz this ſame court is valty: 
neck ind publike to the Raring multitude, | 
*ofſ. Sweet Lady, nay good ſweet, now by my croch 
IVecle bee bedfellowes : durt on complement froth. 
u gram Exeuet ; Roſſaline giviag Antonio the way. 
(wow | 
gaſhel) ACTVS SECVNDVS, 
LTUre, ;; 1,12. 
a. "Enter Catzo (with a Capon) eating, Dildo following * 
ue ? "6 SE | 
—_— HH AH Cato; your maſter wants a cleane tren- 
' cher : dee you heare ? | 
Bulurdo cals for your d1minutiue attendance. 
aſt, Caty. Theb:Illy hath no cares Dildo. K 
Dil. Good pugge give me ſome capon. 
laints;: Care. No capon, no not a bit yee ſmooth bully z ca- 
' ins no meat for Dildo ; nulke, milke, yee glibbery Vr- 
pt, # in is food for infants. - | | 
$ Dil. Vpon mine honour. | 
. | Catz, Your honor with a paughi{lid,now everyTack an 
nbe 1 hors loads his backe with the golden coar of honour ; 
"MY Fery Afﬀe puts on the Lyons skinge and roars hit ho- 
y-- neur 


. The firſt part of 
honour , upan your honour, By my Ladies pantd#/a. 
I feare 1 ell live to heare a Viewer boy oo Fay fo 
neat Canary upon my honour, = Dil. 
Dil. My Rtomack's up. _ © ous. 
= Cat. I thinkethou art hungry. | 
Dil. The maxchof fury is lighted, faſtned to the] 
Rock of rage, and will preſencly ſer fire to the tow, 
hole of intemperance , diſcharging the double Coilf Cer: 
ring of my incenſement in the face of thy opprobngickly 
ech. - | Fla. 
Cat. Ile ſtop the barrell thus 3 good Dildo, ſet not} 
$0 the touch-hole. | ; 
Dil. My rage is ſtopt, and I will eate to the healt' 
the foole he maſter Caftilio. | 
Cat. 'And'I will ſuck the juyce of the Capon, toy Ent 
health of-che'[diot thy maſtet Balurds. a. 
Dil. Faith , our maſters are like a caſe of Raps, 
ſheathed in one (cabberd of folly. s 
Cer.. Right dutch blades. But was'c not rare (pot, For: 
the Sea-battle ;-whilft rounce robble hobble roard fahe Pr 
the ſhip fides, to view our maſters pluck their plumes #” Dil 
drop their feathers,for feare of being men of marke, Wake 
t. Slud (crysd Signior Baturdo) O for. Don Beſcigkoac 
armour,in the Mirror of Knighthood ; what coils het? R0/ 
O for anarmour, Canon proofe 3 O, more cable, mflerh 
featherbeds, more featherbeds,more cablegtill hee hal? Bd 
muck as my cable hatband,to fence him. Wore 


. 


ke rvic 
onc 


apyile 
Fli- 


v5; 
*» 


pres y Mellida 


#la. Who , Ile be at all your ſervice another ſcafon t + q | 
faith ther? . reaſon i in all things. '4 


8 &: ry 
Dil. WouldI were xeaſon thenythat I might be in all 


pee The breefe and the ſemiquaver is , we muſt hau 
deſcant you made upon our names, ere you depart. - 
Fla. Faith, the ſong will ſeeme to come off hardly, 

e Col Cert. Troth not a whit , if. you ſeeme to come off 
probngickly. EPS 
LF la. Peart C ay, knock it luſily then. 


tis af | CanTANT. 


Enter Foroboſio , with 1790 torches : Caſtilio fcngivg 
t 
N, of fantaſtically : Roſſaline running a * of o ſnghs 
FR 4 Balardo * Feliche following, wondring at them ell. 


e (pos, Foro, Make place gentlemen, pages » hold jorckess. 
ard fie Prince approacherh the preſence. | 
umes$ 4 Dil What ſqueaking cart-yheele haue we -here t ha ? 
uarke Make place gent 44 ch hold roxches,the Prince ap= 
Beſxiq Foatherh the preſence. 
of het: Ref]. Faugh , whar a ſtrong ſents here fome body 
les = to weare ſocks. | 
chad” Bal. By this faire candle-light,xis not my eee never 
wore ſocks ſince I ſucks PaPpe, 
_ Roff. Savourly pur off. 
. Caf. Hah, her wit Kings, bliſters, hs off the skinne 
ich the tart acrunony, of her. ſharpe quicknelle : by 
Conglhreemeti » thee is the very Pallas thar flew out of upi- 
'$ rimfers brainepan, Delicious creature, youchſafe mee your 
re intfervice : IP the purity of bounty, I ſhall be proud of ſuch. 
ye | = 
;z ſpa F vouchſafe it, bee my (laue. Signior Balur b1, 
7 daypl chou bec my ſervant 190 4 Ss 
aſt. 


| Bal. O God: forfooth in'yery good earneſt law, you} ' By 
wold make me as a mari ſhould ſay; as a man ſhould ſay,}ery 
Fel, Slud ſweet beauty, will you daigne him your ſer-}sfoifc 
vice 2 ; : ther u 
Roſe O;your foole is your only ſervant. But good Fe-}, 
liche , why art thou ſo (ad Þ A pennie for thy thought any C 
man. Es SELetreets., EE Ooh: * Fo: 
Fel. I ſell not my though ſo cheape: I valew my me-jp 
ditation at a higher rate. LR ii; 
Bal. In good ſober ſadnefle,ſweet miſtrts, you ſhould 
have had my thought for a penny: by this crimſon Satten ſhe gi 
that coſt deven Billings ,Ahirteene rn » three pence, ingf 
halfe pennie a yard,that you ſhould, law. ' Fo 
Rafe What was thy thought,good ſeryant 2. Four 
| Bol, Marry forſooth,how many ſtrike. of peaſe would ui 
feed a hog fat againſt Chrifttide. WER 
Fol. Pabgh; ſervant rub out my rheume, it ſoyles the 
preſence, _ DE ind To 
Caft, By my wealthict thought , you grice my ſhooe 
with an ufimeaſured honour; T will preferue the foale of 
it as a moſt ſacred Relique for this ſervice, ' ''' 


[5 


pare 
{1k 


, Ref: Ile ſpie-in thy mouth”, and theuwilt,, to grace} Fe 

thee. s f paupt i 195 4 Fo 

 Felich. O that the ſtomacke of this queaſie age / ble te 

Digeſts, or brookes ſuch raw unſcaſoned gobs,  Þ} Ba 

And vomits not them foorth”! O ſlayiſh ſts, the (| 

Servant quorh you ? faugh : if a dog ſhould craue Fe 

And beg her ſervice, he thquld hane it ſtraight :. , D he 

it Shee'd gre him favours too, to licke her feet, ;r6i 

= Or fetch her fanne, or ſome'ſuch drudgery: 7 

| Sw dops offite, which theſe Ameifls | iT hat 
E.-- tincoph of 'ris rare, well giue her more Aﬀe, "I 

More ſor,as lang as drapping of her noſe: SH | Al 

.  IsfW%hrae rich pearle by ſuch low flaues as thoſe. alin 

Ef. -Flavia,attend me to attire mee, 8 Fg 


Exit Reſſatine and Flavis. 'Fencs 
ws | R alur. = 


Amtonidand Mellida. 


> You} © Balur. Tn'ſad good earneſt, Sir, you have rouch'd the 
d (ay, Ivery bare of naked truth'; 'my filke ſtocking hath a good 
r ſer-{sfoffc; and 1 thatke my Ptaners, my lepge 18 nor alroge- 

ther unpropitiouſly fhap'd, There”s a word :- unpropiti- 
| Fe-Joufly ? 1 thinke I ſhall ſpeake unpropiriouſly as well-as 
ugh, [any Courtier 10 Ttaly.” * © * os: 


{bilitie,polithr adornarion, delicious affabilitie, 
Feli. Whoop: fur how hee tickles yogrrowr under 


ing fiacrery. 


Not bee'caſt away, if ; hah ? heeres a forehead, an'eye, a 
ead,a'haire, that would make a —-: or if you haue-any | 
ll kinde offices.” ., 

# Feli. Of a kinde Paraſite. 


ble tO— 


the ſpurres. 

| Feli, For flattery., 

D how I hate-chat fame Egyptian louſe ; 

\ rotteh mageot, that liues by ſtinking filth 
Df raimted ſpuits : vengeance to ſuch dogs, 
iT bat fprour by gnawing fenſelefle carrion. 
BR Exter Alberto. | 


aline 2 | Fe | 
| Foro, My Miſtrefle ; the Ladie Rog7lins left the pre- 
.” "Fence even now. 


| Foro. $6 helpe mce your ſweet bounty , you hane the 
moſt gracetull preſence ,applauſiue elccury, amazing volu- 


he gills } your ſhall fee him take him by and by with gros- - | 


' Forob, "That ever rayiſhr the eare of wonder, By + 
Four ſweet ſelfe ; theti whom 1 know not a moreex- | 
quiſtte ,/ illuſtrate, accompliſhed”, pure z; reſpeRed," a- 
dor'd', obſerved, precious, reall; magnanimous, botunte«' * 
ous : If 'yolt haue an idle rich caſt Terkin-, or ſo y it ſha]l: - 


A 


pare paire of ſilyer ſpurres, Ile doe you as-much rightin 


# Forch. As any of my meane+Fortunes ſhall bee a- + 


! Batur, As I amt triie Chriftiannow; thou haſt wonne 


Alber. Gallants,ſaw you my Miftrefſeg the La dy Fofe | 4 


+ > bertoliues, to haue ſuch rivals. | 


 Thefirſt part of 
Coft. My miſtrefſe , the Lady Rofaline , vvithdrei| 
| hergratious aſpe& cven now. 
_ Balur. My miſtreſſe,the Lady Roſsaline vvithdrevy 

©  hergratious aſpe& even novy. | 

PFelich. Well ſaid eccho. ; 

Alb. My miſtreſſe,and his miftrefſe, & your miſtreſſe, 
and the dogs miſtrefſe : pretious deare heaven , that Ab 


Slid I haue beene ſcarching every private roome, 
Corner,and (eget angie of the court : 
And yet, and yet, and yet ſhee liues conceal'd, 
' Good yvecte Feliche, tell mee hovy to find 
\ My brighcfactmiſtrefle our, ; 
- Fel. VVhy man, cry out for lanthorne and candle- ; 
light, For tis your onely vvay , to find your bright fla- 
commonly, theſe light creatures liue in darkeneſſe. 
Alb. Away a is be burnt for =—— 1 
Fel. Goe, you amorous hound , follow the ſent of 
your miſtrefle hooe ; away. | 
Fore. Make a faire preſence , boyes, advance your 
| 


lights : 

The Princeſle makes approach. | | | 

| Bal. And pleaſe the gods, now in vety good deed} 
| Iaw,you ſhall (ee me trickle the meaſures for the heavens, 

| * Doe my hangers ſhew? | 


ming vvench , vvith & ur light burning torch : for moſt! 


i 
FE 
Rl 
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Enter Ptero, Antonio, Melida, Roſſaline, Galeatza, Mais 
Lagente, 4bherto , and Flauie. AS they enter, Felicht 
& Ceſtilig make aranke for the Duke t0 paſſe through, 
Forobo/co uſhers the Duke to his flate : then whilf, 
Ptero fpeaketh his firſt beech , MeKida is taken by a 


leatt. und Matyagente, to daunce ; they ſupporting, | 


4 


» 
% 


: her : Roſſaline, in lthe manner by Alberto and Balur 
- do: Flavia,by Feliche and Caftilio. 670% 


s 


Pie. 
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t Alu-b.. 


your 


deed! 


| In the repoſnre of moſt ſoft contene, 
"+ Sound muſicke there. Nay Cnr carr your eyesz 
| From theſe dull fogs of miſty 


; powers of my mind, as leaden as your wit, and as duſtie | 
ent of: 


| 


| 
; 


rough. 


whilf 
by G& 


[ 
[ 


Balut: 


Pie. 


[ 


Antonioand Mellida. 


Pie, Beautious Amazon, ſit,and ſeat your thoughts 


iſcontent : 


Youreye as heaviezas the heart of night. 3. 
Mef. My thoughts are as blacke as your beard, my 
reunes as ill operons as your legs 3 and allthe - 


aS your face is ſwarthy. | 022 
Gal. Faith ſweete, Ile lay thee on the lips for that jeſt, * 
ef. 1 pree thee intrude nor on a dead mans right. - © '! 
Gal. Noybut the livings juſt poſſeflien. of, 

Thy lips,and loue are mine. 1 
Mel. You nere tooke ſeizin en them yet : forbeare: 

Theres not a vacant corner of my heart, 

But all is fild with dead Antonios loſe, 

Then urge no more; O leaueto loue at all , 

Tis lefle diſgracefull,not to mountzthen fall. 

Mat. Bright and refulgent Lady, daine your care : 
Youlee this blad&had it a courtly lip, 
It would divulge my valour,plead my loue, 
Iuftle that skipping feeble amoriſt 
Out of your loucs ſeate ; Iam Mat; ogent. 

Gel. Harke thee , Ipray thee taint not thy ſWicete * 
care - 
With that ſots gabble': By thy beautious cheeke, - 
Hee is the flageing*R bulruſhthat ere droopt | 

C 3 With - | 


The firſt part of iP 


With each Nipht miſt of raine. But With pleaſ'd eye m 


TL Gat R expt k 
Smile on my cdurtſhip. Fel 


\  Mell. What ſaidyoufir? alas my thought was fixt | 
' WVpon another obje&t. Good forbeare : OE: og 
IM hall but weepe. Aye me, what bootes a teare ! 
Come,come, lets daunce, O muſicke thou diftil!'R 
' More (weetnefle in us thenthis jarring world ; 
Bothtime and meaſure from thy ſtraines doe breath, 
Whilſt from the channell of this durt doth flow 
Nothing but timelefſe griefe,unmeaſured woe. 
| tro; O bow impatience cramps my cracked veins, 
. And cruddles thicke my blood with boyling rage ! 
Oecyecs,why leape you not like thunder bolts, 
Or canen bullets in my rivals face ; os 
Oy me infeliche miſers, 0lamenteuot fato ! 
"M{ber. What meares the Lady fal upon the ground ?. 
-":Rofſ. Belike the falling ficknes, * ' | (wilde: } 
_ -- Mato. Icannot brooke this fight , 'my thoughts grow 
Herelies a wretch,on whom heaven never ſmilde. | 
* Rofſ. What ſervant,neere a word,and I here man ? 
| I would ſhoot ſome ſpeech forth, to ſtrike the time 
Bl With pledling touch of amorous complement. 


\ 


Say ſweete,what kee 
* -Alb. Nothing. 


pe 


[ 


Sthy mind,what think'{t thou on? fe, 


Rofſ. Whats that nothing ? 


UN 41b. A womans confſtancie. 
MER +. of. Good,why , would'ſt thou haveus ſlots,and ne- 
| © ver ſhift the veſture of our thoughts ? Away for ſhame. 
- Alb. O no, thart roo conſtant to afflit my heart, 
T oe too firme fixed in unmoyed (corne, 

* KRoff: Piſhypilh ; ] fixed in unmoved ſcorne ? 
Why,lle loue thee to night, EE 

' Alb. But whom to morrow ? 


Roſe. Faith,as the toy pars me in the head. | [Cow 
Bal. And pleaſed the marble heavens , now would I JOur 
con» fIntre 


might be the toy, to put you in the kead, kindly to 
7,8 De et re ett 


| 
Antonio and Mellida. 
eye feipt my my my: pray you giue in an Epithite for lou, 
! Fel. Roaring,roaring. | 7 
fixt IO loue thou haſt murdred me,made me a ſhadow, 
ſand you heare not Balurdo but Ralurdes ghoſt, 
| Rofſ, Can a ghoſt ſpeake ? _ 
| ' Bal, Scurvily,as I doe, 
Roff. And walke ? 
| Bal. Afﬀeer their faſhion. 
 Rofſ. Andeate apples >? _. 
| Bal. Ina ſortzin their garbe. * 
> | Fel. Preethee Flauia by my miftreſle. 
| Fla. Your reaſon,good Feliche ? . 
| Fel. Gaith, 1haue ninereene miſtreſſes already, and 1 
Fo much disdeigne that thou ſhould'ft make up the full 
«C, 


core. 
' | Fla, Oh, Lheare you mike common places of your 


le: fmiſtreſles , co performe the office of memory by. Pray 
Ow fyou,in ancient times were not thoſe (atten hoſe? In 
ood faith , now they are new dyed, pinkt and ſcoured, 
*  ſthey ſhew as well as if they were new. 
Whac,mute Balurdo ? | 
| Fel. Tin faith,and twerenot for printing ,: and pain= 
ont. ng , my breech, and your face would bee out of repa- 
ation, | 
Bal, 1, an faith , and twere not for printing and pain= 
ing, my breech , and your face would bee out of repa- 
Ne ration, - x 
IC, 


| Fel, Good againe,Echo. 
| Fla, Theuart by nature, too foule to be affected. 
Fel. And thou,by Art,too faire to bee beloved. 
By wits lite,moſt ſparke ſpirits,but hard chance. 
La ty dine, $4 | 
Pie. Gallants,the night growes old ; & downy {lcepe 
, {Courts us, to entertaine his company: | . 
1d T JOurtyred limbes,bruiſ'd inthe morning fight, 
on» {lntreat foft reſt, and gentle hufht repoſe, - 
erpt 6 C4 | Fill 


'  Thafirſt partof 


Fill out Greekt wines ; prepare freſh ctefſic-light : 


An 


Weele haue a banquet ; Princes,then good night. Halt 
_ No f: 
The Cornets ſound a Syinet , and the Duke goes out all Theſ, 
ſtate. As they axe going out, Antonie ftayes Mellidaf 7s all 
the reſt Exeunt. Onel: 
(youlf Wort 
Ant. What meanes theſe ſcarred looks? why tremble To h 
Why quake your thoughts in your diftrated eyes ? But c: 
Colles your ſpirits, Madam ; what doe you ſec ? My f 
Dot not behold a ghoſt ? . My a 
Look,looke whete he ſtalks,wrapt up in clouds of griefty (Let 
Darting his ſoule ypon thy wondring eyes. | Like 
Looke he comes rowards thee ; ſee,he ſtretcherh out | The 
His wretched armes to pirt thy loved waſte, | Hold 
With a moſt wifht embrace : ſee'it him not yet ? That 
Nor yet ? Ha Mel/lida, rhou well mayſt erre:  Bidr 
For looke, hee walkes not like Antonto - * & 
Like that 4ntonio, that this morning ſhone 4 
Tn gliftring habilliments of Armes, . * M 
To ſeize his loue, ſpight of her fathers ſpight : A 
But like himſelfe,vwretched, and miſerable, | 
Baniſht,forlorne,deſpairirig, ſtrook quite through | 
With flanking griefe,rowld up in ſeven-fold doubles | 
Of plagues,vanquiſhable : parke he ſpeakes to thee. 
Mell, Alas,I cannot heare, nor (ee him. Eptc 
Ant. Why ? all this night about theroome he ſtalkt, | in 
«And groan'd,and howl'd,with raging paſſion, | 
To view his loue(life blood of all his hopes, | An. 
Crowne cf his fortunes) clipt by flrangers armes. E -—3 
Looke but þehinde thee. [6 


Mell. O Antonio; my Lotd, my Loue,my— 
Ant. Leave pafſion,ſyeet;for time,place, ayre & earth 
Are all our foes : fearc, and be jealous ; faire, 
Ler's flie. | 
eh, Deare heart ; haqwhithet ? 


| An 
| Th 


 Antonioand Mellida. 
Anto. O, tis no matter whether, but let's fly. 

Ha ! now 1thimmke on't, I haue nere a home: 

No father, friend, no countrey to imbrace 

tf Theſe wretched limbs : the world,the All that is, 

lidaf Ts all my foe : a Prince fot wotth a'doite : 

Onely my head is hoyſed to high rate, 

Worth twenty thouſand double Piſtolets, 

To him that can but ſtrike it from theſe ſhoulders, 

But come ſweet Creature, thou ſhalt be my home, 

My father, countrey, riches, and my friend : 

My all,my ſoule,and thou and 1 will live : 

riefey (Let's thinke like what) and thou and I will live 

# Like unmatcht mirtors of calamity. | 

ut | The jealous care of night cave-drops our talke. 

_ _ þ Hold thee,theres a jewell ; and look thee, theres a nets, 

That will dire thee when,where,how t fly : 

Bid me adieu, thy 

| Fell. Farewell bleak miſery, vs 

Anto. Stay (weet,lets kiſle before you goe. 

'þ Mell. Farewell deare ſoule. | | 

| Ante. Faxewell my life, my heart. 


— 
i 74 


| 
] 


AcTvs TEIRTIVS. 


| Enter Audrugio in armour, Lucio with a ſhepheards gowne 
alkt, | in his band, and a Page. 


| As. FT? not yon gleani,the ſhuddering morne that flakes, 
 =<Withfalver tinQurezthe Eaſt vierge of heaven? 
Ls. I thinke it is, (o pleaſe your excellence. 
_ .£Azud, Away,l1 haueno gre! / Anand 
earth] Prithee obſerve the cuſtome of che world, 
| That onely flatters prearneſſe zStates exalts, 
| And pleaſe my excellence. O Lucio ! 

- 0 Thou haſt bin eyer held reſpeRed deare, 

0. Of | 


- Thefinſt partof 
Even precious to Andrugios inmolt loue. 

Good, flatter not. Nay,if thou giy'ſt not faith 
That lam wretched,O read thatzread that. 


PrzxoSromza ts the Ttalian 
/ Princes, fortune. 


. Xcellent , the ja? overthrowe Angrogo rooke in 
the Venetian Gulfe, bath ſo aſſured the (zenomayes 


of rhe juffice of bis cauſe, 


Piftolets aud the indeering to our choyſeft loue. 
* From Venice, P1zRo SroRta,. 


And. My thoughts arc fixtin contemplation 
Why this huge carth;this monſtrous animall, 


That eats her children, ſhould not haue eyes and cares. 


Philoſophy maintaines that Nature's wiſe, | 
And formes no uſcleſſe orunperfe&t thing. - 

Did Nature make the earth, or the earth "0 ? 
For earthly durt makes all things,makes the man, 
Moulds me up honour; and like a cunning Ducchman, 
Paints me a puppit even with eming breath, 

And giues a {ot appearance of a ſoule. 

Goe to,poe to ; thou lieſt Philoſophie, 

Nature tormes things unperfe&,u(clefle,yaine. 
Why made ſhe not the earth with eyes and cares ? 
T hat ſhe might (ec deſert,and heare mens plaints : 


Fl 


the hatefulneſſe of his 
per/on, that they hane baniſht him and af! his Family: and, 
for confirmation of their peace with vs , haue vowed, that 
if hee , or hi; ſonne can bee attached, to ſend vs both their 
heads. Wee therefore, by force of our united League , for- 
#«d jou to harbour bim, or hy blood * but if you apprehend 
#wper/en , wee intreat you 10 ſend bim, or his head to vs. 
For wee vowe by the honour of our blqod, to recompence any 
man that bringeth his head, with twentie thouſand double 
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That] - : 


And choakſt their throats with duſt: Ochaune thy breſt, 
\nd let me finke into thee. Looke who knocks ;: 


Antouio and Mellida: | 


hat when-a ſoule is ſplitted,ſunke with griefes | Ne 


ce might fall chus upon, the breaſt of earth, 

ad in her eare, hallow his miſery, 

xclaiming thus : O thou al-bearing Earth, _-:. 
hichmen doe gape for, tillthou cramſt their monthes, 


zdruzio calls. But O, thee's deafe and blinde. 
 wretchy but leane reliefe on carth can finde, 
Lu. Sweet Lord,abandon pafhion,and diſarme. 
ince by the-fortune of the EN, 
e are row[l'd up upon the Yenice Marſh, 
er's clip all fortune, left more lowring fate— 


74 41d. More lowring fate ? O Lucig,choak that breath. 


ow I defie chance. Fortunes brow hath frown'd 


* 
” A . 
- 
- 
4 .* 


yento the utmoſt wrinkle it can bend: 
Jer venom's ſpit. Alas,what countrey reſts, 
hat ſonne,what comfort char ſhe can depriue ? 


Triumphes not Yexice in my overthrow ? 


! Þapes not my native countrey for my bloud ? 


res. 


ny 


That - : 


ies not my ſonne tomb'd in the ſwelling maine ? 
nd in more lowring fate ? There's nothing left 
nto Andrugio, but Andrugio : | 


nd that nor miſchiefe,force,diſtreſſe, nor hell can take. 


fortune my fortunes,not my mind ſkall ſhake. 


ut (eene, 
our Armes djſplay you ; therefore put them off, 
nd take = 


And. Would'it haue me go unarm'd among myfaes ? 
ing beficg'd by paſſion, entring liſts, _ ey 
0 combate with deſpaire and mightie griefe : 


y ſoule beleaguerd with the cruſhing ſtrengrh 


Pt ſharpe impatience. Ha Lucio, goe vnarm'd? 


ome ſoulc, reſume the yalour of thy birth; 
y (clfe;my (elfe will dare all oppolites : 


| Lu. Speak like your ſelfe: bur giue me leaue my Lord, 
$0 wifh your ſafety. If you ned 


= 
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| -—- Gaftly amazement, with ypſtarted haire, 


z, Goldisgrowne rear, and makes perfidiouſneſfſe 


- 


The firſt part of 


Ile mutter forees,an unvanquiſht power : D, at 
Corners of horſe ſhall preſſe ch'uhgratefull earth, PF ho 
This hollow wombed maſſe {hall inly grone, ' And 


And murmure to ſuſtzine the waipht of armes : or ( 
| at 
' Shall burry on before, and uſher us, or 
Whil'R rrermpers clamour with a ſound of death. hat 
Lu. Peace good my Lond, your ſpeech is all roo lig ell 
Alas,furvey your fortunes, looke what's left oe 
Of all your forces, and your utmoſt hopes, * No 
A weake old man,a Page, and your poore ſelfe. 
' 4nd. Andrugio les, and a fairecauſe of armes, 
Why thar's an artny all invincible. | Fe 
He, who hath that, hich a battalion or0l 
Royall,armour of proofe,buge troups of barbed Steec he! 
Maine (quarts of pikes, millions of harguebutſh. har 
©, a faire cauſe ſtands firme, and will Yide : 
Legions 'of Angels fight upon her fide. 

Lu. Then, noble ipirit, ſlide in ſtrange diſguiſe 
Varo ſome gracious Prince ,and ſojonrne there, 
Till crime and fortune give revenge firme meanes. 

4rd. No,lle not truſt the honour of a man : 


A common waiter in moſt Princes Courts : 

He's in the Chekle-roule : Ile not truſt my blood : 

I knovv none breathing but will cog a dyc 

For twenty thouſand Jouble Piſtoletrs. 

How goes the time ? | 
Lu. 'T ſaw no Sunne to day. 
And.No Sun wil ſhine where poore Andrugio breaff * 

My ſoule growes heavy, boy let's haue a ſong : 

Weele kng yet, faith, even in deſpight of farc. 


— 


WT CANTANT., 


£13. Tis a good boy, and by my troth well __ 


B . | F | R _-” . 
Antonio and AAMellida. £4 
, and thou felt” & my griefe, I warrane the & OY 
hou would'ſt have ftraoke diyifien to the height, 


|} nd made the life of mufick breath : hold boy : why ſo? 
or Gods ſake call me.not Apdrugio, 2 
that I may ſoone forget what], haue been. . - 
or heavens name, name not Aatonio, 

; hat I may got remember he was mine, 


ell,ere yon Sun ſer, ls ſhew my (elfe my ſelfe, 
orchy my blood. I was 2 Duke, thar's all. 


| (0) matter whether,buc from.whence we f all. 


| . Eater Feliche walkipg, anbrac'd. 
| Fe. Caftilio, Alberto, Balydo, none up ?. 
oroboſcs ? Flattery, nor rhou up yet ? T7 
hen there's no Courtier ſturing, that's firme truth : 
| cannot Qleepe, Felich ſep apygeyte | 
theſe conrt lodgings. I have walk'd all night, 
o ſee if the aoRturnall court delights + + - + 

aiſe Fould force me enyy their ſelicuy ;. OR 
. nd by plaine troth, I will con{sfle Plaine trath, 
es Jcnvy nothing but the Travenſe lighe WE 
| , had ic eyes, and cares, and tongues, it might 
7: :eſport, heare ſpeech of moſt ſtrange ſurgyedrics. 

), if that candle-light were made a Poet, , .. 
od: fe would prove a race firking Satyriſt, ., -: 

nd dravy the cdre forch of impoſtum'd Gnne, | 

Yell, I thanke heaven yet, that my content _ - 

an envy nothung, but poore candle-light. . . - - 

$ for the other gliſtering capper ſpangs, £. 
2io brea hatgliſter in the tyre gf xlie court, TR 
F fraiſe Gad,I cither hategor pitty them, 
p Vell, here Ile fleepeytill that the eane of up 
paſt at Court, O calme;huſhe rich content, 
there a being blefſedqelle yuthour thee > _ | = 
ow ſoftthou down'lt the couch where thou doſt reſt, 
ell ſang eRar to life, thou ſweet Ambroſun fealt. 


(] | J - 


Enter 


 HOTY 
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. Rrefſe eare, ani ſtrike ber thoughts with rhe pleaſing! 


The firſt part of 


| Entey Caſtilis and his Page, Caftilio with a cafting bo © he ot 


_ of ſweete water in his hand, ſprinkling himſelfe. _ | 
rr T TIR ; a or ta 
Caft. Am notTI a moſt ſweet youth now ? | et am 
Cat. Yes,when your throt's perfum'd,your yery wordþord,1 
Doe ſmell of Amber-greece. Oh ſtay fir, ftay;' ' Fubbir 
Sprinkle ſome ſweet water to your ſhooes hecles, Þ grate 
That your Miſtris may freare you have a ſweer foot: | Caf. 
Caſt. Good,zvery good, very paſſing good; ' JF 
- Fel. Fur, what trebble 'minikm {queakes there, haÞer 
good, very good, very very good ? 
Caſt. 1will warble to the dehicious concave of my Mi 


couch of my voyce. 
CANTANT. 


Caf. Feliche, health, fortune, mirth, and wine, 
_ Fel. To thee my love divine. aha ca 
Caf. I drinke to thee, ſweeting. 
Fel, Plague on thee for an Agile. Sn b 
Caft.Nowthou haſt ſcene the Court;by the perfetion}Coe. 
of i, doſt not envy it? NTT Ro 
Fel. I wonder it doth not envy me. ed | 
Why man, I have been borne upon the ſpirits wings, | 
The ſoules ſwift Pegaſ#, the phantaſic : | 
And from the height of contemplation, 
Have view'd the feeble joynts men totter On. / 
T envy none ; bur hate, or pity all. 
For when I view, wit/an\infentive thoughty'./ + * 
Thar creature Faire; bur proud 5 kim rich, bur'ſot * - 
The other witty,buc unmeafured'arrogant; © | 
Him great, yet boundleffe in ambnion:' + 
Him high-borne, bur of baſe life : other fear'd, 
Yer feared feares, and fcares nioſt, to be moſt loved : 
Him viſe, but made a foolefor publike uſe :- 


Theft 


Antonio and Mellida. 
bort he other learn'd, but ſelfe-opiionare. 
When I diſcourſe all theſe, and fee my (elfe 
or faire, nor rich, nor Witty preat, nor fear'd : 
er amply ſuted with all full content: 
yordordg how I clap my hands, and ſmooth my brow, 
1:4 __ my quiet boſome, toſling up 
_ Pgrarefull ſpirit ro omnipotence ! 
ot: | Caf. Hay ha: but if thou knew'ſt my-happineſle, 
hoa wouldft eyen grate away thy. ſoule to duſt, 
\ haÞecnvy of my fweer beatitude : 
cannot ſleep.for kiſſes : I cannot reſt 
y Migpr Ladies letters,that imporcune me 
-afinith ſuch unuſed vehemence of. love, 
aight to ſollicite chem, thar== 


| Fel. Confuſion ſeize me, but I thinke thou lyeſt, 


[hy ſhould I not be ſought to then as well ? 

it, me thinkes; T am as:like a man. EO 
-Froth,-I'have'a good head of haire, acheeke, 
Yor as yet 'wan'd:; a leg; faith, in the full : 

-Fha not a red beard, take not Tobacco much : 
dYlid, for other parts of manlinefſe=—. - 


t your good patts in preſenite, graciouſly. 
a, —_— had, why they woſih 4 
& Ot 


. Þdopen'd all their ſweetnefle to your love. 


&.” There are a-number of (uch things, as then 


k wveoften urg'd me to ſuch looſe belitfe : 
tf lid you'all doe lie, you all doe lie. 
"Pave put on good clothes, and ſmugg'd my face, 


ooke a faire wenck with a ſmiart ſpeaking eye : 


. -. Þurted in all ſorts, blunt,and paſſiongee ; 
« opportunity, put them to the ah : 
dd by this light I fiad them wondrous chaft, 
-d :  IPregnable, perchance a kifle, or ſo; 
& for the reſt, © moſt inexorable. 


The | 


ion} Coſt. Pew waw,you-nere courted them in pope : 


acome off, ſprun 
s; Pyourarmes, and ſu'd, andpray'd, and ror 7 a9ge , 


Capt Nay 


i 


. Thefirſs park of 
Caſt. Nay then ifaith;prithce looks here. Ent 


| 


Shewes him the ſaper ſcription of a ſeeming Letter, 


[ 
| 
Fel. To her moſt eſteemed, loued, and generous ſervant 

Sig. Caſtilis Balthazar. . = | 
Prthee from whom comes this ? faith I muſt ſee, _ 
From her that is d: voted to thee inmoſt private /weetes i, Fel 
_ love; Roſſalize. bs 

ay, god's my comfort, I muſt ſce the reſt, RT 
I muſt, ſans ceremonie, faith I muſt. | 


Feliche takes away the Letter by force. 


Caft. O, you ſpoile my Ruffe, unſet my hayre : goo 
away. / EEE! : 
Fel. Item for ſtraight canvas, thirtcene pence. hall 


penny. Item for arvell and a halfe of raffara to couer youll © »; 
old canyas doublet, fouxteene ſhillings -and three penaf ©, 
S'lghe, this is a Taylors bill, _ - + Þholg 
C8ft. In ſooth it is the outſide of her letter, on which m; 
1 tooke the coppy of a Taylors bill. | + charg 
Dil. But tis not crolt, I am, fur of that. : Lord; hz O, ye 
miercy on him, his credite hatch given up the laft gaſp you. 
Faitlllc Jeauc him, for hee lookes 2s melancholly.; "” By 
wenchthe firſt night ſhe— 04:1. 
Fel. Honel} musk-60d, twill nox bee. {0 Rtixched tag] c/ 
ther take that,and that,and bely no.Ladies love; ſyvcall ar for 
no more by Ieſu, this Madam, that, Lady: hence,go - By 
forſweare the preſence, travaile three, yeares to bury 4} herea 
vaitinado : ayayde, puflc-paſt, avoyde.,.. .* ;, - 1/1 Ro 
Caft. And tell pormy. Lady mogher, V Vell, ay Lf © 
2 true gentleman, it ſhe had not wild, me ON her blef T lleeps 


not to ſpeyle my face y if ] cquld-.not-finde mn ray het .. Bl 
to fight, wovld 1 .might Nee. C4t6,' A Poratoe- f looki 
\ROFCe | ; | SE! j | | 

| Ef 


 Amtonioand Mellida. 


Enter alurdo backward'; Dildo folenwag him with a 
lyoking : glaſſe in one hand, and « candle in the other 
r. | hand :. Flauia fofawing him backward,with a looking 
| glaſe.in one hand,and a candle in the other 5 Roſſaline 
fofewing her 3 Balurdo and Roſſalize ſtand ſetting 
of faces : aud ſo the Sceane begins. 


vant 


nel re. More fools , more rare fooles | O, for time and” 
* Þ plice, long enough,and large enough,to-aRt theſe fooles! 
Here might bee made a rare Scene of folly , if the phat 
# could beare it. Wt $147", 51 
Bal. By the ſuger-candy sky,hold up the glaſſe higher, 
that I may ſee to ſweare in faſhion. O, one loofe more 
would ha made them ſhins;5- gods neakes,they would 
F have ſhowne like my miſtrefſe wand Even fo the Duke 
frownes for all this curſond world : oh thar gerne kils,it 
kils. By my golden Wha's the richeſt thing abour me ? 
* Di, Your tceth. 4 | ; 
Bal. By my golden teeth,hold up ; that I mayputin : 
i & hold up I ſay, that I may ſee to puton my gloues, 
Dil. O, delicious ſweete. cheekt maſter , if you diſ- 
.. | charge but one glance from the yell of that ſet face : 
O, you will ſtrike a wench ; youle make any wench loye 
Jou, | 
Bal. By Ieſu , 1 thinke I am as elegant a Courtier, 
ag | How lik'ſt thou my ſuite ? 
6} Catz. All, beyond all,ao peregall : you are wondred 
"M8 at for an Aﬀe, | | | | | 
Bal. Well , Dildo , no chriſteri creature ſhall know 


"4 hereafter,whar I will doe for thee heretofore. 
4 R877. Here wants alittle white, Flauta. - EN 
Lf Di. I but maſter, you haue one lixtle fault; you 


6 w lleepe open mouth'd. 

f FR « . Ball. Pew, thou jeſt. Jn good ſadnefſe, Ile baue a 
c-.Ilf looking glafle naul'd to - the teſtara of the:bed ,/ char 
,4 En ; ; D I may 


| T may ſee when 1fleepe , whether tis ſo, or not ; ral | 
heed yon lye not : goe roztake heed Fig lyenot, '* © [ters & 

Fla. By my $9, hoes looke as like the Princeſſe,nos run to 
I, but her lip is lip is alirtle redder, a very litd marſh. 
 redder : bur by the helpe of Artzor Nature, cre I chang] Keepe 
my perewigge,mine ſhall be a3 red _ {ortho 

Bol. ©, |,thar:face,that eyezthat ſmile,that writhing doe, [ 
of your bedy , that wanton dandling of your fan, by what | 
' "comes prethely, ſoſweethly , tis even the goodeſt Lad 0 triſt 

thacbeachs , the moſt amiable Faith the frin Negar 
of yourſatcin peticote is ript. Good faith Madam, this #*! 
ſay you are the moſt bounteous Lady to your womay Paticn 


that ever ' | O moſt delicious beautie ! Good My} _; 
* damchlet me kith it. | | Et 
| Enter Piero, = 
CORALS.) v | "Mc 
Fel, Rare ſport,race- ſport. A female foole, and aft a gy 
male flatterer. | > Fe 
' Rofl. Body a megthe Duke.: away the glaſſe, ' Beer 
Pie. Take up your paper ,Roſ/aline. | Buck 
_,, Rofſ. Notmime,my Lord. IR In wi 
. Pte. Nor yours, mgLady ? Ile ſee what tis. we” 
Bal. And how does my [weete miſtrefle? O Lal x; 
deare , even as tis an old ſay , Tis an old horſe that cal 4 
acither wighy , nor wagge his taile: even ſo doeT holff Spiot 
my ſer face ſtill : eucn (o, tis a bad courtier that can ned #; 
ther diſcourfe,nor blow his noſe, | sf 
Pie. Meet me ac Abrahams , the Iewes, where || Hee 
bought my Amazon diſguiſe. A ſhippe lies in the pony A th 
ready bound for England ; make hafte,come private, * To] 
| ; | | Hat 
;. Enter Caſtilis, Foroboſco. . I 
O! 


Hn2onio,Farobeſeo, diherro, Feliche, Caſtilio, Balardo To 
run,keepe the Palace,poſt to the ports, goe to my daughy ya) 
ters. 

. 


ters chamber : vwhither: now? foud co the Tewts, Rays 
-.nof run to the gates, top rhe gandoters , ler rione paſſe the 
lick marſh y doe all at once,” amtronio ? his head, his heads 
hang! Keepe you the Courtthe reſt ſtand ſtill,or runne,or got, 
| or ſhout,” or ſearch, or [{aud, or call,or hang; or doe dogs 
nd doe, ſu ſu ſu,ſomeching : I know not who who who, 
&# what | doe doe doe,nor who who who, vhere I ami. 

| 0 triſta traditriche, rea,ribula forms, 

ms Negando mi vindetta mi can'@ fera motte. . 

{ Fel. Ha haha, 1 could bieake my ſpleene at his ita- 
patience. | 


d My nts. Alma & gratioſa fortuna ſtate fauorevole, _ 
. Fo fortunati fiano vudti del mia dilce Melida, Met- 
84d, 


| "Mel. Alas Antonio, I hausloft thy note. | 
d 2% A number mount my itaites ; Ile ſtraiphc rerurhe. 
* Fel. Antonio; | | 
{ Bee not afftightyſiweete Prince'; appeaſe thy feare ,. 
| Buckle thy ſpirits up, par all thy wats _ 
| In wimble aiongor thou art ſurpri(s1. 
| Anto. I care not, ? 
Felt. Art miad, or deiperate ? or 
cat Aznto. Bothzbothzally all : I pree thee let melye 3 
ols Spighe of you all,I can,and I will dye. Ba 
nl Fel. You are diſtraught; O, this is madneſſe breath. 
*. nt. Each man take hence life,but no man death * 
© | Hee's a good fellow,and keepes open houſe : 
| A thouſand thouſand wayes lead to his gate, | 
{ To his wide mouttvd porch: wheti niegard life 
| Hath but one little; little wicket through. 
| Wee wring out ſelues into this wretched world, 
? Topulezand weepeexclaimezto curſe and raile, 
ard)i; To fret,and ban the fates,to ſtrike the earth 
augh 2 Joe now. Antoriq cute thy bitth, 
i & 2 
I F D 2 Fet; 
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 Inthedatke caue of dusky miſcry. 


_ Thefirſt part of 


Fel. Nayheaven's my comfort,now you are perverſe Serge 


You know I alyayes loy'd you ; pree thee liue. | Ant. 
Wilt thou firike dead thy friends , draw mourning} Pie, 
tearese-..- | Ant 


. An, Alas Feliche, I ha nere a friend ; 
No countrey,farher,brother,kinſman left 
To weepe my fate,or ſigh my funerall : 
1 roule but up and downezand fill a ſeat 


: Fel, Fore heaven,the Duke comes : hold youztake my 
ey. | 
Slinke to my chamber, looke you thatis it-: 
There ſhall you find a ſuite 1 wore at Sea : 
Take it, and flip away: Nay,pretious, If 
If youle be peeviſh,by this light,Ile (weare, 
Thou raylJi{t upon thy loug before thou dyedft, F 
Andcall'd her trumpet. | : 
Ant. Sheele not credit thee. v,N 
. Fel; Tutzthaiss all one: le defame thy loue ; Pie 
And make thy dead trunke held in vile regard. 
Ant. Wilr needs have it ſo ? why then Antonio, Her h 
Viueefpersn7a,is defperto del fato. \M 


Enter Piero, Galeatzo , Matzagente, Foroboſco, Balur: 
do, and Caſtilio, with weapons. 


Pie. O,my ſweet Princes, was*cnot brauely found ? Fl, 


Even there I found the notegeven there it lay. Pi 

_ I kiſſe the place for joy,that thereit lay. This 
This way hee wentzhere let us make-a tand : | My d 
Ile keepe this gate my ſelfe: O gallant youth ! It hi 
Ile drinke carouſe unto your countries health, | Pier( 
Fl 

Enter Aptonio., | ) 'D, 

Even in Antonio s (cull. F, 


Ball. Lord blefle us : his breath is more fearefull th ; 
== ay 


. Antomoand Mellida. 
erle;þa Sergeants voice,when hee cryes ; L arreſt. 
| Ant. Stop Antonio, keepe,keepe Antonio, 
rning} Pie, Where,where man,where ? | 
| Ant. Heere , heere : let mee purſue him downe the. 
Pie. Hold,there's my ſigner, take a gundelet: \ 
ring me his head, his head, and by mine honour, 
emake thee the wealthieſt Mariner that breathes. 
Anto. Ile ſweate my blood our,till T haue him Cafe. 
Pie. Speake heartily Tfaith,good Mariner. 
, wee will mount in triumph : ſoone at night, 
le ſet his head up. Lets thinke where. | 
Bal. Vpon his ſhoulders , that's the fitceſt place for 
t. If it bee not as fit asif ir were made forthem ; ſay 
{ Palurdo,thou art a ſot,an Aﬀſe. he eo | 


ce my 


; Enter Mellida in P ages attire, dauncing, 
| / | 


Pie. Sprightly Ifaith. In troth he's ſomewhat like 
My daughter Me/idg : bur alas poore (oule, 

Her honours heeles,God knowes,are halfe ſo light. 
| Mel. Eſcap't I am, ſpite of my fathers ſpight. 

| pie. Ho,this will warme my boſome ere I (leepe. 


3 41a 
alur Enter Flavia running. 


nd?} Fla. O my Lordzyour vs 7 | | 
Pie. 1,I, my daughter's ſafe enough, I warrant thee. 
' This vengeance on the boy will lengthen out 
' My dayes unmeaſuredly. 
It hall bee chronicled,rime to come ; 
| Piero Sſorza ſlew Andrugio's ſonne. 
* Fla, I, burmy Lord your daughter, 
' Pe. I, 1, my good wench,ſhee is ſafe enough. 
; Fla. O, then my Lord, you know ſhe's run away. 
| they Pie. Run away,away, how run away ? 


a Seth D 3 | Fla. 


ſ 


; 


Fla. She -inide din _——_ none knoves whith 
Pie. Purſue, purſuc, iy, ran, paſt, ſcud away. 


Feliche finging, And was nat gaod KingSalmgn, 


Fly,call,cunne,row;ride cry,ſhour,hurry, haſt : 
Haſt,hurry,ſhoue,oy,ride,rowgrunne call fly 
Backward and forward, every way about. 
Maldepta fortrna oy condura ſorta 
hy” che bers, pur fugir tanto mob! 
Caft. Twas you that tirook me even now,vvas It not/ 
Fel. It wag] that firooke you even novy, 3-104 
{qu baſtinadeed me; I rake it. _ 
Minadoed you, and you tooke it. +  - -FO,thi 
Eft. Falilifirst have the richeſt Tobaces ir the-counf] hav 
for-you, I would beeglad 10: rrarwil (as fattion, i} That 
bave wronged you. I would not Me Yun ſhould ſet uporſi Beare 
your ange, give me your haad. ' | Mefli 
" Fel. Content faith,fo chou'lt breed np maxe ſuch hesh | Hell 


Tis (0, 
ONCe1 
ithir 


I hate not man, bur mans lewd POYH 


| ENS mY 

ACTVS Qvanrtys,. -* Þ Roo 

OE O, t 

Enter Antonio, 19 his Seq 20ne, running. | = 

Ant. 07Þ ſtop 4ntonio, ſtay, Antonig. } Lef 
Vainec breath, vaine breath, 4»r9n0's loſty . | Dul 

He eannot finde himdclfe, nor ſeize himſelfe. 'F Th 
Alas, this that you ſee, 1s not Antonio, | Th 
His ſpirit hovers in Pjero's court, ' | Is { 
Harling about his agill faculties, ' Th 
TFo apprehend the ſight of Meſleda. Wl 
But poore, poore {© Ye ances apt inſtruments | G1 


'To (peake! or ſce, ſtands dumbe and blinde, (ad ſpirit, | Gi 

Roul'd up in gloomy clouds as blacke as ayre, 

Through which the ruſty Coach of Nights 15 drayne ; 
Til 


Yor 


Antomo and AMellida. 


hithel'is ſo, Ile give you inſtance that tis ſo. 
onceipt you me. As having claſpt a roſe 
ithin my palme, the roſe being tane away, 
y band reraines a little breath of ſweet : 
o may mans trunke, his ſpirir ſlipe away, <3 
old till a faint perfume of his [weet gheſt.  woY 
'FT'is (o ; for when diſcurfive powers fly out, - _ 
And rome in progrefſe through the bounds of heaven, 
- FT he ſoule it fel fe gallops along with them, _ 
t nottAs chicfetaine of this off treupe of _—_ | 
| IS 


Qn, 


© {Wiitftthe dull lodge of fpiric tandechiw 


. 


 -.. FVntill the foule returne from VVhat waYrl (aid? - 
-  -FO,tthis is nought but ſpeckling melanchglly.” | 

COU IT have beene . e WS". | 
» #0} That Morpheus tender skinp—— Coſcn-germane 
t upor} Beare with me good FEA 


$ Mellidg : clod upon clod thus fall. 
1 Lies.4 Hell is beneath, yet beaven is over all. 


Enter Andrugio, Lucio, Cole, and Norwood. * _ 
. | And Come Luo, let's goe eatc, what haſt thou got * 
# Rootes, rootes ? alas, they are ſeeded, new cut up. 
O, thou haſt wronged Nature, Lucio : 
{ Butbootes not much, thou bur putſu' the world, 
| Thatcuts off vertue *fore it comes to growth, 
4 Leſt it ſhould ſeed, and ſo ore-run her fonae, 
- | Dull pur-blind errour, Give me water, boy. 
| | There is no poyfon in't I hope, they fay 
| Thar lukes in maſfie plate : and yet the earth 
Is ſo infe&ed with a generall plague, | 
| That he's moſt wiſe, thatthinkes there's no man foole : 
| Right prudent that efteemes no creature jult : 
| Great policy the leaſt things to miſtruſt. 
rit, | Giveme Aﬀay— How we mocke greatnefſe now ? 
| Lu. A Rong conceipt is rich, ſo moſt men deeme © 
| If notto be) tis comforryet to ſeeme, | 
| D 4 An. 


'The firſt part of © 


\' ard. V'Vhy man,I neyer was a Princetill now. 
{Tis not the bared parezthe bended knees, 


Guilt Tipſtaues , T yrianpurple, chaies of State, 
 Troopes of pide butterflies, that flutter ſtill 
In Greatnefſe Summer,that confirme a Prince : 
Tis not the unſayory breath of mulcicudes, 
Shouting and clapping,with confuſed dinne, 
That,makes a Prince. No Lucio, hee's a King, 
A crue right King,that dares doe ought,ſaue wrong , 
Feares nothing mortall,burto be unjuſt; + | 
VVho is nor Hhtgime up with the flattering puffes 
; Of ſpungie Sycaphants : Who ſtands unmoou'd, 
Deſpight the pulling of opinion : | 
+ V'Vho can enjoyamſclfe, maugre the throng 
That ftrize to prefſthis-quiet out of him : 
VVho fits upon Joues footſtoolegas I doe, 
Adoring, net affefting Majcftie-: 
_ VVhoſle brow is wreathed with the filver crowne 
Of cleare content : This, Lucto,is a King, 
And of this Empire, every min's poſleſt, 
Thar's worth his ſoule. 
Lu. My Lord, the Genowayes had wont to ſay— 
And. Name not the Genowayes : that yery word 
Vnkings me quite, makes me vile paſſions ſlaue, 
O, you that made open the glibbery Ice 
Of yulgar fayour, view Andrugto. 1; 
Was never Prince with more applauſe confirm'd, 
With lowder ſhouts of triumph launched our 
Into the ſurgie maine of Government : | 
Was never Prince with more deſpight caft out, 
Left ſhipwrakt, baniſht, on more guiltleſſe ground. 
O rotten props of the craz'd multicude, 


How you ftill double, faulter, ynder the lighteft chance | 


T hat ſtraines your vaines. Alas, one battell loſt, - 


Your whoariſh Joue , your drunken healths , your houts 


and ſhonts, 


Your 


Antonio and Mellida. 
* "Four fniooth God ſaue's, and all your devils laſt, - 
hat cempts our quiet, to your bell of throngs. 
it on me Lycio, for I am turn'd flage; 
' Pbſcrue how paſſion dominieres over me. | 
'F Ly. No wonder ,noble Lord,having loſt a ſonne, 
Countrey,Crowne, and — |; 714 Fo 
And. 1 LZncio, having loſt a ſonne,a ſonne, 
Þþ countrey,heaſe,crowne,ſonne. O lares,mi/ereri lares. 
hich ſhall I firſt deplore ? My ſonne,my ſonne, 
Wy deare ſweet boy,my geare Antonio. 
Ant. Antonio ? 
'F 4nd. l,ecchoy1; I meane Antonio. 
Ant. Antonio, who meanes 4ntonio ? | 
® 4nd. Where art ? what art ? know'ft thou. Antonio? 
# Ant. Yes. FA | 
# 41d. Lives hee ? 
-# Ant, No. 
| And. Where lies he dead ? | 
| Ant. Heere, ; wr” 
| And. VVhere? , | 
. | nt. Heere. 
Azd, Art thou 4atonio? | 
* Line. I thinkeT am. | SN. 
| 41d.Doſt thou but think?what,doft not know thy (clf? 
| Ant. Heis a foole that thinks he knowes himſelfe. ' 
Ardr, Vpon thy faith to heaven, giue me thy name. -.. 
Anto, T were not worthy of Andrugio's blogd, 
bf T denied my name's Antonio. © © 
Andy, 1 were not worthy to bee call'd thy father, . 
f I denied my name 4ndrugio. _ | | 
Pad doſt thouliue ? Olet me kiſſe thy cheeke, 
ad deav thy brow with trickling drops of joy. 
1ce Now heavens will be done: for I haue liu'd 
9 ſee my joy, my ſonne Antonig, | 
outs Flue me thy hand ; now Fortune doe thy worſt, 
Is blood, that lapt thy ſpirit in the wombe, ao 
| us 


FFT 
F n 
. :Y 


our 


The firſt part of 


Thus (in his loue) will make his armes thy tombe; 


Ant. Bleſſe not the body with your twining armes, | 


Which is accurſt of heaven. O,what black finne 
Hath been committed by our ancient Houſe, 
Whoſe ſcalding vengeance lights upon ou. heads, 
That thns the world;and fortune caſts us out, 

As loathed objects, ruines branded ſlaues. 

And, Doe not expoſtulate the heavens will : 
But O, remember to forget thy ſeclfe : 
Forget remembrance what thou once haſt been. 

Ne np with me from our this open ayre. 
Eyen trees have tongues,and will betray our life. 

I am arayfang of our houſe,my boy : 

Which fortune willnot envie, tis ſo weane, 

And like the world(all durr)there ſhalc thou rip - 

- The inwards of thy fortunes, in mine cares, _ 
Whilſt I fit weeping,blind with paſſions teares : | 
Then Ile beginzand weele ſuch order keepe, 

That one ſhall till tell griefes,the other weepe. 


Exit Andrugiogleavjng Antonio and his Page. 


Ant. Ile follow you. Boy, prethee ſtay a little. 


Thou haſt had a good voice, if this cold Marſh, - | p 


Wherin we lurke,haue not corrupted it, - 


Enter Mcllida,fanding out of fight in her poges.(tth OMe 


TI'prethee Gang ; but fitra (marke youme) @ 

Let cach bt bre athe Oh age; ol 

The ſad extraiure of extreameſt griefe., 
Make me'a ftraine ſpeake groaning like a Bells = 
That towles departing ſoules. .  ,, | 
Breathe me a poynt that may infoxce me weepe, . 
To vecing my hands.,to breake my he breaft, 
Raue and exclaime4ie-proucling an the tarth, = 
Straight ſtart up frantick, crying, Mefide,  . 
Sing but, Antoneo hath loft Mellids,... - ... 


And thou ſhalr ſee me (like a man ofeſt) . Ih F : | 
Howle out fuch paſhongchat even — briniſh Marſh | 


_ 


Will Cque 


erock 
Tree the! 
Nr 1 ſhal 


"Tis hard 


Cor look 
may be 
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| Antonis and Mellida. 
vill ſqueaſe otic teares from out his ſpungic cheekes, 


erockes even. groane, and — 
ree thee, pree thee fing : 
Dr I ſhall nere ha done when I am in. 
' Tis harder for me end, then to begin. 
| The boy runes 8 note, Antonio breakes tt. 
For looke thee boy,mf priefe that hath no eng, 
may begin to plaine, but —pree thee ſing. 


I ; 


| Met, Heaven keepe you fir. LE 
| nt. Heaven keepe you from me, fir. | 
-* Met. 1 muſt be aequaimted with yousftr. 
} Anr, Wherefore ? Art thoninfe&ted with miſery, 
ear'd with the anguiſh of catamitie ? | 
rt thou true ſorrow,hearty priefe; canſt yweeye ? 
am not for thee if thou canft not raue, 5 
* . Antonia falts0n the ground. 
agf+ Fall flat on the groimd, and thus exchime on heaven;. 
- Þ trifling Natnce, why enſpir'dft thou brearh ? 
Mefl. Stay fir, F thinke you named Mef{qa. 
| Anto. Know'ſt thou Metfida ? - 


ſt] Hell. Yes. 
. | Anro. Haſt thou (eene Mellidg ? 
' »|þ Mel. Yes. | 


| Anto. Then thou haft ſeene the glory of ber ſex, 
'FThe muſtcke of Nature, the unequalP'd luſtre. 
we P unmatched Excellence, the united ſweet 


f heavens graces, the rioſt adored beautie, 
hat ever ftrucke amazement in the world, 

' ',þ felt, Youſeemeto loue her. 

| [fnr. VVich my very ſoule. 

"= Mef{. Sheele notrequite it : all her loue is fixr 

-- 1 {Vpon a Gallant, one Aztonio, | 

h The Duke of Genoas ſonne. I was her Page; 


Wi ; And 


The firſt patt of - 

And often as I wayted ſhe would ſigh, 

O, deare 42tonio ; and to ſtrengthen thought, 

Would clip my necke, and kifle, and kiffe me thus. 

Therefoxe leave loving her: fa, faith me thinkes, 

Her beauty is not halte ſo raviſhing 

As you diſcourſe of, ſhe hath a freckled face, 

A low forchead, and a lumpiſh eyes Þuld nc 
Ant. O heaven, that I ſhould heare ſuch blaſphemy, _—_ 


Boy, rogue, thou lyeſt, and d by t 
Spauento de/{ mio core dolce Mellida, t ſom 
Digrauz morte reforo vero dolce Mellida, ſer cent 
Celeſta ſaluatrice ſourana Mellida | þ 
Del mio ſpe: ar ; trofea vero Mellidg. | Evrer j} 
Mel. Diletta  ſoaue anime mis Antorie, ; Gal, 
Godeudle beleq> @ corteſe antonio. ; : 
Signior mio & wvirginal amore bell» Antonio | ; De, 
Guſto dellimet ſenfs car” Antonio. Low ni 
| Ant. O ſuamiſce i cor in vn ſoaue baccio, Bal. 
Mel. Murono# ſenſe nel deſtato defior at he 
| Ant. Nel Cielo puo leſſer belta pia chiara. ith n« 
Mel. Nel mondo pot eſſer beltapis chiara ? adnef 
Ant. Dammi'vn baccis da quella boces beata, ow, f 
Beſotammt, cogiter Paura odorata dif 
Che in ſua neggia inquello dolce labra. eath : 
| Mel. Dammipimpero del tuo.gradit' amore keived, 
Che bea me, coſempiterno honore, oy | Pie. 
Cos, cofs mi conuerra morir. | Bal. 
Good (wee!, ſcout ore the marſh : for my heart tremble Fel. 
Atevery little breath that ſtrikes my eare, | Pte. 
When thou returneft :' and I will diſcourſe | Gal 
how I deceiv*d the Court : then thou ſfhalr tell . | Bal, 
How thou eſcap'dſt the watch : weele poynt our ſpeech Biandt 
With amorous kifling, kiſſing commaes, and even ſucipVheg 
The liquid breath from out each others lips. =_— =: 
Ant. Dull clod, no man bur ſuch (weet faveur clips: | Bl 


T got, and yet my panting blood perſwades me ſtay. preect 
Turn 


Antonio and Mellida. 
urne coward in her fight ? away, away. BED 
inke confuſion of Babe/is fallen upon theſe lovers 
| þat they change their Language ; bur I feare mec, my 
aſter having but feigned the perſon of a woman, hath 
tt their unfeigned imperfeion, and is growne double 
Dnew'd: as for Me/lida , ſhee were no woman, if thee - 
of] not yield ſtrange, language. But howſoever, if I 
2my, Þould fit in judgement, tis an errour eaſier to bee pardo= 
d by the auditors, then excuſed by the authors ; and 
t ſome private reſpe may rebate the edge of the kee- 
fer cenſure. yo Oy 1 


Evrer Piero, Caſtilio, Matzagente, Foroboſco, Feliche, 
j Galcarzo, Balurdo, and 41s Page, at another dogre. © 


| pie, This way ſhe tooke, ſearch my (weetgentlemen, 
ow now Salurdo,canſt thou meet with any body 2 = 
Bal. AsT am true gentleman, I made my horſe ſweat 
at he hath nere a dry thread on him, and Ican meece 
ithno living creature, but men and beaſts. In 
adneſſe, I would have ſworne I had ſcene Meflidea even 
ow, for I ſaw a thing tirre under a hedge, and I peep't,/ 
d Iſpycd athing, and Ipeer'd, and Itweer'd ws hag 
eath : and truely a right wiſe man might haye been de- 
tcived, for.it was ——— LIE.” 
| Pie. Whatin the name of heaten ? 
| Bal. A dun cowe. | 
mbl# Fel. Shad nere a kettle on her head ? - 
| Pie. Boy,didſt thou ſee a yong Lady paſle this way ? 
| Gal. Why ſpeake you nor ? Res 
| al, \Gods neakes,proud elfe,give the Duke reverence, 
ech Band bare with a | DE, 
 ſaciÞYhogh'! heavens bleſſe me, Mefide, Mellida. 
| Pie. Where man, where ? Penn as 
; Bal. Turn'd man, turn'd mag: women weare the 
precches, loc here, 


Turn Pie. 


oO . *h 


- The firſt pars of 


Pie, Light and undutions | khetle not, pecviſh El " 
_—_ entreat not, ſhame unromy houſe, 

e to my honour, V Vhere's ſntomy ? und 

Thou trayrrefle to my hate, what is he ſhipt - KC ome. 

| For England now ? well, whimpring hatlor, hence. 5 1 | 

Meek. Good father —— ang 

_ Pi.Good me no goods.Seeft thou that ſprightly youlſ 

Ere thoucank terme to morrow morning old, inſt 

Thou halrcall him thy husband, Lord,and Love. þy, o, 


Hell. Ay mee ! * 
Pw. Blirt on your ay mees, guard her ſafely hence, hy d 
Drag her away, Ile be your guard to night. 4 
Young Prince, mount up your {pitirs, and prepare þ 1 
| To ſolemnize your Nuprialls Eve with pompe. 
@al. Thetime is (cant, now nimble wits appearez 1. 


Phebu brgianes to gleame, the welkin's cleare. 
; Exeunt all, but Balurdo aud bis Page, |; - 


__..B#.. Nownimble wits appeare : He my felfe appent 
 Bolurdo's ſelfe, that in quicke wit doth furpafſe, 
V Vill ſheve the (ubſtance of a compleat= 
- Dil. Alle, Aﬀe. - AST. 
Bal. Nle mount my courſer,and moſt gallantly prickyj 
Dil. Gallantly prick ig too long, and ſtands hardly| 
the verſe, (ir. 
Bal. Ile ſpeake pure rime, and will ſo bravely prank 
Thar Ile toſſe love like a pranke , pranke it , a rimelky ,,, 
pranke it. | Ln. 
- Dil. Blankit, ; co 
/ Bal. That lle tofſe love like a dog in a blanket : Þ} gn 
Ha, ha, indeede law , I thinke ha, ha, I thinke hay Wi xg 
I thinke I hall tickle the Muſes. And I firike And x 
not deade , ſay, Bafkurdo , thou art an art} 49, 
Sor. |  þ Lu. 
Dil. Balurdg, thou art an arrant Sot. F 


las, 
mb 


Antonio and Mellida, 
Enter Andrugio and Antonio wreathedrogether, = 
Lucio. ' 


41d. Now;zcome united force of chap-fall'n death : 
ome, power of fretting anguiſh, leave diſtrefle. 
; thus infolded, ws have breſts of proofe 
ainſt all the venom'd ſtings of milery. 
Ant, Faiber, now 1I have an Antidote, Ey 
ainft all cie poyſon thar the world can'breath, 
y Meflida, my Me/lidadoth bleſſe 
[his bleake walt wich her preſence. How now boy, 
Why doſt thou weepe ? alas, where's Me/lida 7? 
| Ant. Ay me, my Lord, | 
and. A ſudden horror doth invade my blood, 
My finewes tremble, and my panting heart 
xudsround about my boſome ro goe out, 
dreading the aflai[anr, horrid paſſion : 
D, be no tyrant, kill me with one blovv. 
Ppeake-quickel y, briefely boy. | 
Ps. Her father found, and (eiz'd her,ſheis gone, 
PP*TY 4nd. Son, heat thy blood, be not froſe up with griefe 


108, 


rey 


. 


ourage {weet boy, linke not beneath the waight ah 
Df wk 


ing miſchiete. O where's thy dauntlefle heart, 
& T by fathers ſpirit ? 1 renounce thy blood, 


me If thou forſake thy valour. . 
ardly® 7; See how his griefe ſpeakes in his ſlow-pac'r ſteps * 
\Plas, *ris more then heccan ucrer, ler him goe, 
ro Pumbe ſolitary path beft fureth woe. 
m 


7 4nd. Give me my armes, my armour Zucto. 

| Ln. Deare Lord,what meanes this rage,when lacking 

arce ſafes your life, will youin armour riſe ? | uſe 

ti | And. Fortune feares valour, preflethcowardize. 

has rg, Then valour gets applauſe, when it hath place, 

ſtrike ind meanes to blaze ir. 

Aarirvy nd. Nunquam poteſs non e//e. 

_ | £4. Parieace, my Lord,may bring your ills ſome end. 
Aud. 


FE Te] CEN SE 


a. Re SIE ORE. ee at 5 


V2 1 att nant: vl oe SED, A AIDES, ltd Cords. wet 


Thefirſt part of 
And. What patience, friend, can ruin'd hopes attenfj x, 
Come,let me dye like old andrugio : deviſc 
Worthy my birth. O blood-true-honoured graues Þ, qriy 
Are-farre more blefled then baſe life of flaues. Exenj pg; 
| | Bal 


AcTvs QviINTvyVs. | Pa 


drunk 


our-c 
ebb] 
Bal. A* D are you a Painter fir , can you draff + 
| 4 canyoudraw ? | 
Pay. Yes (ar. | Pati 
Bil. Indeed law ; now ſo can my fathers fore-howf By.\ 
And are theſe the workemanſhip of your hands ? | 
Pay. I did limne them. NS 
Bal, Limne them ? a good word, limne them : why.” 
picture is this ? Anno Domini , 1599. Belceue meer 
ter anno Domini was of a good fſetled age when 
lymn'd him. 1 599. yearcs old ? Lets ſee the oth} 
Etatis ſue 2.4. BirLady he is ſomewhat younger. BelBut-wi 
maſter Eratis ſize was 1120 Dominies ſonne. 
Pap. Is not your maſter a 
Dil. Hee hath alittle proclivitie rothim. 
Pay. Proclivitie , good youth ? I thanke you for yi 'Fet; 
courtly proclivitie. , Alh. 
Bil. Approach good fir. 1 did ſend for you to difj::Fet; 
mee a devit , an Imprex3a, by Syvecdoche a Mort. 
Phebus crymſon taffata mantle, I thinke I ipeake as! 
lodiouſly, looke you fir , how thinke you on't ? 1 woffhitha: 
haue you paint mee , for my device , a good fat leg le rind 
ewe mutton, ſwimming in ſtewd broth of plums (Wow 
keele your mouth , it runs over) and the word ſhall Payer, 
Hold my diſh, whilſt 1 ſpill my pottage. Sure in my 0 Liner 
ſcience, twould be the moſt (weete device, now Muney 
| Pay. /Tvvould (ent of kitchin-ftuffe roo much. |} Alb, 


Enter Balurd 0,4 painter with two piures,end Dilddy 


, k « , 
 * Ny " - 
£ 
Il, - 


Py : 

o —- : 

F ” 0 FEAR. WW, Y F 
- n 4 0. "7. i =, ” 


Atttoniound Mellida. 

atten} 241. Gods neaks;now, I remember me3[ ha the raref. 
deviſe in my head that ever breathed.. Gan you paint me 
'S Fadriveling recling Song,and Jet rhe word be, Vh. . 
Exel Pain. A belch: hb | 

Bal. O nogno : Vhzpaint me vh,or. nothing... . 
| Pain. It can not be done fir, but by a ſeeming kind of 
Eunkennefſe) ono I om fun pong no gd 
| Rat::No? well,let mee hane a good maflie ring, with 
Dildvour.owne pocke graven'in. it , that mult fing a (mall 

ebble,vword for word, this, *.- ,.. | 

udraift + JÞAAnd if thou wilt my true lover be, . 
| Come follow the to the gregne wood. .._ | 
Pain. 9 Lord fir,J.cannot make a pifture:fing. . 
e-holj Ba.Why? zlid,T haue ſeen painted.things fng as ſweet: 
? BucThav'ttwill tickle it,For a conceit ifaith, - + 
| .\: Enter Feliche,and Alberto. ;. | 
." 1b. Q deare Feliche,giuc me thy device, 
ow ſhall 1 purchaſe loue of Roſaline ? 
hen Fel. $'will, flatter heriſbundly,; +, , 
e oth {4/b>Hcr loue' is. ſuch; I'cannot flatter her : | 
r, BeButrwichmy utmoſt yehemence of ſpeech, 
have adpr'd her beauties... ;,;. 


» VVIl 
nec 


e 


. Alb. O yes, Feliche,but ſhe (cornes my. writ. 

or it / 

Alb, alas, my toittnes ate; too weake ro offer them, 

to dB! Fetict) ghen Lhave it, tle tell.chee what to doe, 

ott. } Alb. What, good Feliche ? 

ce asl 
[ wot: tharthou'canſtnorgiye;goe hang thy ſelfe : 

; legoFle rinde thee dead, or verſe thee to the rOPc. 

ms \Fowrhinkſt chou of a Poct that ſurig thus ? - | 

ſhallWMarerg [ola pacant, ſola addunt munera formams: 

my Punere ſalicites Ballads, Cypris erit.” 


1,» ws! % fo Fn 
h. 


Munera, munera. LIEAOS (4. Das 
| -{þ.-Ue:goe:and breathe my yyoes unto the rockes, _. 
L..... | E Ard 


Fel, Haſt writ gaod maoying unaffected rimes to her? | 


Fel. Goe hang thy (clic; I ſay,goe hang-thy ſelfe; Ng) 


WV 


The rſt pan of 


And ſpend my priefe vpon the deafeſt (cas. 
Ie oe aan E040 the ſenſclefle trees, 
And load moſt ſolitarie ayte with plainzs, 
For woods,trees,ſca,or rocky 4ppenine; 
Is net (© ruthlefle as my Rofſaline. 
Fareyell deare friend, expe no more of me, 
Here ends my part in this loves Comedy. Exit Alb. | 
yn Exit Painter ſing. 
Fel. Now miſter Balurdo,whither are you going, hal 
Bal. Signior Feliche, how doe you faith , and by & 
troth, how doe you ? 
Fel. VVhither are thpugding,bully ? 
| Þ Bd. And as heaven helpe me, how doe you ? 
jj} - Howdoeyou faith he? - Piet 
Fel. Whither art going man? 24g 
Bal. O God4to he Court,lle bee willing to giue yaſthat þ 
pw ind good countenance, if 1 may bur ſee you in thi) Ca/ 
reſence. 7. ol - 
Fel. O to Court ? Farewell. - P00 hel 
Bal. If. you ſec one in ayellow-T affata doubler ,aff ſhove 
upon carnation Velure,a greene har, a bleyy paire of vil} _ - 
vet hoſe, apilt rapier , and ar orange tavrney paixe: 
worked filke ſtockings, that's I,thar's I. Wa 
_ Fel. Very good, farewell, . Wen BE 
Bal. Ho, you ſhall know me as cafily, I have boyg 
me amew greene feather with a red ſprigg ; youſhalllq4 Bal 
my wrought ſhirt hang out at my breeches ; you ſeam 


know mee. | 
Fel. Very good, very good, farewell, _ +8 
Bal. Marry in the Maske twill be ſomewhat hard. Bi 
if you heare any body ſpeake ſo wittily,that he makes & : 
the roome langh;that's I,that's I, Farewell good Signi 


Enter Foroboſco,Caſtilio 6 boy carying « gilt borpe,Pi " FE 
Mellida in night opparel, Roflaline-Blaviay pag? ol 


Pier. Advance the Muſicks prize,now capring with 
pit a: 


"Aavoiren Mattie, 


: to your higheſt moune ; ler choyce delighe | 
ned e brow of this triumphant might, 
; ſoot, 2 fits like Lucifer himſclte, 
2. Good fineet Duke , firſt lertheir voyces ſtraine 
ucks prize. Giue me the golden harpe : faith wich 
ol favour, Ile bee Vompereſle... 
b. | Pie. $weegenicece content : boyes clearc your voice and 


1. CanTaAT. 


Roſa, By rhis 'Gold Ci hadrather have a ſervant with 
ſhort noſe, and a chinne bayre , then haye ſuch a high 
Airetcht minikin voyce, 
# Pier. Faire Necces Jopr reaſon? . 
" By the ſvwest of Loue;] ſhould feare extreamely 
Wo "ee 3n af 09, 6M « T 
a wit, have oy. is Yo ce J 

Rof. Sar rke hon Us Non his bowee F-4; 

. {9 helpe mee youths thy voyce (queakes like 4 drie corke 


ſhooe : TOES © come ales heare the next. 


2-CANTAT, 
| Pits Traſt 7443 good ſtrang -a Wel ſung my hoy 


ater Balur 
iy Bd. Hold;hald;held: are pe blinds ? could you non 
hemp wicecommang for the Ma And I knocke not 
' Divide gp the headyraks hence « 44 harpe, make mee 3 
334 when ket me gac W for nme PENCE, vir Marke, Airike 
( up or Mafter Belardo 


2. .CantaT, 


Pien Indecent Gentlemen,j ement. Waſt nat abaye line? 
| apprale $2 yapr mouthes that beard my ſang. 
its Me 


The firſt part of 

off. Kneele downe, and He dub thee Knight of t 
golden harpe. Fr a6; bh the th 

Ba. Indeed law, doe ; and Ile make you Lady of mult 
filver fddleftick. BOTHERS befor 
. © Rofſ Come kneele,kneele. as the 
| Exter Pape to Balurdo. | alway 

Bat:My trothzIthanke youzit hath never a whiſtle ing. P?e 

Rof] Nay ,good ſweet cuz raiſe up your drooping ele pect y' 
& I were at the poinrof,” T's haue and to hold, fromthi, R9þ 
day forward , 1 vyould þs aſhanv4 to looke thus lumpll haire ; 
Whatymy pretty Cuz, tis but the loſſe of an od maideyÞI9 
head :*{hatbs daunce ?*rchou art fo ſad,harke in mine canſ®* fa 
I vvas about to ſay,but Ile forbeare. © one tr 
_ Ba. Icomie, I come , more then. moſt hunny-ſucl 1 all | 
ſweete* Ladies , pine notfor my preſence, He returne: 
pompe. Well fpoke fir 7effrey Baturdo. As T am. atn 
Knight, 1 feele honoutableceloquence begin to grope n 
already. | as an Exit. 


Enti 
Pit 
Me 
Pte 


- Pie. Exich, mad'ncece;*T wonder Whietr thou wi 
matrry ? a RES bs, robes... 
Rofſ. Faith , kind Vncle, when men abandon jealoyj , if, 
ie, forſake taking of: Pobad&o, and ceaſe ro weare the} © pe, 
beards ſo ddl og. Oh, to haue a husband withſþ..."* 
mouth cantitiually fgking, with a buſh of furs on thi} © 


ridge of his chinne , re?dyMill to flop into his fomaf, ©# 
chaps ; ahytis more chan nioſt intollerable, 'F pe 
-S Pre. Nay fairh , {ſweet neece, I was mighty row </ yo! 
thought wee ſhould have ſhut up night 'with an old Cf,” 
mece © the Prince of Millane Hall have * Mefida , a, c Rf 
thou thouldſt have ——— "OL AVON REO | 
Rofſ. No body , good ſweete Vncle, I tell you ſi;þ A 
haue 39 fervans , and my munkey that makes the fou =! 
tiech. Nowl loue all of them lightly for ſomething bill. -* 
atte& none of them ſeriouſly for any thing. One's a pa are 
flionate fools, and heRtatters mee above Leliefe : thei aſt | 
cong's a teaſly aps;,- and he'railes at me beyond reafony, - ti 


1 Antonioand Mellida. 
R 0 Ars 


| the third's as graue as ſome Cenſor,and he ſtrokes up his 
of of muſtachoes three times 3; and makes fix.plots of ſer faces, 
before hee ſpeakes one wiſe word : the fqurth's as dry, 
| as che burre of an heartichoke ; the fifth paints,and hath 
| alwayes a goed colour for what he ſpeakes : the fixt— 
le ind Pie, Staygſtay, [weet neece, what makes youthus ſuſ- 
g eieh) pext young gallants worth. VMAs 
mill Rf. Oh,when I ſee one weare a perewig,] dread his 
mpiſ{haire 3 another wallow in a great flop, [ miſtruſt the pro= 
2idefportion of thus thigh ; and. wears a ruffled boot, I feare 
ic eagJeb< faſhion of his legge, Thus, ſomething in each thing, 
one trick 1n every thing makes mee miſtruſt imperteion 
-Cack$12 all parts ; and there's che full poynt of my addiQion. 
urn ; | 
atm 


The Cornets ſound a Cynet. 


PER Znter Galcatze,Matzagente, and Balurdo in maskery. 

iz wil Pie. T he roome's too ſcant: boycs,ſtand in there cloſe, 
Mel. In faith, faire fir,I am too [ad to daunce, 

jealot Pie, How's that,how's that?too ſad?By heayen'dance, 

"« they 29d grace him to,or,goc togT ſay no more. 

with. Melt. A burning glaſſe, the word ſplendente Phebo ? 

on. thy -15 too curiens,] conceitit nor. | 

Cal. Faith ile tell thee. le no longer burne , then 

. Poule ſhine and ſmile upon my loue.For looke yee faireſt 

by your pure [weets, 


16 I doe not dote upon your excellence. 
TP" nd faith,unleſle you ſhed your brighteſt beames 
? Of ſunny favour,and accepriue grace 
ou fic P22 my tender loue,l doe not burne : 
je foal Jarry but ſhine,and ile refle your beames, 


ith fervent ardor.Faith 1 would be loath to flatter thee 
Pare ſoule, becauſe I loue , not doat, court like thy huſ- 
FPand z which thy father ſweares , ro morrow morne I 
\Suſt be. This is all,and now from henceforth, truſt me 
\ellida, ile apr ſpeake one wiſe word to thee more. | 
| E 3 Mehl. 


Pg 


 Thefuſt provef”. 


Bt: Trucly you ſpeake wiſely , and like a Tantl} 


0 Dy ety cork Us ſpeale yhee Leaders the 
rat. By rey tot, pure foofe to-thee now, |. 
Mel. ound eake the likee your felfe. =" he 
Gat. Good faith,HHe accept of the cockefcombe, f®71 
you will not refuſe the bale. Fra 1,50; your 
 Sfell. Niy TR nn both, Tam & ( Q 
mour'd of neither. | TY iro. 
Gat. Goeto , [mult take you downe for this. Let Lady 
Rofſ. A glow worme; the word? Splende/Tit rat 
3 rb RS. nos cake ph 
Maty. O'Lady, the glow wortiefigurates my valot Us 
which ſhineth brighteſt tin moſt darke , difmall and b l 
riddchienments. tft nn Ny 
' » Rog. Or rather,your gtow wormie repreſents your wi | 
which onely Gs: ro on fire in 5a Pdeed A 
bar an iztis fatius , and ſhines onely int the darke dt ; F 
nighr of fooles admiration. — Hh a 
Marr. Lady, ny wit hath ſpurs,if it were'diſpoſ'd F 
ride yott. ER | > 8 
| off. Fairh fir , your wits ſpurs have bur walk Mal 
rowels , dull,bluat,they willgor drawbloed:: the'p: by 
tlemen .Vſhers may, admit ther the Preſence, for: A 
wrong they can.doe'to Ladies. Es M8 
\- Bl, Truely, I haue ſtraynicd a note aboue Ela, fo pF 
device ; looke you, tis a faire rul'd firiging.booke': Hen 
word,Perfef, f zt were prickt. Es 
Fla. bing, you are maskt,] cartgueſſe whio you 5 
by your wit. You ate not the exquiſite Balurds, the n Ac 
rarely ſhap* Balurdo. FT WI 
Ba. Who 1? No I am rior fir /effrey Balurdo. 1} pg. 
not as well knowen by my wit, as an Alchouſe by ai As 
Jattice.Iam not worthy to louc and be'belov'd of Fla 
Fla. T will not ſcorne to favour ſuch good parts, a "Pt 
applauded in your rareſt (clfe. | 


Antonioand Mellida. . 


man of fourteene yeares of age. You know the ſtone 

| Fcalled Lapis 3 rhe neerer it comes to thie fire,the hotter ir 

MM. };.: and the bird , whichthe Geotetricians call vis, rhe 

 Ferther it is from the earth, the neerer it is to the heaven : 
©» F nd loue, the nigher it is to the flanie, the more remore -- 

| | (ther's a word , remote) the more remote it is from the 
froſt. Your wit is quick , a little thing pleafeth a young | 

- 


Lady, and a ſmall favour contenteth an old Courtivt 

'Þ and fo (weet miſtrefſe I rruffe my cadpeece point. 
Entey Feliche. eds 

pie. What might import this floriſh ? bring us word. 

Fel. Stand away :- here's ſuch a company of flibotes, 

{ hulling abou this galleaffe of greatnefley that there's no 

Þ boarding him. | | 

Dee you heare yon thing call d,Duke ? 

Pie. How now blunt Feliche,what's the newes ? 

Fel. Yonder's a Knight kath broug!t Andrugi.'s 
head,and craues admittance to your ehaire of Rate. 

Cornets ſound s Synet : Enter Andrugio in arntour. 
| Pie. CofduRt him with attendance ſumptuons, 
.| Sound all the pleafing inſtruments of joy : 
Make tryumph,ſtand on tiptoe whiPſt vee meet : 
O fight moſt gratious,O revenge moſt ſweere ! 

And. Wee vow , by the honour of our birth, t0 vecom- 
= pence auy man that bringeth Andrugz.'s bead, with rweaty 
Fi 1 co__ double piſiolers, and the endeering to our choyſeſ - 

—_ 

Pi, Wee ſtill with moſt unmov'd reſolri] confirme 
Our large munificence : and here breath | 
A (ad and ſolemne proteſtation : 

When I recall this yow,(9, let our houſe 
Be even commanded, ſtaind,and trampled on, 

As worthleſfe rubbiſh of nobilitie, 

And. Then here, piero,is 4ndrugios head, 
Royally casked in a helme of fteele : ' 
Giue me thy louc,and rake it, My dauntleſic ſoule 


Kg Hath * 


Ti; 


! 
' 
| 
: 
i 


The firſt part of | 


Hath thatunboundedy igor in his ſpirits, 
That it can beare more ranke indignity, 
Wah lefle impatience, then thy cancred hate 
Can ſting Re venome his untainted worth, 
With the moſt viperous ſound of malice. Strike, 
O, let no glimſe of honour light thy thoughts, 
If there be any heat of royall breath 
Creeping in thy veines, O ſtifle it. | 
Be ftill thy (clfe, bloody and treacherous. 
Fame not thy houſe with an:admired a& 
Of Princely pitty.: Piers, I-am come, 
To foyle thy hoult with an eternall blot 
Of ſavagecruelty, firike, or bid me ſtrike. 
- 6 ay my death, that thy nere dying ſhame 

toht live immortall to poſterity. 
Come; be a Princely hangman, ſtop my breath. 
O dread thou ſhame no more then I dread death. 
- Pie. Weare amaz'd, our royall ſpirits numm'd 
In Rtiffe aſtoniſht wonder at thy proweſſe, + 
Moft mighty, valiant, and high-towring heart. 
We bluſh, and rurne our hate upon our (elves, 
For hating ſuch an unpeer'd excellence. 
I joy my ſtate : him whom loath'd before, 
'Thar now I honour, love, nay more, adore. 


The ſti} Flutes ſcund a mournefall Cynet, 
Enter @ Coffm. 


But tay, what tragicke ſpeQacle appeares, 
Whoſe body beare youin that mournefull hearſe ? 
Lu. The breathlefle trunke of young Antonio. 
Met. Antonio (ay me) my Lord, my Love,my 


And. Sweet pretious iflue of moſt honour'd blood, - 


Rich hope, ripe vertue, O untimely loſle : 


"Come hither friend. Prithee doe not weepe : 


Why, 1am glad he's dead, he ſhall not ſee 
His father vanguiſht by his enemy. 


| Ant. 
riſe fx 
Piero, } 
Loreu 
Then 
T here 
oft y 

[ othi 
or W 


Antonio and Mellida. 
n in Princely honour, nay prichee ſpeake, 
bw dy'd the boy? x | 
u, My Lord— h Ig 
17d. 1 hope he dyed yetlike my ſonne, ifayh. 
 ÞLy. Alas my Lord — - + - | 
Lind, He dyed unforc'd, I truſt, and valiantly. 
ty. Poore Gentleman, being —— bk 
And. Did-his hand ſhake, or his eye looke dull, 
thoughts reele, fearefull when he ftrooke the ſtroke ? 
dif they did, 1le rend them out the hearlſe, 
up his ceare-cloth, mangle his bleake face z 
hat when he comes to heayen, the Powers divine 
. Hall nere take notice that he was my ſonne, 
- & quite diſclahme his birth : nay prithee ſpeak : 
d twere not hoopt with ſtecle, my breſt would breake_ 
Mel. O that my ſpirit in a figh could mount, | 
to the Spheare where thy ſweet ſoule doth reſt. - 
Pie, O that my teares, bedewing thy wan cheeke, 
ould make new ſpirit ſprout 1n thy cold blood. 
Bal. Verily, he lookes as pittifully as poore John ; as I 
| true knight, I could weepe like a ſton'd horſe, 
Ard, Villaine, tis thou haſt murdered my ſonne, 
Eby ancelenting ſpirit (thou blacke dog, 
hat took'ſt no paſſion of his fatall love) 
ath forc'd him give his life untimely end. 
Pie. Oh that my life, her loue, my deareſt blood 
Vould bug redceme one minute of his breath. 
{ nt. 1 ſeize that breath.Stand not amay'd great ſtates; 
riſe from death, that never liv'd till now. | 
| Fiero, keepe thy vow, and I enjoy 
lore unexpreſled height of happineſſe 
.& hen power of thought can reach : if nor, loe here, 
C here ſtands my tombe, and here a pleaſing ft:ge : 
oft wiſht Spectators of my tragedy, T 
| 0 this end have I faign'd, that her faire eye, 
or whom I liy'd, might blefſe me ere I dye, 


The firſt part of 
Melt. Can breath depaine my unconceived though 
Can words deſcribe my infinite delight, 
Of ſeeing thee, my Lord Antonio ? 
O no, conteift, breath, paſſtoh, words be durabe, 
WhiP& I infill the deaw of my ſweer blifſe, 
In the ſoftprefſure 6f a mielting kifſe 
Sic, fc juvat ire ſub umbras. : nitrefle 
Pie. Pare ſonne, now Ile be proud to call thee onlff,”*” 
Bnjoy me thus,my yery breſt is thine z; F it 
Poſleſſe me freely, I am wholly thine. god 
Ant, Deare father =o l 
- And, Sweet (on, ſweet ſon ; I can (peake ho mort __ 
My jo aſſion towes above the ſhore, 
And choakes the current of my ſpeech. | - 
Pie. Young Florence Prince, to you my lips mult” 
For a remittance Of your ititereſt. | 4 
Gal. In your faire daughter, withall my thought, Þ 
So helpe me faith, the naked truth Ile unfold; #| 
He that was nere hor, will ſoone be cold. — 
Pie. No man elſe makes claime unto her. - 
Maty. Thevaliant ſpeake truth in briefe, no. | 
-Bal. Truely, fer fir Ieffrey Balurdo, hee diſclaundſy - 


gf, T1 
> how fl 
ke a {ur 
at pany 


have had any thing in her. Tal 

Pie. Then here I give her to Antonio. FA), 
Royall, valiant, moſt reſpe&ed Prince, | that 
Let's clip our hands, Ile thus obſerre my yow, | moſf 
I promis'd rwenty thouſand double Piſtolets, hav 
With the indeering to my deareſt love, * bati 


To him that brouglit thy head 3 thine be the gold, ] be 1 
To ſolemmize our houſes unity : 


| Tot 
My love be thinc, the all I have be thine. ; are 
Eill us freſh wine, the forme wrele take by this : * opt 


Weele drinke 2 health, while they two fip a kifle. 

Now there remaines no diſcord that can found 

Harfh accents to the eare of our aceord ; 

So pleaſe your necce to match, 
\ 


Antonio and Mellidga. 


”"Þ xo/; Trochuacle, when my (weet-fac'd cuz hath told 

> how ſhee likes the thing, call'd wedlocke, may be Ile 

ke a ſurvey of the check-roll of my ſervants and hee 
t haththe beſt pars of — Ile prick him downe for my 

1sband. 

Bal. For paſſion of loye now, ompinher mee to my 

fliſtreſle, Lady Roſ/aline, when ſhee is pricking downe 
e good parts of her ſervants, As I am true knight, T 

ow ſtiffe, I hall carry it. | 

4 © TW 

ound Lydian wires, once make a pleaſing note, 

Dn Ne@ar ſtrearnes of your {weet ayres, to flote. 

| Ant. Here ends the comicke croſſes of true love, 

aug Oh may rhe paſſage moſt ſucceiletull prove. 


ty 


- 
* 
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nore 


7 FINIS. 


hd ” —_ 


EypILOGVvVS. 


 Þ ſNExtlemen, though 7 remaine an armed Epilogue, I /fand 
{ VI nor as a peremptory challenger of deſert, erther for bins 

# that compoſed the Commdy, or for us that aftedit © but 4 

| moſt ſubmiſitve ſuppliant for both, What imperjeffion you 
have ſeene in us, leave with us, end weele ameudit ; what ' 
| hath pleaſed you,take with you ,and cheriſh it. You jhall not 
» Þ be more ready t0imbrace any thing cmmendable rhen wee 
will endeavour t0 amend af! things reproveable I hat wee 
* are, is by your favour, What wee ſhafl bee, Teſts all in youv 
" epplauſrue encourogements. 
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[ANTONIOS 
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The Hiſtory of Avron1o 
; and MELLIDA. 


The ſecond Part. 


The PROL OGVLE, 
fHE rawiſh danke of clumazie Wint® 


NS Yr ampes "S 
S The fluent Summers vaine * and driz+ 
ling fleet. bed 
Mlleth the wan bleak cheeks of the nnd earth, 
Ymnlft ſnarlng guſt nibble the quiceleſſe leanes, 
rom the nak't ſhuddring branch;e pils the 5kynt 
From off the ſoft and delicate afpetts : 
), now me thinkes, a ſullen Tragicke Sceane 
Yonld (wit the time with pleaſing congruence, 
May we be happy in onr weake devoyr, 
Ard all part pleaſed 12 moFt wiſht content : ” 


The ſecond part of 


But ſweat of Hercules can.nere beget _ + 
So bleFt anifſue, Therefore wee proclaime, 
if any fpirit breathes within this Rotnd, 
Encapable of waightie paſvion 
( As from his birth being hugged 1n the arm, 
eAnd ntzled twixt the Fea of happineſſe. 
Who winkes, and ſhuts his apprehenſion up 
From common ſenſe of what men were,and angi 
Pho wanld not know what men muſt be ; let \M. 
Hurry amaine. from our blacke viſag d ſhowet 
Pee ſpall affright their eyes, But if a breaf 
Nail'd to the tarth with griefe : if any heart 
PierC't throgh with anguiſh,pant within this 11 
If there be any blood, whoſe heat is choakRe, 
And ſtifled with true ſenſe of miſery: 
Tf enght of theſe ſtraines fill this (ouſort up, 
Th arrine mo$t welcome. O that our power 
Could lackie, or keepe wing with onr defires; \ 
That with unuſed paize of ſtile and ſenſe, _ 
Wee might weigh maſsie in jndiczous ſcale. 
Tet heere's the prop that doth ſupport oxr hoperput a 
When our Seeancs faulter, or Invention hal 
Tear favour will gre eratches to our fans, 
FEG4: — CITES - © te 


 Amonioand Mellida, = 
OP RP ay yep 
YF. Acrys 1. Seanill, 


1rm@nter Piero unbrac'd, his armes bare, ſmneer' din Wood, @ 


eſſe. pottiard in one han bloody , anda Torch in the gather, 
p '# Strotzo ſokowing him with a Cord, 
;d ari$ie. T.TO, Gafter Strorqo, bind Feliches trunke 


Vnto the panting ſide of Me#ide. Exit Str. 
wetſ's yetdead night, yer all the earth is clouchr 2 
0%" the dull leaden hand of ſnoring fleepe : 
reafNo breath diſturbs the quiet of the aire, | 
1eart No ſpirit moves upon the breaſt of carth, DE dies 
4.5 rave howling dogs, night-cxowes, and ſcreeching owles, 
db, Faremeager ghoſts, Piero, and blacke rhoughts. 

? Dnewo,Lord, in two houres what a topleſfe monne 

Df unpeer'd miſchiefe have theſe hands caſt up ! 

#Þ, - Entex Strotzo., 
er 
655 


can ſcarce coope triumphing vengeance up, 
rom barſting forrh in ee won. 7 
Ser. My Lord, tis ro ſaid that <— 
”, | Pie. Andrugiofleeps in peace ; this braine hath chok'd 
'.. . Þ heorgan of his breſt. Feliche hangs | 
hopeiÞut as a baite te tice on miſchiefe. 1 am greatin blood, 
x. hal *<quall'd in revenge, you horrid ſcouts, 
- .,}.. @ batcentinell (wart night, give lowd applauſe 
anls, "EY MT 
© 'Fromyour large palmes, Firſt know my heart was tais'd 
+ . Wnto Andrugios life, upon this ground : 
\ «| Str. Duke, tis reported —— 
.-.., |. Pie, We both wererivalls in our May of blood; 
G.T VF nto Maria, faire Ferraras heire. 

. Be wonnethe Lady, to my honours death, 

 -Pandfrom her ſweets cropt his Antonio: 
\.. £AMOIWhichT buratin inward freeltring hate, 
| F 


And 


© Theſccondpartof 


And feſter'd rankling malice in my breſt, WMaueT 
Till I might belk revenge upon'his eyes: | Srv. 
And now(oblefled now) tis done, Hell,night, pier. 
Givelowd applauſe to my hypocriſy. | uch ha 
V'Vbhen his bright valour even dazled ſence, hat 
In offring his owne head, publike reproach BVbich 
Had blurd my name, Speake Stroeqo, had itnot? And fu 
If then I had —— | F hat i 


Str. It had, ſo pleaſe nd ſt 
Pie. V Vhart had it (o pleaſe ? Vaſcaſoned SycophaſDf dea 
Piero Sfor34 is no hummed Lord, - - Might 
Senfles of all true touch, ſtroak not the head ay,b 
Of infant ſpeach, till ir be fully borne, Who 
Go to. | And |: 
Str. How now ? Fur, lle not (mother your ſpeach{And h 
Pie. Nay, right thine eyes : tyas but a little ſplecay'cto 
(Huge plunge. ! | (3,4. :4YCbyt 

Smne's growne a fave, and nuff obſerve ſlight evils.) 

Huge villaines are infori'd to claw all diveſts.) . | 

Piſh, ſweet thy thoughts, and give me —  #þ 
Str. Stroak not the head of infant ſpeech 2 Go to! 
Pie. N ay,calme this ftorme, I ever held thy breſtY/ 

More ſecret, and more firmein league of blaod,. .|\ 

Then to beſtrucke in hear with cach ſlight puſte. . 

Giye me thy cares ; Huge infamy =—_ ' 

Preſſe down my honour 3 if even then, when - 

His freſh a& of promeſle bloom'd out full, 

I had tane vengeance on his hated head— 
Str, VVhyithad —  FLha 
Pie. Coula l avoyd to give a ſeeming grang | 

Vato fruition of Antonio's love? _ 

Str. No. | 
Pie. And didſt thou ever ſce a Judas kifle 

VVitha more cevert touch of flcering hare 2 
Str. No. Mee 
Pie, And having clipt chem with pretence of ou Poo 


4: 4 


_ (Antoniodnd Mellidg. 
KauelI not cruſh them with a cruell wring ? 
Þ Stro. Yes. Sher Eo, 
b Pier. Say,faith,didft thou ere heare,or reade;or ſee 
juch happie vengeance, unfuſpeCted death ? 
'hat I ſhould drop ſtrong poyſon in the bowle, 
SVbich 1 my (elfe carouſt uato his health, 
\nd future fortune of our ynitie, "- 
F hat it ſhould work cuen in thehuſhe of night, 
nd ſtrangle him on ſudden ; that faire ſhow 
Df death,for the exceſſive joy of his fate, _ 
joht doke the murder ? Ha Strorqo, is tnotrare ? 
ay,but weigh it, 'T hen Feliche ſtabd, ; 
Whoſe ſinking thozght frighted my conſcious heart) 
And layd by Me/{ida, to ftop the match; 
And hale on miſchiefe. This all in one night ? 
$'tto be equalF'd thinkſt thou ? O,I could eat 
hy fumbling chroat;for thy lagd cenſure. Fu, 
"Ms't not rate ? 
SS: ni 7 ES 
_ -Þ Plep, Ns? yes ? nothing but no,and yes ; dull lumpe,. 
'© to!fCanſt thou not honey me with fluent ſpeech, 
breltBAnd even adore my topleſſe villany > — 
_ . {YVillILnorblaſt my owne blood for revenge ? 
uſt nor thou ſtraight be perjur'd for revenge ? 
And yet no creature dreame tis my revenge. 
'ViltE noc tarne a gloriobs bridall morn _ 
ato 2 Stygian night ? Yer nought but nog8& yes} 
|. St70. T would haue told youif the /ncubus, 
1 hat rides your boſomc,would have patience: 
It i8 reported, thar in private ſtate, _ 
aria, Geroas Datchefle, makes to Court, 
Longing to fee him, whom ſhe nere ſhall ſee, 
Filer Lord 4ndrugio, Belike ſhe hath receiy'd. 
"he newes of reconciliation: 
Pecouciliation vvith a death ? ITS 
vey oore Lady ſhall bue find poore comfort in's ,_ 
H F z _—_ 


It e 


$ 


.- The ſerond part of . | 
Pie. O, let me (woone for joy. By heaven I think: 
| I ha ſaid my prayers,within this moneth at leaſt ; 

I am ſo boundleſſe happy. Doth thee come 3 | 
By this warme reeking goare, ile marry her, 
Looke I not now like an inamorate ? 

Poyſon the father,butcher the ſonne, and marry che ihe Du 
ther ; ha? Were pt 
Strorgoto bed : ſnoxt in ſecurelt fleepe : Since I 


For ſee,the dapple gray courſers of themorne n ſpar} 
Beat up the light with their bright filver hooues, nto c 
And chaſe it eowgh the sKy. T o bed,to bed. Your fe 
This morne my vengeance thall be amply fed, Exit, - al 

| Ma. 
| bb 
SCENA SECVNDA, | 
Enter Luceo,Maria, and Nutrighe, ] be: 
| comm 


Mar. Tay gentle Luceo, and vouchſafe thy ha 
yo N O, REY c 
a. Nay,pree thee giue me leaue to ſay,vouchſafe, 
Submiſſe inks beſeems my humble f 4 _ 
Here let us ſet. O Luceo,fortunes gilt .. Dn, 
Is rub'd quite off from my ſlight tin-foild tate, y 0 
And poore Maria mutt appeare ungrac'r | | on; 
Of the bright-falgor of gloſſ'd Majeſtic, | 
Luc, Cheer upyour ſpirits Madam 3 fairer chance | Whe 
Then that which courts your preſence inftantly, | 
Can not be forma'd by the quick mould of thought. || a7 
. Ms. Artthon afſur'd the Dukes are reconcil'd > þ ww. 
Shall my wombes honour wed faire Mellida ? - - | 010, 
Will heaven atlengrh grant harbour to my head ? } , 1 
Shall I once more clipmy 4ndrugio ? 


eſt, 1 
thoug] 


And wreath-ray armes about LF2ronto's netke 2 Th: 
Or 15 glib rumor growne aparaſite, 3. '| Cur 
- Holding afalſe glaſſe to my ſforrowes ey es, :cal Are 
Moking the wrigkÞg front of. griefe lceme fajre,' 1} $01 


Thoug wi; 


inkÞ Antonioand Mellida. 
hough tis much 'riveld-with obortiue care. 
Lu, Moſt vertuous Princefſe,baniſh trageling feare, 
Lcepe league with comfort.” For theſe eabeield 
che ihe Dukes vnited: yon faint glimmering light 
ere peeped through the crannies of che Eaſt, 
Since I beheld them drinke a ſound carouſe, 
n ſparkling Bacchus, | 
Vnto cach others health : | 
Your ſonne afſur'd to beautious Mefids : | 
Exit And all clouds clear'd of threatning diſcontent. 
| Ma, What age is morning of ? 
Lu, I thinke»bout five. | 
' Mga. Nutriche, Nutriche. 
Ny. Beſhrow your fingers marry,you haue diſturb'd 
the pleaſure of & fineſt dreame. © God, I was even 
comming to it lavwe, O Teſuztwas comming af the ſwee- 
eſt, Ile tell you now,me thought T was married,and me 
thought I ſpent (O Lord w Jig you wake me) and me 
thought T ſpent three ſpur Roials on the Fidlers for ſtri- 
king up a freſk hornepipe. Saint Y7/tla,T was even going 
to bed, and you,me thought, my husband was cven put- 
| ting our the tapers , when you , Lord I ſhall never haue 
| ſuch a dreame come upon mee,as long as - _— 
_. | Ma, Peaceidlecreature,peace, | 
Ws | When will the Court riſc ? 


aafe, 


It. 


? 


; Lu. Madamytwere beſt you tooke ſorac lodging up, . 
' And lay in private till the foile of gricfc | 


_ | Werecleard your cheekezand new burniſhe luſtre 


| Cloattwd your preſence, »fore you ſaw the Dukes, 

And enterd »mong the proud Yengtian States. 
Mar. No Lucio, my deare Lord's wiſe,and knowes 

' Thartinfill glitrer,or rich purfled robes, 


_ | Curled haires,hung full of ſparkling Carcanets, 


hou Solong as wiues are faithfull,modeſt,chaſtes 


Are not the true adornements of 2 wife. 


Wiſe Lords affe& them, Vertue doth not waſtey = 
i 8 With 


The ſecond part of 


Weth each ſlight flame of crackling vanitie. 
A modelt eye forceth affeion, | 
Whileſt outward gaineſle light lookes but entice. 
Fa rer then Natures faire is fowleſt vice. 
Sh that loues Art,to-get her cheeke more lovers, 
M ch outward gaudes ſlight inward grace diſcoyers. 
Lcre not to ſceme faire,bur to my Lord.  - 
'Toſe that ſtriue moſt ro pleaſe ſtrangers ſight, 
F lic may judge moſt faire,wiſedome mioft light. 
Wy Muſique ſound a ſhort firaine. 
But harke,ſoft muſique gently moues the ayre; 
I thinke the Bridegroom's up. Lucio,ftand cloſe., _ . 
O, now Maria, chalenge griefe ro ſtay = 7 
"The, joyes encounter. Looke Lacio,ts cleare day. 


ScxnA TeATIA.: | 
- Enter Antonio, Galcatro, Matzagente, Balurdo,Pal 


dulphe, Feliche, Alberto , Foroboſco, Caſtilifflong': 
ERIE Lc 
| 1 2s WT? 1:4) - ., (drawnif Ba 
. ft. Darkeneſlcis fled ; look,infantmorne hath Þfathe 
Bright filyer curtaines, 'bout the couch of night: © {king 
And now Aurores horſe trots azure rings, - - am a 


Breathing faire light about the firmament, A 
Stand,what's that? _ Ss 
Mat. And if a horned devill ſhonld burſt forth, Cree 


1 would pafle on him with 2 morrall ftocke. Laſt 
' 1b. Oh, a horned devill won}d proue ominous, | Thr 
Vnto a Bridegroomes eyes. Of. 


Mat. A horned devilPgood,gooC;ha ha ha,very goo 
Alb. Good rand Prince laugh nor.By thezoyes of Jo 


When thou doſt girnethy ruſty face doth looke Wh 

Like the head of a rofted rabbit : fie upen't. - Th 

= By my troth , mee thinkes his noſe is juſt colo Bot 
Roy. E as PTY 


Math 


Antonioand Mellida. 
| Mat. I tellchee foole,my noſe will abide no jeſt. 
Ral. No in fruth , I doe not jeaſt, I ſpeake truth. 
ruth is the touchſtone of all things : and if yournoſe 
ill not abide the truth , your noſe will not abide the 
'Fouch: and if your noſe will not abide the touch, your 
oſc is a copper noſe,and muſt be nail'd up for aflip. 
Ss. |# Mat. Iſcorne to retort the obtuſe jeaſt of a foole. 
Balurdo drawes out his writing tables,and writes. 
'& Bal. Ret6rt and obtuſe, good words , very good 
Awards. 
Gal. Young Prince,looke ſprighely ; fie,a Bridegroom 
ad ! | 
| Bal. Intruthif hee were recort,and obtuſe,no queſti- 
0n hee would bee merry : but and pleaſe my Genizs, 
I will bee moſt retort and obtuſe ere night. Ile tell you, 
what: Ile beare ſoone at night in my thield,for my de- 
FVICE, 
Gal. What,good Balurdo ? 


o0,Pay BY, O,doe mee right: fir /efferey Balurdo : fir,ſir, as 
aſtilelong'as yee live fir. 

| Gal. What,good fir Gefferey Balurdo ? 
raw} Bal. Marry forſooth,lle carry for my device,my grand 


| fathers great ſone-horſe , flinging up his head, and jer- 
king out his lefc legge. The Not » Wighy Purt. ASI 
am a true Knight,wil'tnot be moſt retort and obtuſegha? 
' Ant. Blow hence thele ſapleſle jeſts. 1 tell you bloods 
My ſpirit's heaviezand the juyce of life 
Creepes lowly through my ſtifned arteries. 
Laſt ſleepe,my ſenſe was fteep't in horrid dreames : . 
Three parts of nught were ſwallowsd in the gulfe 
| Of ravenous time,when to my ſlumbring-powers, 
Two meager ghoſts made apparition, (wounds : 
The os breait ſeem'd freſh paunche with bleeding 
Whoſe bubling gore ſprang in frighted eyes, 
The other ghoſt aſſum'd my fathers ſhape ; 
Both cride Revenge. At w_ wy trembling joynts 
|  4- 


(Iced 


Leap'r forth tlic ſheets. Three times I gaſp* acſhagy 


The ſecond part of 


(Iced quite over with a froz'd cold ſweate ) 


And thrice deluded by erroneous ſenſe, : il 
I fori*c my thoughts make ſtand 3 when loe,T op't g 
Alarge bay window,through which the nighe 
Struck terror to my foule. The verge 'of heayen 
Was ringd with flames,and all the upper vaulr 

T hick |..cxc with fakes of fire ; in midit whereof 


A blazing Comerfhot his threatning traine* _ - | 
Tuſt oa my face. Viewing theſe prodigies, Vhatm 
1 bow'd my naked knee,and pierc't the ſtarre, oy,wit 
With an outfacing eye 3 pronouncing thus ; j{ laſi 


Dems imperat aftris. At which my noſe ſtraight bled :My Me, 
Then doubld £ my word;ſo flunke to bed. B Ma. 
Bal. Verely , fir Jefferey had a monſtrous firanfuntonit 
dreame the laſt night, For me thought 1 dreamt In 
aſleepe, and mee _—_ the ground yaun'd and belkiY' May 
the abhominable ghol of a misthapen Simile, with 
uoly Pages : the one called maſter,eyen as going befdt 
and the other Mouſer, even ſo following after-g whil 
Signior Simile talked moſt prodigjoufly -in the mill 
At which I beweayed the fearcfulnefle of my nat 
and being ready to forſake the forrrefſe of my wits f 
up;calted for a cleane ſhirt , eate a meſſe of broth, a 
with that T-awakt, = 
Ant. 1 pree thee peace. I tell you gentlemen, -' I 
T he frightfull ſhades of nigh yer ſhake my braine: 
My gellied blood's not thawd: the ſulphur darps, 
That flow in winged lightning *'bout my couch, - 
Yet ſtick within my ſenſe,my ſoule is great, 
In expeRatron of dire prodigies. | 
Pan. Tut,my young Princezlet not thy fortunes (ee FAnd 
Their Lord a coward. He,thats nobly borne, * Plea 
Abhors to feare, Baſe feare's the brand of flaues. JGua 
He that obſerues,purſues,flinks back for fright, he 
Was neyer caſt tm mould of noble ſpright. \nd 


elicit 
But al 


Ge Toby 


Antonio and Mellida. | 
4.Tuſh,there's a ſun will ſtraight exhale theſe damps 
160Bf chilling feare, Come,ſhal's ſaluce the Bride ? 

Ent. Caſtilio, 1 pree thee mixe thy breath with his : 
" gone of Signtor Renaldes Wo, \ 
' * Fo rouſe the ſlumbring Bride from gluttoning, 
\ ſurfer of ſuperfluous ſleepe. Good Signior ling. 


CANTANT, 
6 « « 
Vhat meanes this ſilence and unmoovyed calme ! 
oy,wind thy Cornet : force the leaden gates 
Dt lafie leepe flye open, with thy bromks 
led i y Meſida not vp ? not ſtirring yet ? umh. 
'Þ Ma. That voice,ſhould be my ſonnes Antonio's, 
Wntono.? 
'" Ant. Here,who cals ? here ſtands 4ntonts. 
clkit” May, Sweete ſonne. 
nw Anr.*'Deare mother. 
f 2. Faire honour of a chaſte and loyall bed, 
WT by fathers beauty,thy ſad mothers love, 
ere I as powerfull as the yoice of fare, 
atFelicitic compleat ſhould ſweete thy ſtate : 
it, WBur all the bleflings,thar a poore baniſht wretch 
th, Can powre upon thy head,take gentle ſonne': 
ue ous youth,to cloſe thy mothers eyes, 
-ov'd of thy parents;till their lateſt howwer : 
: Wow cheares my Lordzthy father 2 O ſweet boy, 
Partof him thus T clip,my deare,deare joy. 
{ Ant. Madamylaſt night I kift his princely hand, 
. And tooke a treaſur'd bleſſing from his lips : 


) mother, you arriue in Jubile, 


5 ſee JAnd firme atronement of /all boiſtrous rage: 
Pleaſure,vnited loue,proteſted faith, 
puard my loy'd father,as ſworne Penfioners : 

he Dukes are teagu'd in firmeſt bond of louc 


a Bp 
Tf \nd you arrive eyen in the Solſficre, Fes 
» 4 Ol | 


+ The ſecond part of 


And higheſt point of ſun-fhine happineſſe. 


One winds a Cornet within. | Pitt. 
Harke Madam, how yon Cornet jerketh up Fo upb 
His ſtrain'd ſhrill accentsin the capring ayre; riKe 
As proud to ſumman up my bright-check't loue. Pt r28! 
Now mother, ope wide expeGtation: -  Fandulf 
Let looſe your ampleſt ſenſe , to entertaine 00Kez 
Tlvimpreſſion of an objeR of ſuch worth, lbert 


ouray 
hink 
magin 
uppoſ 


Klippi 


' Thar lifes too poore to =—. : : 
Gal. Nay leauc Hyperboles. 4 
won. 1 tell thee Prince,that preſence ſtraight appear 
Of which thou canſt not forme Hyperboles, 
The trophee of triumphing excellence : 
The heart of beaucie, Meſlids appeares, > an 
See, looke the curtaine ftirres,fhune natures pride, {2 2 6 
Loues vitall ſpirit, deare Antonios bride. a on pl 
The Curtaine's drewne , aud the body of Feliche fa For 
thich with wounds ,appeares hung up. + | Pre. 
What villaine. bloods the window of my loue ? 
VVhat ſlave hath hung yon goarie Enſigne up, 
In flat defiance of humanitie,? | 


Ml ar 
Theb 
0 br 


Awake thou faire unſ{potred puritie. BY here 
Death's at.thy. windowgawake bright Me/ide: han 
£2ntonio calls... 62 | er vi 
ic) = mm 
»SCEN 4. TIN, 8 

Enter Piero as at firſt, with Feroboſco. Fs 15 


» Pier. Who giues theſe ill-befirting attributes 

Of chalte,unſported,bright, to MeMida? 

He lies as lowd as thunder ;.ſhee's unchaſte, 

T ainted,impure,blacke as the ſoule of hell. .. ; 
Antonio drawes his Rapier:, offers torun at Piero: i 8 


Maria bolds his ame ,and ftayes bim. | Pt 
Ant. Dog,;I will make thee eat'thy vomit up, | By F 
Which thou haſt belly gainft taintlefle Melide. St! 


G Pi | 


Antonio and Mellida. 
\Þ Pier. Ramm't quickly downezthat it may not riſe up 
To upbraid my thoughts. Behold my ſtomacke, 
rike me quite through with the relentlefle edge = 
df raging tury. Boy ile kill thy lone. | 
 Fondulfe Feliche, I have tabd thy ſonne : | 
ooke, yet his life-bloud reckes upon this ſteele. 
lbert, yon hangs thy friend, Haye none of you 
ourage of yengeance ?-Forget I am your Duke. 
hinke Me/lida is not FPieros blood. 
ppeanſimagine on ſlight ground ile blaſt his honour. 
uppoſe 1 ſaw-not that inceſtuous flaue, 
Tlipping the ftrumpet with luxurious twines : 
'Þ,numme my ſenſe of anguiſh,caſt my life 

n a dead fleepe,whilſt law cuts off yon maime, 

Yon putred ulcer of my royall blood. S, 
he fl Foro. Keepe league with reaſon, gracious cagar*”. 
+ | Pie. There glow ao ſparks of reaſonin the wotld; 

I] arerak't up 1n aſhie beaftlinefle. | 
T he bulke of man's affyarke as Erehas, 
o branch of Reaſons light hangs in his trunke : | 
here lives no Reaſon to keepe league withall. INS 
hano reaſonto be.reaſonable. | 
er wedding Eve, linkt to the noble blood 
Dfmy moſt firmely reconciled friend, 
\nd found even cling'd in ſenſualitie : | 
Q heaven | O heaven ! yyerc ſhe as necre my heart. 
FAS iS my liver, I would rend her off. | 


SCENA YV, 


; Enter Strotgo. 
o: if Gtror. Whither, O wbither,ſhall T hurle vaſt priefe ? 
| Per, Here,into my breaſt : tis a place built wide 
|By Fare, to giue receit to boundlefſe woes. 
|. Str. O nozhere throb thoſe hearts, which 1 muſt deaue 
P VVih my keene pearcing Newes. 4ndrugig's dead. 
, - Per, 
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The ſecond part of | ew clo! 
Pier. Dead ? Re I T#N ola 
Ia. O me moſt miſerable, | |: 5 : 
pie. Dead,alas,how dead? _ | Giue ſeemi re thy 


- | cengry Df parch 
Fur weepe,aQ,faine. Dead,alasghow dead ? | 00 
Str. The vaſt delights of. his large ſudden joyes \ r ſy 
Opened his pores ſo wide, that's natiue heat in 
So prodigally flow'd Yexterior parts, Ah. * 
That thinner Ciradell was left unmand, LL + 
And (o {urpriz'd on ſudderrby cald death. s for 
Mar. O fatall,diſaftrous,curſed,difmall ! Gs 
Choake breath and life. I'breath,T line too long. 2B z 
+ aadrugio my Lord,l come,I come, | Eh 
Pier. Be cheerefull Princefle,helpe Caplio, 
The Lady's ſwounded, helpe to beare. her in. 
Slow comfort to huge cares, is. {wifteſt ſin. 
'Bal. Courage,courage ſweet Lady,tis fir Gefferey 3 
turd; bids you courage. Truly I am as nimble as ant 


phant about a Lady. . 
Pan. Dead ? | S 
Ant. Dead. | lb. Dead? 


nt. Why now the wombe'of miſchiefe is defive 
Of the prodigious iſſue of the night, 

Paz. Ha,hazha, ri 

Ant. My father deadzmy loue atraint of luſt : 
Lhar's a large lyezas vaſt as ſpacipus hell : 
Poore.guiltlefle Lady. O accurſed'lye. 
What,vyhom,vvhether,vvhich ſhall £ firſt lament? 
A dead father, a diſhonour'd wife. Stand. 

Me thinks I feele the trame of Nature ſhake. 
Cracks not the joynts of earth to beare my woes ? 

Alb, Sweet Prince be patient. © -. 

Ant. Sl fir,T will not ip defpight of thee. 
Patience is {lae to fooles : a chainethat's fixer 
Oanelyto poſtes,and ſcnfleſſe log-like dolts. - 'þ 

Alb. Tis reaſons glory to commaund.aftefts. - 
Att. Lies thy cold father dead, his glofled eyes: ::* 


'  Antoriound Mellida. 
ew cloſed up by thy ſad mothers hands? 
laſt thou 5 loue as ſpotleſſe as the brow 
Df cleareſt heaven \blurd with falſe defames 2? 

arc thy moyſt encrals crumpled up with griefe 
Dfparching miſchiefes ? Tell me,does thy hearr 
"Wick punching anguiſh ſpur thy galled'cibs 2 
When come.amd let's fir and weep, & wreath our armes3 
Wc heare thy counſell, = | 

Alb. T ake comfort — | 
| Ant. Confuſion to all comfort : 1 dekie it. 
omfort's a Paraſite,a flattering jacke vga 
Ind melts reſolu'd deſpaire. O boundleſſe woe, 
there be any black yet unknowne griefe : 

f there be any horrour yet unfelt, _ 
nthought of miſchiefe in thy fiendlike power, 
Daſh it upon my miſerable head. 
Make me more wretch,more curſed if thou canft, 
D,now my fate is more then I could feare: 
ly woes more waighty then my ſoule can beare. Exie 
Zh Wi Teagh youvndle? Th f 
Ald. ou yncle ? 1 hats my cuz,your ions 

hoſe brelt laces Ls in his Ferry = x 
Pas. True mangtrue: why,wherefore ſhould I weepe? 
ome ſit,kinde Nephew : come on : thou and I 
ill talke as Chorus to this Tragedie. 
[ntreat the Muficke ftraine their inſtruments, 

th a light touch whilſt we—Say on faire cuz, 
Al. He was the very hope of Italy, Muck ſounds 
he blooming honor of your drooping age. ſojtly. 
| Pan, True cuz,true. They ſay that men of hope are 
Good are ſuppreſt by baſc deſertlefſe clods, (cruſht: 
hat ſtifle gaſping vertue. Looke ſweet youth, 
Flow provident our quick Yezertans arc, ] 
[caſt hooues gf jades ſhould trample on my boy : 
_ ., Looke how they lift him up to eminence, 
_ Fauc him bouc reach of fleſh, Hay haha, 


rey þ 
an 


Ald, 


The ſecond part of 
Alb. Vnclezthis laughter ill becomes your griefe.'Þ Andr 
| Pan. Wouldſt have me cry, run raving up. and donffl red) 
”  Formy ſonnes lofſe 3 wouldſt haye me turnerankeafp andSi 


Or wring my face with mimick ation; | lurde 
Stampegcurſc,weep,rage,and then my boſoine ſtrike iſ} andſf 
Away, tis apiſh a&ion: player-like, tonio 
It he isguiltleſſe, why ſhould teares be ſpent? Þ| ſet 
Thrice blefled (oule that dyeth innocent. out bt 


If he is leapred with ſo foule a guilt, | 
V'Vhy ſhould a figh be lent, a teare be ſpilt ? ie, R 
The gripe of chance is weake, to wring a teare, _ 
| From him that knowes what fortitude ſhould beare, Pblivio 
= Liſten young blood. Tis not true yalours pride,  '{rophe 
To (wagger,quarrell;ſweare, ttampe, rave, and:chid.et nov 
To ſtab in fume of blood, to keepe loud coyles, hougl 
To bandy faRions in domeſticke brovles, Þ have 
To dare the a&s of ſins, whoſe filth excells Df ſnak 
'The blackeſt cuſtomes of blind Infidells. ' Putney 
0, my loy'd youth, he may of valouryaunt,-. D let m 
V'Vhom fortunes lowdeſt thunder cannot daunt, n hope 
VVhom frerfull- galls of chance, ſterne fortunes ſiege dntonta 
Makes not his reaſon ſlinke, the ſoules faire liege, ' J/Antonie 
Vhoſe well pais'd ation ever reſts upor, Pen 
No giddy humours, but diſcretion. 
This heart in valour even ove out-gocs : 
Jave is without, but this 'boye ſenſe of vvoes : 
And ſuch a one eternity : Behold, | 
Good morrow ſonn : thou bid a fig for cold. 
Sound lowder mulicke, letmy breath exa&, ' 
You ſtrike ſad Tones vato this diſmall a&. 


Acrys II, SCEnA I: 


The Cornets ſound a Cyoet. 0 
Pnter rwo Mourners with torches, two with Stream 
Caſtilio and Foroboſco with rorches : CHOY "T 


CA 


Antonio and Mellida. 
Andrugio's helme and ſword, the Coffin - Maria ſuppor- 
red 19 Lucio and oben , Antonio by himſelfe : Picro 
andStrotzo talking : Galeatzo and Matzagente, Ba- 
Jurdo aud Pandulto: the coffin ſet dawn : helme, ſword, 
ke iſ} and ſtreamers hung up, pleced by the Herald : whilſt An- 
tonio and Mari wet their handkerchers with their tears 
kſſe them, and lay them on the hearſe, kneeling * all goe 
out but Picro, Cornets ceaſe, and be ſpeakes. 


on B a 


je, TD Ot there thou cearcloth that infolds the fleſh 
Ot my loath'd foe ; moulder to crumbling duſt : 
are, Dblivion choake the paſſage of thy fame. | 
'W rophees of hononr'd birth drop quickly downe : 

hid.et nought of him, buc what was vitious, live. 
 {hough thou art dead, thinke not my hare is dead : 
Þ have but newly twore my arme in the curl'd lockes 
Df ſmaky vengeance, pale beerle-brow'd hate HM 
' Put newly bultles up. Sweet wrong, I clap thy thoughes.: 
D let me hug thy boſome, rub thy breſt, | 
n hope of what may hap. Azdrugiorots : 
ieggdntonia lives : umh; how long ? ha, ha ; how long 9. 
- *$4ntonio packr hence, Ile his mother wed, 
When cleare my daughter of ſuppoſed luſt, 
"ved her to Florence heire. O excellent, 

Fence, Genoa, Florencegat my becke, - 

Pitrs's nod. Balurdo, © ho. 
Þ> twill be race, all unexpefted done, 
have been nurſt in blood, and ſtill have ſucke 
"Þ he ſirem of reaking gore, Balurdogho ? 
Enter Balurdo with « beard, halfe off halfe on. 

| Pat. When may beard is on, moſt noble Prince, when 
- Þy beard is on, | 
Pie. Why, what doſt thou with a beard ? 
"3 Bat. In truth, one told me that my wit was bald, ara 
eamepat 2 Mermayde was halfe fiſh, and halfe fiſh : and 
| beanſeerefore to ſyeake wiſely, like one of your Conncell 


 'The ſecond part of 
as indeede it hath pleaſed you ro make me, not on 
| ing afvole, of your councell, but alſo to make my 
our councell, being a foole ? 1f my wit be bald, 
ermayd be halfe fiſh and halfe cunger, then 1 my 
forced to conclude — the T__— hath notgh 
on my beard halfe faft enough. God] bores, it wi 
ſicke to fall off. (wk! 
Pie. Doſt thou know what thou haſt ſpokea al 
Bal. O Loxd Duke, 1 would bee ſorry of that. 
men can utter that, which no man but themſelves 
conceive: but I thanke a goed wit, T have the gi 


fpeake that, which neither any man elſe, nor my (clf 
derſtands. | 


_ 
zuld e 


wſon fi 


Pie. Tho art wiſe. He that ſpeakes hee knowel Pier 
what, ſhall never ſinne againſt his owne conſcience 


to, thou art wiſe. 


Bal. WifeF O no. I have alittle nacucall diſcreti n | 
fo: but for wiſe, T am ſomewhat prudent : but for | | 


COLO: cf 
Pie. Hold, take thoſe keyes,open the Caſtle va 
put in Me/tidg. ' 7 

Bal. And putin Mellids ? well, let me alone, 

Pte. Bid Foroboſco, and Caſtilio guard, 
Indeere thy ſelfe Prero's intimate. = 

Bl. Indeere and intimate, 'good, I affure you, I 


indeere and intimate Me/lida into the dungeon prelenlif 


Pie. Will Pandulfo Feliche waite on me ? 


Bal. lle make him come, moſt retort and obtuſ, : _ 
you preſently. I,chunke fir Jeffrey talkes like a counſel 


Go to, gods neaks, I thinke I tickle it. 

Pie. [le feeme to wind yon feole with kindeſt am 
He that's ambitious minded, and but man, -! 
Muſt have his followers. beaſts, dubd ſlaviſh fats: - 
Whoſe ſervice is obedichce, and whoſe wit 


Reicherh no further then to admire their Lords: ; 


And Rarcin adoration of his werth, _ 


ol 


Antonid and. Hellida. 
mMfoue a aue rak't'our'of common mud - y-* 
Souls ſeeme to'fir in-counſell with my heart. 
nigh honour'd blood's too [quemith to affent, 

oleind lend a hand to an ignoble a&. | 

it wilÞyſon from Roſes who could ere abſtraQ ? 

ow now Pendulfoweeping for thy ſonne ?. 


SCENA SECYNDA; 


Enter P andulf, 04 | 
Pan. No,no,Piero, weeping for my finnes : _,; 
Yd I been a good father, he had been a gracious lonne, 
3 Pier. Pollution mult be purg'd. | = 
Pa, Why taintſt thou then the ayre with ſtench of 
Wi | napal mo retire ſent ? (fleſhy 
retia{Þray his body. Who lefſe boone can craue, _ 


han to beſtow upon the dead his graue? |. . a1 
& Pte. Grave,why.? thinkeſt chou he deſerves a grauey- 


hat hath defil'd the temple of ——= 

Pan, Peaceypeace : _ 

Fe thinks I heare a bumming murmur creepe 
dm our his gellied wounds, Looke on thoſe lipss | 

 {Fhoſenowlawnepillowes,on whoſe tender ſoftnefſe, 

. InfSaſte modeſt ſpeechyſtealing from out his breaſt, 

lead wont to reſt it ſelfe, as loarh to poalt þ 

_. " Fom out ſo faire an Inne : lookglook,they ſeeme to Kirz 

e Wd breathe defiance to blacke obloquie. 

inſet. Think chou chy ſonne could ſuffer wrongfully? - 
Pan, A wiſe man wrongfully, but never wrong 

pF 20 cake: his breaft's of ſuch well rempered proofe, 

"Yay be rac'd, not picrc'd by ſavage tooth 

: FF foaming malice : ſhawres of s may darke 

| , Fe*vens ample brozy, but not ſtrike our a ſparke; 

-Puchlefle pearce the Suns cheeke.. Such ſongs as theſes 
_ *Pftenditried cill my boy did flcepe : 
7 {{${6a0w Icurne plaine on. wg 1 weepe: 


— 


pie. Fore 


" The (erond pare of 


Pie, Fore heaven hee makes'me- : would an Our (u 
He is a vertuous man. What has'our court to doe'/\ Par 
With vertuezin rhe devils name ! -Pandulpho, hacks From | 
T7 lJuftfull daughter dies : : ſtart not,ſhe dies. ' 7. 
purſue juſtice, ? loue ſanRitie, ' - 2-- - 1. Falſe, 
fr an undefiled-temple of pure changes, « | Heth 
Shall I ſpeake freely > Good Andragio*s dead : | He w 


And I doe feare a fetch;bur(ſumph)would I durſt Pa 
I doe miſtruſt ; but (umb) death : 18 he all,all man: * Pit 


Hath he no part of mother in himyha ? Ile m 
No licoriſh womanith inquifirruenele.? — 
Pan. Andrugios dead! - © i Now 


Pte, LandI feareghisowne unnatucali blood $.'{F Rince 
| To whom he gate life;harh given death for life, ©; 1 That 


How'could he evimie-on, 1 fee talſe fuſpe&t .:- 1; Tho 

— Tsvicde ; wring/hard{y in avertuousfieart. .  ' -M With 

| Well,I could zme yorrreaſon formy -donbes. ' : || -Pant 
You ave of honouw'd birth,my'very-friend. - . » . | Tha 
Youknow how god*{tke tis to roote ont ifinge;; .: 1 And 

| Antonio is a villaine. Will you joyne +. «i N les 
| ps oath with me, ugain{tthe traytorslife, - And 
-  Andfiweare youknewzhee ſoughthiis tiers death Spit 
Flor'd him welt,yee1 love juftice more: | -- i:-;. Orl 

Our friends we ſhould affe&ynuſtice adoret - :: Ma 

Ppdn. My Lotd;the clapper of 'thy mourh's norgy Of: 

With court oylegtwitl not firike on both fides yer, But 

. Pie. Tis juitthac (ubjets aRtcommaridsof Th 

pan, Conimand-then juſt and honourable: ings ] 

Pie. Even'ſo'tny ſelfe then wilt eraduce his guilt, "| Th 


Pan: Beware;take heed leſt puiltlefle blood be (pi 
Pie.' Where 6nly honeſt deeds to Kings are free 


> us 15 0 Enipiregbut- bigger Ca 
.' Pap.* ' Where —_ then rioble deeds ro Kings areh Th 
It is no Empire but's ryrannie; M, 

_ le griy-bexrd,tis i immunity, De 
Proper to princes;tlvarout ſtaceexatts, | W 


Antonio and Melliida. 

a Our ſubz<&s not alone to beare, but praiſe aur aRs, .. - - 
4 242. O,but that prince thatworthfull praiſcaſpires, - 
kei. From hearts,and not from lips,applauſe defires, / + 
: . pie. Piſhgtruc praiſe,the brow of common mendoth 
Falſe,only girts the cemple of a King, _ . (rings 
/& He that hath ſtrengch,andss:.ignorantof power, 

| He was not made to ruleþutto be rul'd. | 

Pas. Tis praiſe to doe;not what we can, but ſhould. 
' Pie. Hence doting Stoidk : by my hope of bliffe, * 
Ile make thee wrerched. 36S Jv 

Pay. Defiance to thy powergthou rifted Iawne. 
i Nom,by the loy'd heaven,ſooner thouthalt '— 
» 1 Rince thy foule ribs from the black filth of finne, | 
11 Thar (oors thy heart,then make me wretched. Piſh, 
-{.W Thoucanſt not conpe me up. Hadſt thou a laile 
-Þ# Withtrebble wals,like antick Babylos, 

 P andulpho can get our. I tell thee Duke 

| Ihaue old Fortunatas wiſhing cap: 
1. Andcan be whereI liſt,evet inatrice, 
©. Ne akip from carth into the armes of heaven: 
11 And from #ryumphall arch of bleficdnefle, - 
10h? Spit on thy froathy breaſt. Thoucanſt not {lane 
-;.8 Orbaniſhme ; I will be tree at home, 
Maugre the beard of greatnefſe. The port holes ' 
Of ſheathed ſpirit are nere corb'd'up: ({o2 A 'c 
Bur ſtill ſtand open ready to diſcharge 
Their precious ſhot into the ſhrovweds of heaven. 

; Pie. O torture | flaue,I baniſh thee the rowne, 
lt," Thy native ſeare of burth. - s 
fpilſh —2a.How prod thou ſpeak't!T tel thee Duke the blaſts 
Of theſwolne cheekt winds,not all che breath of kings 
Can puffe me our my natiue ſeat of birth, | 
refs The earth»s my bodies,and the heaven's my ſoules 

j} Moſt nativeplace of birth,whichthey will keepe » 
Deſpite the menace of mortality. PLP ene 
Why Duke ? | 

oh G a Thats 


. Theſecond part of 


That'snot my natiue place,where I was rocke, © Forſak 
A wiſe mans home is whereſoere he is wiſe. 'Þ And y« 
Now that,from man,not from the place doth riſe,, Þ £%: 

Pie. Weuld I were deafe(O plague)hence dotard | Ant 


Tread notin court. All that thou haft,I ſeize. (wretdſf And b 


His quiet's firmer then I can diſeaſe. That « 
Pan. Goegboaſt unto thy flattring Sycophants ; Andi 
Pandulpho's llaue, Piero hath orethrowne, Icann 


Looſe fortunes rags are loſt ; my owne's my owne, f{Soone 
Picro's gong out,lookes backe, Exeunt at Ln Pri 


ſtverall doores. Tr Of << 

Tis true Piero, thy vext heart ſhall ſee, Soone 
Thou haft bur tript my ſlaue,not conquered me. Mey 
en 

SCENA TERTIA, w_ 

| 5 

Enter Antonio with « booke, Lucio, Alberto, Antoni VVor 
zn blacke. | Þ Ln 


Alb. Nay ſweet be comforted;take counſell and= |, 4! 
Ant, Alberto,peace: that griefe is wanton ficke, ' Þ*t3 
Whoſe ſtomaeke can digeſt and brooke the dyet Tincr 
Of tale ill reliſht councell. Pigmie cares | 4 
Can ſhelter under patience ſhield : but gyanc griefes 
Will burſt all covert. 8 Wo 
Lu. My Lord,tis ſupper time, 
Ant, Diinke deepe Alberto : cate good Lucio: 
But my pir»d heart ſhall eate on naughc but woe. 
Alb. My Lord,we dare not leaue you thus alone. 
Ant. You cannot leaue Aptonio alone. 
The chamber of my breaſt is even throngd, 
With firme attendance,that forſweares to flinch. 
T haue a thing fits here ; it is not griefe, 
- Tis not deſpaire,nor the moſt plague 
That the moſt wretched arc infe&ed with + 
But the moſt griefefull,deſpairing,wretched, 
Accurſcd,miſerable. O, for heavens fake 


'F orfalt 


Antonioand Mellida. 
Forſake me now ; you ſee how light I am, 
And yet you force me to defame my patience, 
£u: Faire gentle Prince Eons 
| Ant. Awayzthy voice is hatefull : thou doſt buz, 

And beat my cares with intimations 
That MeHidazthat Mefida is light, 
Andftained with adulterous luxury : 
Icannot brookor. I tell thee Lycio, 
ie. [Sooner will I giue faith, that vercue's ſcant 
[In Princes courts,will be adorn'd wich wreath 
Of choice | 5090s indeerd intimate. 
Sooner Wi lecuethat friendſhips reine, 
VVill curbe ambition from vrilitie, _.. 
Then Mellidg is light. Alas poore ſoule, 
FDidft ere ſee her (good heart) haſt heard her ſpeake ? 
Kind,kind ſoule. Incredulitie it ſelfe (cheeks 
YVould not be (o brafle hearted, as ſuſpe& ſo modeſt 
Ant. Away, a ſelfe-one guilt doth only hatch diſtruſt : 
ut a chaſte thought's as farre from doubt,as luſt. 
Tincreat you leauc me. > 
- 4b. VVill you endeavour to forget your griefe ? 
Ant. Tfaith I will,good friend,Itaith I will. 
Ile come and eate with you. Alberto ſee, 
am taking Phiſicke,heres Philoſophie. 
ood honeſt leaue me,1le drinke wine anone. 
| 4b, Since you enforce us,faire Prince we are gone. 
Exeuat AlbertozandLucie. 
Antonio reads. . EINE 
Ant. Ferte fortiter : hoc ef quodeum antecedatis. te 
nm extra patientian malorum ; vos ſupra. Contemnite 
Wlorem : aut ſolvetur, aut ſolvet. Contemnite fartunan 3 
mullun telam, quo feriret animumn babet. 
Piſkithy mother was not lately widdowed, 
8, deare afficd loue, lately defam'd, 

th blemiſh of foulc luſt,vwhen thou wrovſt thus. 

G 3 Thon 


Ie. 


orſake 


 Theſecondpart of 
Thou wrapt in furres, — limbes fore fires, | 4# 
Forbidſt the frozen Zone to thadder. Hay hayris noy 
Buc fomie bubling of a fleamy braine, | @ 
Nought elle but {(moake, O what danke marriſh ſpirit? 
But would bee fired with impatience, ll 
' At my — No more,no more: he that was never ble 
V Vith height of birth, faire expeQtation 
Of mounted fortunes,knowes not what it 1s 
To be the pitied objett of the world. 
O poore AMtonio,thou mayli ſigh. > 
Mel. Ay me... CE” 
Ant. And curſe. TO WE: 
Pan. Blacke powers. 
> Ant. And crie. 
_ Hat, Q heaven. * 
: 408. Andcloſe laments with  ::. 
. Mlb. O me moſt miſetable, 
Pan. Woe for my deare deare{onne. | 
Mair. Wo for my deaic deare husband. . 
Met. Woe for my deare loue. | 
Ant. Woe for me all, cloſe all your woes in me : 
In me 4ntonio; ha ? Where line theſe ſounds ? 
I can ſce nothing ; griefes invilible, 
And lurkes in ſecret angles of che heart. 
Come ſigh againe, antonso beates his part. | 
Melt. Q herehere is a vent to paſſe my ſighs. 
I haue furcharg'd the dungeon with my plaunes, 
Prifon, and heart will burſt,if voyd of ven. 
I, thatis phebe, Empreſle of. the night, 
'T har.gins ro mount 3 O chaſteſt deitie: 
If I be falſe to my Antonio; 
If the leaſt ſoyle of luſt ſmecres my pure loue, 
Make me more wretched, make me more accurſt 
Then infamuegtorture,death,hell and heauen # 
Can bound with ampleſt power of thought : if nov + 
Purge my poore heart from defamations blot, 


res, 


Antonioand Mellida. 


Þ.zor. Purge my poore heart from defamarions blot ! 
»ffloore hearty how Iike hevivertuous ſelfe ſhe ſpeakes:  - 


leHids, deare Melida, it is Antonio: + 


\ ſou linke not away, tis thy Antonte, 


e ble Fs caſy in this age to find out woe. : | 


have a ſute to yols : 4 
Ant, What is't, deare.foule 2 Rat cin3t1\ 
Mell. Kill me, ifaith Ile winke, not flirre a jot. 
or Gods ſake kill me: in ſoeth, lay'd youth, 

am much injur'd zlooke, ſee how-I creep. + 
cannot wreak my-wrong, but ſigh and weep. 

Ant, May Ibe curfed bur 1 as, thee. 

Mel. To moxrow I muſt die. 

Aint. Alas, for what ? 


muſt die falſely ; ſo muſt thou, dearc heart. 
ets are a knitting to intrap thy life- 


| T by fathers death muſt make'a Paradiſe 


o my (I ſhame to call him) father. Tell me ſweet, 


. Phall Idye thine 3, doſt love me till, and till > = 


Ant. 1 doe, 


.& Mel. Then welcome heavens will. 


Ant. Madam, I will not {well like a Trageedian, 
In forced paſſion of affeRed ſtraines. 2 
If I had preſent power of ongne but pittying you, 


I -Þ would be as ready to redrefſe your wrongs, 
* PAs topurſue your love, Throngs of thoughts 
| Crowd for their paſſage, ſomewhat I will doe. 
{Reach me thy hand: thinke this is honours bent, 
'Tolive unflaved, to dy innocent. —_ 
" Mell. Ler me intreat a favour, gratious love. * 
rſt Be patient, (ce-me dye, good doe not weepe: + 
Goe ſup, ſweer chucke, drinke, and ſecurely ſleepe. 
ic " Ant. Ifaith 1 cannot, but Llc force my face 
= 322} Topalliate my lickeneſlc. 


Mef.. For loving thee; tis true my ſweeteſt breſt, 


G 4 | Melt, 


F 2cl. How found you out, my Lord (alas) I know | + 


_ 


Mell. Give me thy hand. Peace on thy hoſome dw 
T har's all my woe can breath : kifſe. Thus rem 
Ant. Farewell: : my heart is great of thoughes, - 
Stay dove : 
a therfore I muſt ſpeake : but what? O 1. ove F 
Py tk white hand : no. more: reade in-theſe ceares, 'M nt. 
har cruſhing an anguith thy 4:tgnio beares. b 
Antonio kiſſeth Mellida's band : then Mellida 
goes from the _— cc 
Mefſ- Good night good heart. :- - i; / 
An,Thus heat ood bat ſouls-from bodiesy vu 
Enter Piero and $trotzo,'' + 'S 
Pie. He grieves,laugh Sdrotxo, laugh, he opepes,15 
Hath he teares? O pleaſure ! hath hereares > | 
Now doel ſcourge 4ndrugio with ſicelowhips .\ 
Of knotty vengeance, Strorxo, cauſe meſtraight = 
Some plaining ditty to augment deſpaire. 
Triumph Ptero, harke, he groanes; O rare! 
Ant. Behold a proftxate-wretch layd on his combe. Rich | 


His Epitaph, thus, Ne plus ultra. Ho, 7 4 
Let none out-woe me,'mine's Herculeas wee. | \ſaket 
CANTANT, | © Ml p 

 - Exit Piero at the end of the ſong. F F 
SCENA QvaArTA. : 

Enter Maria, M 


Ant. May be more curſed then heaven can make my} 7 
Tf | am not more wretched & 


They man can conceive me. Sore FSC ER M 
Orphant, what omnipotence can make thee happy? }ÞCo 


Var. How now {ſweet ſonne ? good youth, Bf 
what doſt thou ? | 


Ant. Weepe, weepe. 


Antonio-and Mellida, 


May.” Doſt nought butywery), weep ? 
Ant. Yes mother, I doe ſigh, and wring my hands, 
eat my poore breſt, and wreath my tender armes. 

arke ye, Ile tell you wondrous ſtrange, ſtrange newes. 
Ma. What my good boy, ftarke mad ? 


Ant. 1 am not. 

# 21g. Alas, iS that ſtrange newes? NE 
da"  4nt. Strange newes ? why mother, is't not wondrous 
| BY. am not mad ?I run not frantick . ha ? (range 


{Knowing my fathers trunke (carce cold, your love 
eS Us ſought by him that doth purſue my life ? 
| "Peeing the beauty of creation, 
'S, WAntonio's bride, pure heart, defam'd, and ſtoad 
Vnder the hatches of obſcuring earth. 
-\- Hen quo labor, quo vota cecidernnt mea ! 
- __- £EneerPaero. 
Pie. Good evening to the faire Antonio, 
© PMokt happy fortune, ſweer ſucceeding time, 
abe. "Rich hope: think not thy fate a bankrout though. 
"FF -4nt. Vmh, the divell in his good cime and ide for- 
Fake thee. | NOM Me 192 
'& Pie, Hownow? harke ye Prince. 
{ M01, God'be with you,” | 
| Pie, Nay, noble blood, T hope you nor ſulpeR. 
Ant. SuſpeR? I ſcorn't, Here's cap and leg, goodnight: 
:  Thouthat want'ft power, with diflemblagce fighe, 
| Exit Ant. 
Pie, Madam,oh that you could remember to forget 
Ma. 1 had a husband, and a happy ſonne. oj 
e<myb Pie, Moſt powerfull beauty,thar inchanting grace— 
| Mg. Talke not of beauty, norinchanting grace. 
Myhusband's dead,my fonn's diſtraught, accurft. 
Come, I muſt yent my griefes, or heart will burſt. 
CESS © No v.49 | Exig.Ma. 
PieShe's gone(and yet ſhe's ere othe hath left a print 
Of her ſhvect graces fixt within wy heart, A 


» # 
FE 4 


; 4 R S.. Ag 


The ſecond.part of 
As freſh as is her face, lle marry her. og 


Shee's moſt faire, true, moſt chaft, falſe : becauſe 
Moſt faire, tis fixme Ue marry her, Pare A 


Br. A 
wi Pie. 
- he cruc 
Womitec 


SEENA ( VINTA-: : "ww." 

| QU | pi Ar 

Exter Strotzo. * Lake th 

| | Whinke 

ac.My Led. ics. t Str. 
Pre. Ha Stroreo, my other ſoule, my life, . 


Deare, haſt thou ſteel'd the poynt of thy reſahve ? 
WilPc not curne edge in execution ? | 
Str. No. 3% CONTIN FEST 
Pie. Doe it with rare paſſion, and preſent thy guilt, 
As if it vere wrung out with thy conicienge gripe. ; | 
Sweare that my daughter's.innocent of luſt, 
And that 4ntonio brib'd thee to defame 
Her mayden honour on inveterate hate -. 
Vanto mv blood , and that thy hand was feed 
By his large bounty, for his fathers death. 
Syveare plainely that thou choak'dſt. 4ndrugio, 
By his ſonnes onely egging. Ruſh mein, - 
Whil'it Me/fida prepares her (elfe to dye; - -; | 
Halter about thy necke, and with (uch ſighs, , - 
Laments, and acclamarions lifen it, £ 
As if impulfive pawer of remorſe —— , . ' | 
Str. Its weep. Ent 
Pie. I, ], fall on thy face, and cry, why (uffer you p 
"A 
( 


Solewd a ſlave as Strot7o is to breath? - + 

Str. Ile beg a ſtrangling, grow importunate. 

Pie. As if thy lifc were loathſome to thee :xhen + 
Catch ſtraight the cords end, and as much jnegns d 
With thy damn'd miſchiefes, offer a rude hand, 

As ready to gird in thy pipe of breath : 
Rut on the ſudden ſtraight Ile ſtand amaz'd, 
And fall in exclamations of thy vertues. 


Amtonio and Mellida. 


er. Apgind my agonies, and penitence, 


Pie. T hy honeſt ſtomack;, thar could not diſgeſt 


| he crudities of murder : but ſurcharg'd, - 


Fomited'ſt them up in Chriſtian piety. 


| $tr. Then clipme in yonr armes. 


Make thee of counſell; tur, tut, what not, w 


1 


rpi.And call thee brother, mount thee reign to ſtate, 
at not ? 
Thinke on't, be confident, purſue the plot. | 
Str. Looke here's a troop, a tiue rogues lips are mute, 
doe not uſe to ſpeak, but cxecute. 
He layes his finger 6n his mouth, and drawes his dag gey. 
Pie. So, ſo ; runne headlong ro confuſion: | 


& houſlight-brain'd miſchiefe, chou.art made as durt, . 


puile, 


0 plaſter up the bracks of.my defets. , | | 
Ile wring 's $8 may be ſquerz'd from out his uſe: +. 
And good night Stretq0. Swell plump bold heart: 

For now thy ryde of vengeance rowleth in : 

FO now Trazedia Cothurnata mounts. 


| Piero's thoughts are fixt on dire exployts. 
| Pell melt : confuſion, and blacke murder guides - 


; | The organs of my ſpirit : Shrink not heart. 


yOu 


| Captenda rebus in mals preceps via eſt. 


AcTvs III, Sctnxa I, 


A dumbe ſhow. The Cornets ſounding for the AF. 


Enter Caſtilio and Foroboſco, Alberto and Balurdo,with 
 polaxes : Strotzo talking with Picro, ſtemeth to ſend out 
|  Strotzo, Exit Strotzo. Exter Strotzo,Maria, Nutriche, 
and Lucio, Pierop afſeth through his Guard, and talkes 
with her with ſeeming amorouſneſſe:ſhe ſeemeth to reje# 
bis ove, Mer 10 the tombe, hneeles, and kifſeth it. Piero 
bribes Nutriche and Lucio : they goe to her, ſeeming 18 
ſokicite his ſute. She rt ſeth offers to goe out, Piero ſtay- 
eth ber, teares open his breft, imbraceth and kiſſeth ber, 
and /d they aligoe out in ſtate. | A. 


Entep 


 Theſe«cond part of 


Enter two Pages the one with two tapers,the 0t ” oF Joc 
a chafing diſh, a perſume in it. Antonio in biihrſake 
| gowne,and a night cap,unbrac't, following after, has it 


Ant *F*He black jades of ſwart night rrot fopgyill, 
Foo elvens brow. (13) Tis now Racks re 
Is this Saint Mares Church ? {\ 
Tx. Pap. It is,my Lord. be | 
Ant. Where ſtands my fathers hearſe ? Uſa 
2.Pag. Thoſe ſtreamers beare his Armes. T,that 4 
Ant. Set tapers to the tombe,and lampe the Chun, þ, 
Giue me the fire. Now depart and fleepe. Ex.PSu\ 
I puribe the ayre with odorous fume. eo 
$,yaults 8& tombs, groane not to beare my wel 
Cold ficſh,bleak trunks,wrapt in your half-rot ſhroff@ay 
I preffe you ſoftly with a tender foot. =_ ' 
| honour'd Sepulchre, vouchſafe a wretch 
Leaue to weepe ore thee. Tombe, ile not belong 
Ere Icreepe in thee, and with bloodlefſe lips 
Kiffe my cold fathers cheeke. I prethee, graue, 
Provide {oft mould to wrap my carcafle in. 
Thou royall ſpirit of 47drugio, where ere thou hover! 
(Ayrie intelle&)T heaue up tapers to thee(view thy (t 
In celebration of due obſequies. | | 
Once every night ile dew thy funcrall Hearſe 
With my religious tearcs. 
O bleficd father of a curſed ſonne, $ 
Thou diedſt moſt happy, fince thou livedſt not 
To ſee thy ſonne moſt wretched, and thy wife 
Purſu'd by him that ſeekes my guiltlefſe blood. 
O,in what orbe thy mightic ſpirit ſoares; 
Sroape and beat downe this riſing fog of ſhame, 
That ſtrives to blur thy blood, and girt defame 
Abour my innocent and ſpotleiſe browes. 
Non e#t mori miſerum, ſed miſere mori. 


And, TW 


| Amntonioand Mellida. 
4 $ of anguiſh rip my ſearcloch 
'e Othe ol Fs ol wr 1 * : 'T: 


of old ndrug 
in bi rſakes his Ga. rpm mygo _W 
after, as 2s impoyſon'd by Piero's hand : 


enge my blood ; take ſpirit gentle bo 
orgy Feng 229% blood. Thy Me/lida is ch "'% 
iely to Puſtrare thy purſuit in loue, 
(WYblaz'd unchaſte. Thy mother yeelds conſene 
d be his wife, and giue his blood a ſonne, 
nat made her husbandlefſe, and doth complor . 


T,cha, make her ſonleſle : But before I couch 
e Chu. bankes of reſt,my ghoſt ſhall Soy her. 
Ex. du vigour of my hs uyce of my loue, 


$zc 0n revenge, graſpe na. erne bended front 
ny Weg frowning vengeance, with unpaized clutch. | <- 
t 1h Mum Nemeſis, rouze up thy blood, 

nt ſome ſtratageme of vengeance, 

ch but co thinke on , may like lightning glide, 

ith horrour through thy breaſt; cams 4-4 of 


16 801 wiciſceris #iſs vincis., = Exit Androg, ghoſt, 


long 


hovert Cans SECVNDA, 


v thy { 


Enter Matia, her hayre about her eares : Nutriche, ard 
Lucio, with Pages,and torches. 


(ar. Where left you him? ſhevy me good boyes, away; 
Nat, Gods me, your haire, 
« Nurſe, us not yet proud day: 
eneat gay miſtes of the light's bo up, 
rcheckes not yer flurd over with the payne 
3 \Pbonowed crimſon 3 the unpranked world 
eares yet the night-clothes: '%; flare my looſed haure. 
, "Forne the pr Inns of the night. 
er 
nd. Ti 's my boy? Run, Hera range about the 


. The ſecond part of 


Like frantick Bachane/, or /aſons wife, + i Ant. 
Invoking all the ſpirits of the. graves, ' |\Morthe 
To tell me where, Hah ? Q my poore wretched bliffThe Di 


What doſt thouup at midnightymy kind boy ? -.: \WAnd th 
Deare ſoule,to bed : O thou haſt truck a fright Mn ſoot 
Vato thy mothers panting — » . Wy hea 
« O quiſquis noua | 
Supplicia fun&is dirus umbrarum arbiter 
Difþonis,qui/quis exeſo jaces 
Pavidus ſub entro,quiſquis venturi times 
Montis ruinam,quiſquis evidorum feres 
Ritius leonum ,& dirs furiarum agmiua 
Implicitus horres, Autonty vocem excipe , 
Properantis al vos ——Vlciſcar. | | 4at 
Ma. Alas my ſon's diſtraught, Sweet boy appealijOt wi 
Thy mutining affeRions. 

«nt. By the aſtonying terror of (wart might, Þ| (lf P 
By the inteRious damps of clammie graues, . Ot i 
Aud by the mould rhat prefleth downe, 
My dead fathers feull: Ile be reveng'd. ; 

Ma. Wherefore ? on whom ? for what? go,po tt 
Good dutious ſonne. Hogbut thy idle—— 
Ant, So1 may \{lcepe tomb'd in an honour'd heal 
So may my bones reſt in that Sepulcher, | 


Mea. Forget not dutie ſonne: to bed,to bed. | 

An. May I be curſed by my fathers ghoſt, - i J{ Still 
And blaſted with incenſcd breath of heaven, More 
If wy heart beat on ought butvengeance, .; \Alll 
May I be numd with horror,and my vaines .  ' Mak 
Pucker with ſing'ing torture,if my braine Con 
Diſpeſt a thought,but of dire vengeance : | Luſt 
May I be fetter'd flaue to coward Chaunce, . 'ſÞ 4 


- If bloodzheart,braine,plot ought ſaue yengeance.' | F| 
Ma. Wilt thon to bed ? 1 wonder when thou P 
Ifaith thou look'ft ſunk-ey'd 3 goe couch thy head:  _ 4 
Now faith-tis idle : ſyyeet,{yeer.Conne to bed. 


Antonio and. Mellida. 
+1 nr, Thaue a prayer or twoyto offer up, 
- | Wor thegoodzgood Prince,my moſt dearc,deare Lord, 
d blafT't Diſc piero,and your yertaous ſelfe + 
 WAnd then when thoſe prayers haue obtain'd ſucceſle, 
- Mn ſooth Ile come (belecue it now) and couch 
iy head indownie mould: bur firſt Ile ſee 
| FYou ſafely laid, Ile bring yee all to bed. 
BE riero, Maria,Strotg0,Luceo, | 
Te ſee youall laid : Tle'bring you all to bed, : 
{And thengifaith, Ile come and couch my head, 
And flee 1n;peace. bs 1040; | 
Mg. Lookethen,wee goe before. 
*  ;..:;  Exeuntol but Antonio, - 
| xt. Jyſo you mult,before we touch the ſhore 
Of wiſht revenge. O youdeparted ſoules, _ 
That lodgein coffin'd trunkes,which my feete preſſe 
s (If Pythagorian Axiomes be true, | % 
\. Of ſpirits cranſmigration) flecteno more 
To humane þvdies,rather live in ſwine, 
& Inhabie wolnes fleſh,ſcorpions,dogs,and toads, 
gotoRather then man.The curſe of heaven raignes 
In plagues unlimitted through all his dayes, 
| heal His mature age growes only mature vice, 
| And ripens-ohly to corrupt and rot, 
The budding hopes of infant modeſtie, 
Still triving to:be more then manyhe prooues 
More then. a devill,divelliſh ſuſpe&,diyelliſh crueltie : 
All hell- treind juy.ce is powred te his yaines, 
| Making him:drunke with fuming ſurquedries , 
Contempt of. -heaven,untam'd arrogance, 
| Luſtſtate,pride,murder.. .. 
Fel;:Murder. | [ From aboue and beneath. 
Pa. Murder. ps a 
Aat. T;Þ will murder : graves and ghoſts 
Fright me no more, Ile ſuck red vengeance 


Ouc 


"O_o 


The ſecond part ofc. 
Out of Pieros wounds — Pieros woinds,”'' ' i 
Enter two Boyes , with Piero in- his night-gownt| 
night=cap. Pit ent £1 ITIBL 55100 
Pie. Maria, loue Maria : ſhe tooke this-Ie, -/: | 
Left you herhere ? On lights away : > -/+ 1:04 
I thinke we ſhall not warme our beds te day. 
Enter lulio, Foroboſcozand Caſtilio;! | : 
tut. Ho, father,farther, | IN IV Gf 
Pier. How now Julio, my little ae ſonne ? 
VVhy ſuffer you the childe to walke fo late. 
Foro. He will not {leepe,but calls to follow you, 
Crying that bug-beares and ſpirits haunted him, | 
Antonio offers to come neere and ſtab, Piero preſalf” 
Ant. Nognot ſo, - *-. + 44% Cmnttbdh 
This ſhall be ſought for ; Ile force him feed/on: 
Till he ſhall loath ir. This ſhall be the cloſe --- 
Of vengeance ftraine. AEDT OOL | 
pier. Amway there : Pages, leade on faſt with lig! 
The Church is full of damps : tis yerdead nighe, 'F'® 
|  Exitall, ſaving lulio. - 


SCENA TERTIA.' 


Tul. Brother 4ntonio, are-you here ifaith ? 
Why doe you frowne ? Indeed my ſiſter ſaid, 
ThatT ſhould call you brother;that ſhe did, 
When you were married to her. Buſſe me; good | 
Truth, I loue you berter then my father, deed. . | 
Ant. Thy father ? Gracious, O bounteous heaven! 

I doe adore thy juſtice ; Yenit in xoſtras manus | 
Tandem vinditta, venit cy tota quidem. + © ' 
ul, Truth,fince my mother dyed, Iloy'd you beſts 

Something hath angred you; pray you looke merrily; 
Ant. I will laugh, and dimple my thin cheeke, | 

With capring Joy 1 chuck;my heart doth leape.! 

Tograſpe thy boſome, Time,place,andblood, F' 


| A wtonio and; 1 ellitlas 
w fit youcloſe together !' Heavens tones: , 
ze not ſuch inufique to'immortall'ſoules,. . 
your accorgance (weets my breaft withall, . 
/:\thiakes I paſe upon rhe.front of _—.. 
\ ;-6$d kick corruption w:rh a {corngfall heele, _. 
ping chis fleſb,disd une mortality. 
at I knew which joyntwhich ſide,which Lins 


» 
& * ” # 


ore father all;and had no. mother in'te:  _. 
art might rip ir vaine by yaine 3 and carue revenge 
bleeding races : but fince,/tis mixt together, 
We at adventuregpell mell,no reverſe. _ "BIS 
me hither boy. This is Aadrugio's hearſe, | 
x. O God:youle buct me. For miy fiſters ſake, 
yyoudoe not hurt me.” And you kill me,deed 
tell my farhcew— IS. : 
Mn, O, for ily filters ſake, T flagge revenge, - 
FAndr. Revenge, Dn 2 PR RON TE? 
Mt. Ntay,ftay,deare fatherfri ht mine eyes No more: 
ge ſwifc as lightning burſteth forth, , 
dcleares, his heart. Come,pretty tender child, 
$ nor thee. |.hate,not thee I kill. | 
y fathers blood that flowes within thy veines, 
tHoath; is.that, Revenge mult ſucke. 
ue thy {ſoule : and were thy heart lapt up 
any fleſh, but in Pie: 0's blood, 
Fould chus kiffe jt : bur being his : thus,thus, 
$4 thus ile punch it. Abandon feares. 
WR thy wounds bleed, my browes ſhall guſh our 
ares, 
Bui. So-you will loue mezdoc even what you will. 
/1t. Now barkes the Wolfe againſt the full cheeks 
beſt £220 
crily/ Lyons halfe-clamd entrals roare for food, 
Picroaks the toad,and night-crowes ſcreech aloud, 
I; Piterinp*bour caſements of departing ſoules. 
FN gapes the graues,& "a8; yawnes let oe 
" Fx m- 


The ſecond part of 

Impriſon'd ſpirits to reviſit earth : = 
And now ſwante night, to ſwellthy hower out, . 
Behold I ſpure warme blood in thy blacke eyes, | 


From under the ſtage a gromne. (pri 


Ant. Howle riot thou putry mould,groane norye 


Be dumbe all breath.' Here ſtands 4ndrugio's ſonne, 
Worthy his father; So : T feele no breath. '- 
His jawes are falnehis diſtody'd foule is fled : 
And now there's nothing,but Prero left. 

He is all Pzero, father all. This blood, 

This breaſt,thisheart, piero all : 

Whom thus I mangle. Spright of 7alio, 

Forget this was thy trunke. I live thy friend. 
Maiſt thou be twined with the fofr' imbrace 

Of cleare eteraitie : but thy fathers blood, 

I thus make incenſe 'of,to pop HOY 

Ghoſt of my poyſoned Sire, ucke this fume : 

To {weete revenge perfuine thy circling aire, 

With ſmoakeof blood. I fprinkle round his goare, 


Anddeyy thy heatſe,with rheſe frefh reeking drops, 
Loethus I heaue my blood-dicd hznds to heaven: Þ 


Even like inſatiate hell,Rtill crying ; More. 

My heart hath thirſting Dropſics after goare. 
Sound peace and reft,to Church, nighrghoſts, & 
* Blood cryes for blood ; and murder murder craves, 


SCENA QVARTA, 


Enter two Pages with torches. Maria her hats 


and Nutriche. 


Nut Fiche z to morrow your wedding :dajy 


\veepe | Gods my comfort. Andrugio could: doe 


Piers may doe better. Lhaue had foure: husband 
felfe, The firſt Icalled, Seer Auch, the ſecondd 


Heart 
weet, 
of ah 
og 
of p: 
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Wiucs 
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Wirty 
| made 
Indec 
tis th 
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Antonio and Melhida. | 
Heart; the third , pretty Pugge. Bur the fourth, moſt 
weet, deare, pretty, all in all: hee yyas the very Cockall 
of a husband, What Lady ? your skinne is ſmooth,your 
{logd warme, your.cheeke frelh, your eye nick : change 

of paſture. makes far, calyes : choiſe of. linnen, cleane 
badies 3 and (na queſtion) Faxiety of li&bands poet 
wiucs, I would 'you ſhould know it , as few reeth a. 
hauc in my head;l have read Ari/otles. Prohlemes, Which 
aith 3 that woman  receiveth perfeRion by. the man. 
IV Vhat then bee the men ? Gog to, ro bed, lys on-youp 
backe,dreame not on Piero. I ſay no more ; to morrow 

s your wedding : doe,dreame not of Pero. 

. Enter Balurdo with a baſeVyole. —  _ 
Ma. VVhat anidle.;prate thou keep'ſ? goad purſe 


<= 


\ 


” ET Oo 
FI haue Tory cate of teares to-weeps.. +. [og 
| Bal. Lady, with a moſt retort and obrufte legge I kiſſe 
" "the curled-locks of your looſe haire. The Nilke þath, 
oare, if ſent yoy che moſt muſicall ir lefferey, with big not bURs 
rops, © but moſt, innobled Viole z to rock your baby thoughts in 
vene FF the Cradle of fleepe. Eo £ 
- | A. Igiue the noble Dake reſpeRive ehankes.  .. ; 
 - Bal: RefpeRiue ; trucly a. very pretty Word. Indeed 
Madam have the moſt reſpe&ine fiddle; Did you ever 
ſmell a mbre Gyvect ſound; My dittie mult goe thus 3 Yty. 
witty , I aſſure. you: I my felf<in an humorous paſhon 
made it ,. to the tunc af my mifſtrefle Nayripher healtif 4 
Indeed,very-prenty,yery retortzand obtulcz Le allure you 


tis thus. 


bai 


| 9 miftteſe ege dat ojte my toynts, 
6 ts uy ers Whible. 


4 


| day © tov come on, uiar ow pj, 
doe My fiddleftick waits ReqF6n. 


band My £44 ies dug ges are all ſo ſipooth, . - 
ond, That uo fleſh muſt them handle : thee 
| H 2 Her 


»The ſecond part of *- | 


. Her eyes dye ſhine, for to ſay ſooth, +, ' .. 
Like @ new.ſouffed candle.. '.,, 56h. 


Ma. Trueljyvery patheticall, and unyulgar. | And 
Bal. Patheticall and unyulgar; words of worth Whatr 
excellent words. In ſooch Madam , I hane' taken YHaſt tl 
murre, which makes my noſe run moſt pathetically, a Are ou 
nnyulgarly. Haue:you any Tobacco ? *  ' © Where 
Ms. Good Signior,your ſoag. O wea 
Ba. Inſtantly,moſt unvulgarly,at your ſervice. WK parde 
Truely,here's the moſt patheticall rozzen-Vmh. | . (6 by (e 
Fo Sie ohe RE SEE ant zyt 

WI was! 
wot ROS loyne ' 
Ma. Tn ſooth,moſt knighely:ſung;and like ir Geff —_ 
Ra. Why,looke you Lady,I was made a Knight of Ds 
for my voice z at a councellor only formy wit. | © 
"'Ma. 1 belecue it. Good night gentle fir,good night. | wy. 


% 


"CARY + is OR 


-Bal.- You will giue me leaue to take my leaue of m ON 
miſtrefſe,and I will doc it moſt. famouſly in rime, ' ; þ = 
*: FarewelL,adiew :: Saith thy tone true, © ">. oP 

As to part loath. .. Firio-etl us % 
_ Timebids is part, Mine owne ſweet heart, © - Meth 
-. "God blefſe us both, - |, 4 + _ Exit Balwdſſ 


Mg. Good night Nutriche.Pages leaue the.roome. 
The life of -night growes ſhort,tisalmoſt dead,” * -* 
IS, Exeunt'Papes and Nutriche; | - 
O thou cold: widdow bed,fometime thrice bleſt,. - | M2 


| "Ay . Once 
By the warme preſſure of my fleeping Lord: : He 
Open thy leaues,and whilſt on thee 1 tread, = Fay 
Groane out. Alas, my deare Andrupig's dead. wb 


Maria draweth the curtaine : and the ghoſt of Andre 
gio 4 diſplayed, fitting o# the bed, _ -- 
Amazing terror,what portent is this? _ i 


Antonio and Mellida, 
.. SCENA. QyinTA, 


And. Difloyall to our Hymenzall rites, . 
vor What raging heate raines in thy-ſtrumpet blood ? 
ken YHaſt thouiſo ſoone forgot Andrugio ? 
y, aff Are our loue-bands ſo quickly cancelled ? 

*- EWhere liuts thy plighted faith unto this breaſt ? 
O weake Maria ! Goe togcalme thy feares, 
Þ pardon thee,poore ſoule. O ſhed no teares, 
_ {Thy ſexe is weake. That blacke incarnate fiend 

May trip thy faith,that hath orethrowne my life : 
* {was impoyſon'd by Piers's hand. | 
loyne with my ſonne, to bend up ſtraind revenge; . , * 

f 

to 


Maintaine a ſeeming favour to his ſuite, 
Till time may forme our vengeance abſolute. 
'S Enter Antonio, his armes bloody. : a torch anda poniard. 

ht, & 48. Seeunamaz'd, I will behold thy face, 
> "Þ Qurſtare the terror of thy grimme aſpect, . 

Daring the horrid'ſt oþje&-of the night. 
. { FLooke how I ſ(moake in bloodgreek in the ſteame 

Of foming vengeance. O my ſoule's inthroan'd 

,-- Bathetryumphant chariot of revenge. 
ali le thinkes T am all ayregand feele no-waight 
ae, | Of humane dirt clogge. Thisis Iulio's blood. 
 -”., Rich muſique father 3 this4$, 1ulig's blood. 
Why lues thatmother? + | 

| rd, Pardon ignorance. Fly deare antonio * 

{ Once more aſſume diſguiſe, and dog the,Court 
Fn fained habir,till pierg*'s blood. -. -- 
 BMayeven oreflow the brim of full revenge. 
nd Exit Antinio. 
Peace, and all bleſſed fortunes to you both. 
© Þ Fly thou from Court,be peareleſle in revenge: 


NJ SIcepe thou in reſt, loe here I cloſe thy couch. 

NE Exit Maria ro-her bed, Andrugio drawing the-curtaines. 

And noiy yce ſooticcourſers of the night, | 
| "LS = --.. Hurry 


Þ - 


The ſecond part of 
Hurry your charriot into Hels black womb. 
Harkneſſe, make fight - Graves eat your dead againe: 
Let's repofleſſe our throwds. Why lags delay ? 
Mount Foarkding brightneſle,give the oe” his day, 


v 3 


AcTvs III SCENA I. 


« little ti 


Znter Antonio is a fooles habite, with | 
Maria, 


 wal-nurſbel, end ſope, ro make hubbles : 
Alberto. | 


Mg. ALY with this diſguiſe in any hand. 
41h, £X Fic, ris un ſucing to your elareſpirit: 
Rather put on ſome tranthap'd Eavalicr, 
$exne habit of a ſpixeing Cririck, whoſe month 
'Voyds nothing but gencile and unvulgar , 
- Rheum of centre ;.rather afſume 
- Ant. Why then ſhould Iput on the very ficſh , 
- Of ſolid folly. No this cockfſcombeis a crownc 
Which L affeR, even with unbounded zeale. | 
- 41. Twil thwart yourplor,diſgrace your high refd 
Ant. By wiſedomes heart there 
That I can envy, but a plump-check's fool : 
O, he hath a patent of immuniries 
Confirm'd by cuftome, ſeal'd by policy, 
As large a3 fpatious thought. 
Alb. Youtannor prefle among t 
- And haye accefle to ——- 
Att. What ? not a foole ? w 
A babl'd foole, are ſolt Canonicall, 


he Courners, 


Wilt pale-check'd wiſedome, and leane-ribb'd An} 


Are kept itviftance at the Halberts poynt - 
All held 4poecrypho, not worth furvey. 
Whey, by tlic Genius of that Florentine, 
Deep, deep abſerving, ſound-brai 


F Heis 


there is no eflence moni 


hy friend, a golden M 


n'd NMychever!, ; 
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Amionioand Mellida. 
He is not Wiſe, that ſtrives not to ſeeme foole; 
Tine} When will the Duke hold feed inte]ligence, 
» Þ Keepe wary obſervation in large pay, 
ops may 6 P2Y 
lay, Þ Todogge a fooles aR ? TOE 
14d Mar. I, but ſuch feigning known, diſgraceth much. 
'® Þt. Piſh,moſt things that mortally adhere to ſaules, 
{Wholly exiſt in drunk opinion : 
Whoſe recling cenſure, if I value nor, 
wy 1 values nought. I 
= Har. You are tranſported with too flight a chought, 
| If you but mednwr df what is paſt, 
| Þ And what you plot to paſſe, 
| "Ant. Even in that, note a fooles beatitude : 
| Hes not capable of paſſion, , 
| Wanting the power of diſtintion, | 
| He bearcs an unturn'd ſaile with every wind : | 
> Blow E aft, blow V Veſt; he Reeres his cowrle alike. - 
| Inever ſaw a foole leanc : the chyb-fac'd fop 
Shines ſleek with full cramm'd fat of happineſſe, 
| VVhil'R Rudious contemplation ſucks the Juice 
From wiſards cheekes : whe making curious ſearch 
For Natures ſecrets, the firſt innating cauſe 
$ Laughs them to ſcorne, as man doth buſy Apes 
{ VVhen they will zany men. Had heaven bin kind, 
{ Creating me an honelt ſenſeleſle dolt, 
| A good poore foole, 1 ſhould want ſenſe to feel 
| The ſtings of anguifh thootthroughevery vaine, 
{ I hould nor know what 'twereto loſe a father : 
| 1fhouldbe dead of{cnſe, to view defame | 
len A Blurre my bright Jove 3 1.could nor thus run mad, 
| As one confounded in a maze of miſchiete, | 
d Anſ} Staggerd, ſtark {elld with braifing Rroke of chance. 
| Ifhould not ſhoot mire-cycs into the earth, 
| Poring for miſchiefe,thatmight counterpoyle ' 
| . Enter Lucio 
Miſchiefe, murder, and —— How now Lucio ? 
23 H 4 Lu. 


"The ſecond part of 
Zu. My Lord, the Duke, with the Yenerian States, Wmagin 
Approach the great Hall, co judge Meſtide. ' + wool 
Ant. As*r he for Julio vert ? \PGainf 
Lu. No motion of him : dareyou truſt this habit? Þn fle(l 
Ant. Alberto, (ee you ſtraight rumour me dead : '' | Vhe 
Leave me good mother, leave me Lacto, Wy my 
Forſake me all. Now patience hoop my ſides, endl 


.* _ - . "Exeunt all, ſaving Anton 
VVith ſteeled ribs, left I doe burſt my breft - -  Weſh? 
VVuh ſtiugling paſſions. Now diſguiſe ſtand bold, [Fiero 
. Pgore (corned habits of choice ſoules infold. At 
' The Cornets ſound a Cynet. Bd, 
| wy |pathe 
SCENA SECVNDA, _ 


Enter Caſtilio,Fotoboſco,Balixdo,& Alberto,withuſt 191 
ex85: Lucio bare. Piero & Maria talking together : full « 


| Senators,Galeatzo,and Matzagente, Nutriche. | "” : 
Pie. Intreat me not : there's not a beauty lives, | By 
Hath that impartiall predominance tf 
Oremy afte&s, as your inchanting graces ;  B 
Yet give meleave to be my ſelfe, foo 
Ant. A Villaine. - FEE 4 | Þ 
Pie. luſt. | | Co 
Ant. Moſt juſt. E 4 

' Pie. Moſt juſt and upright in our judgement ſcat. 
VVere Mc{lids mine eye, with ſuch a blemith | Or 
Of moſt loath'd looſeneſſe, I would (ſcratch itr'out. He 
Produce the trumpet in her bridal] robes, Mi 
That ſhe may bluſh TCappeare ſo white in ſhow, | Tl 
And þlacke in inward ſubſtance. Bring ber in. | 0 

| Exeunt Forob, && Caftlif T 
1hold 4ntonto, for his fathers ſake, T 
$0 very dearely, ſo entirely choice, / 


That knewlI but a thought of prejudice, 


% 


cates, 


abit? 
id : 


Anton 


old, 


' Antonio and Mellida. 
magin'd*gainſt his high innobled blood, 
would maintaine a mortall feude, undying hate 


F6Gainſt the conceivers life. And ſhall juſtice ſleep 
In fleſhly lethargy, for mine owne bloods favour, 


Vhen the ſweet Prince hath ſo apparant fcorne 


By my (1 will not call her).daughter? Goe, 


oenduR in the loy'd youth Antoxio. | 
Exit Alberto to fetth; Antonio. 


He ſhall beh61d me ſpurne my privatc good. * 
Fiero loves his honour more then's blood. 


Ant, The diyell he does mare then both. 
Ba. Stand backe there, foole ; I doe hate a foole moſt 


pathetically. O theſe that have no ſap of retort and ob- 
uſe wit inthem : faugh. | 


Art. Puffe, hold world : puffe, hold bubble ; Puffe, 


i& hold world : puffe, breake not: behind © pufte, thou arc 
full of wind 3 puffe, keepe up by wind : pntte,'tis broke : 
F and now I laugh like'a good foole at the breath of mine 
| owne lipes he,he,heHe,he. 
| Bal. 


ou foole. 
4xt. You foole, puffe. ; 
Bd. Icannot diſgeſt thee, the unvulgar foole. Goe 


 foole. 


Pie, Forbeare Balurdo, let the foole alone. 


| Come hither ( fio) is he your foole ? 


Ma, Yes, my lov'd Lord. 
Pie. V Vould all the States in Venice wete like thee. 


| Orhen 1 were ſecur'd. 
| Hethat's a villaine, or but meanely.ſoul'd, 


{ MuRt Rill converſe, and cling to routs of fooles, 


That cannot ſearch the leakes of his defeRs. * 

O, yout-unſalted freſh foole is your only man : 
Theſe vinegar tart ſpirits are-too piercing, 

Too ſearching in theunglu'd joynts of thaken wits. 


. Find they a chinke, they] wrigglein and in, * 
| Andeat lke alt ſea jn his fiddowribs 


old Fo 


The ſecond part of 


Till they have opened all his rotten parts, VVithi 
Vnto the vaunting ſurge of baſe contempt, _ TTY 
And ſunke the tolled Galleaffe in depth Digi 
Of vvhiclepoole ſcorne. Gine me an honeſt fopp 


\Fheayen 

Dud a,dud a ? why loe fir,this takes he ; Tod re! 
AS grateful] nNovw,as a Monopolie. pier. 

| Met 

SCENA TERTIA. pier 

Mel 

Theflifl Flutes ſound ſoftly. Toliw 

Enter Foroboſco, ezd Caſtilio: Mellida ſupportedifh #'* 
two wayting women. = 


MeR. All honour to this royall confluence. 
Pier. Forbeare (impure) to bloc bright honours nw $11 


. V'Vith thy dekilcd lips. The fluxe of finne Cant 
Flowes from thy tainted bodice: thou fo foule, ' Of 1 
So all diſhonour'd, canſt no honour gue, Why 
No wiſh of good,that can have good effect | Of 
To this graue Senate, and illuſtrate bloods. P 
Why ſtayes the doome of death ? | E.-4 
| . I,Sen. Who riſeth up to manifeſt her guilt ? S 


2.Sen. You muſt produce apparant proofe,my Lord. | yi 
Pier. Why,where is Strorqo ? He that ſwore he (aw ] 
The very att : and vow'd that Feliche fled 


Vpon his fight : on which T brake the breaſt tx 
Of the elrou leccher with five tabbes, | 
'Goe fetch in Strotgo, Now thou impudent, | W 
, If rhou haſt any drop of modeſt blood BW 


Shrowded within thy checks, bluſh,bluſh for ſhame, | 1 

"That rumour yet may ſay, thou felt'Rt defame. * 

- Melt. Produce the devill; let your Str0t40 60rne : | \ 

I can defeat his trongeſt arguments, = 

Which — = 

"Per. VVith what ? K 
Meh. With teares,with blufhes,lighs,& claſped . N 
| | 


Antonio and Mellida. 
\ Vith innocent upreared hands to heaven: 
YVich my unnooket ſimplicitie. Theſe, theſc 
Muſt,yill, canionely quit m heart of guilr. 
Heayen permits not taintleffe blood be pile, 
/ Mfno remorſe live in your ſavage breaft, 
Pier. Then thou muſt die. 
| ell. Yer dying, Ile be bleſt, 
Pier. Accurlt by me. 
| Met, Yetbleſt, in that I Qroue 
Toliue, and dye. 
ported Pier. My hare. 
Melt. Antonio's loue, 
Ant. Antonio's loue ! 
Enter Strotz0g4 cord about his necke. 
15 nms Stro. O what vaſt ocean of repentantreares 
Cancleanſe my breaſt from the polluting filth 
| Of ulcerous ſinne ? Supreame Efficient, 
Why cleau'ſt thou not my breaſt with thunderbolts 
| Of wing'd revenge ? : 
Pier. What meanes this paſſion ? | 
Ant. What villany are they decofting now? Vmh. 
\ ,K Stror. 1n me convertite ferrum, O proceres. 
ord. Þ wihil ifte , nec iſta. o | | 
{an Pie, Lay hold on him. Whatſtrange portent is this? 
| Strot. Twill not flinch, Deathghell more gritmly ſtare 
| VVithin my heart, then in your threatning browes. 
! Record,thou threefold guard of dreadeſt power, 
| What I here ſpeake, is forced from my lips, 
{ Bythe pulfiue ſtraine of conſcience, _ 
CG, | have a mount of miſchiefe clogs my ſoule, 
As waightie as the high-nold Appexine, 
Which T muſt iraight diſgorge, or breaſt will barlt. 
I have defam'd this Lady wrongfully, | 
By inftigation of 4nronts : 
Whoſe reeling louc,coſt ori each fancies ſurge, 
Began to loath, before it fully joyed. | 
| ” Pier.G oe, 


; * 


The ſecond part of 
Pie. Gogſeire Antonio,guard him ar ro IN, 
$tro. By his ambition, being onely brib'd, 

Feed by his impious hand, Tpoyſoned 

His aged father : that his thirſtie hope ' 

Might quench their -dropfie of alpiring hn 

Wh full unbounded quafte, : 

Pier. Seize me Antonio. 

Stro. O why permit you ſuch a ſcam of fill, | \ 
As $rrot7ois,to live, and taynt the ye +5 
With his infe&ious breath? \ 5 fort! 

Pie. My (elfe will be thy ſtrangler,unmatcht {laue, _ 

Picro comes from his chatre, ſaatcberh the cords end 27s 

Caſtilio aydeth him ; both ftrangle StrotzOs ; 

Stro. Now change your Pl CT 

Pier. 1,pluck Caſtilio : 1 change my TPP > pl Mins 
Ca{[iilto. | 
I re thy deaths 1 intreats eyen in thy jawes. ey 


Now,now,now;now,now,my plot begins ro works, 4 
nt. 
V Vhy thus ſhould Stares-men doe, 


Mell. 1 
WM pie. D 
bur boſ 
Mel. 7 
Pie. F 
0 oract 
por thi 
EMar. 


That cleave through knots of craggie policies b 4a 
Vſe men like wedges, one ſtrike our another; , 
T1ll by degrees the tough and knurly trunke M - 
Bee rii'd in funder. Where's Antonio ? pier 
Enter Alberto running. hf 

Alb. O'black accurſed fare. Antoniv's drown'd, By. . 


Picr. Speake on thy faith,on thy alleageance,ſpeak hi 
41b. As I doe loue Piero; he is drow, Al 
Ant. In an inundation of amazement. | Pie 
Mefl. 1. is this the cloſe of all wy eames in loue? 4k 
O me moſt wretched mayd. 
Pie. Antonio drownd ? how ? how? Antonio drowil ” 
Alb. Difſtraught and raving, from a turretstop 
He threw his body in the high ſwolne ſea, 
And as he headlong topfe curvie ding'd downe = 
Hee ſtill cry'd Mellida. 
Ant, My loues brizhecrowne, 


Mel, | 


DG And Mellida. 


Mell, He ſtll-cry'd Mellida? 7 2G ITN 
pie, Daughtcr,me thinks'your queſta ate jo joy, >, 
bur boſome riſe on typtoe at: this neys. D 
Mecf. Aye me. - dive yew 00 
Pic. How now?: Ay me ? why;aren not grear of chanks | 
0 gracious. heaven, tor the juſt revenge. (43, 04 940ILG 
pon the Author of thy obloquies | - Ox” Ps. 
& 1 [Mar, Sweet beautie, I' could ſigh as. faſt a as: xyou, T7 
. tthar t know that which I weepe rp knows: © + | 
ſis fortunes ſhould befuch hee dart Hacdhove Ea. AN 
5 open preſence. -*!: be G0 
Meſl. 1 know he low dimee PRO ygdea clyy1 
d fince I cannot line with him, I die- | 
Pie. Fore heaven) her ſpeech faulters, look ſhe ſyrouns, 
onvey her. up into her private bed? _ | 
Maria , Nutriche, aud the. Zadies beare oat t Mcllida, ; as 
being ſwouned. | 
hope ſheele live, 1f not ———- He 
Ant. Antonios deadthe foole wi allow os be he he 
ow workes the fceane ; quick obſervation ſcud - 
o coat the plotzor elle the path. is loſt; 
y very ſeltc am gone,my way is fled : i , £9 
all; is loſt,if Mc/idg-be dead. - © . Exit Antoni: 
Per. 4lberto,l am kinde, Alberto, kinde. TREES 
nd. m ſorry for thy Cours ifanh T am. - :; 
* oegtake him downe, and -beare him to:his father: 
t him be buried; looke ye, Llc pay the Prieſt. - 
Alb. Pleaſe you to admit his father to.the Court df 


vorke 


oue . Der, No. 03. a” 
one” $.4b. Pleaſe you to reſtore his lands & goods 2gaine $ 
wood Pier, No. 


' Alb, Pleaſe you vouchſafe him lodgingin the citle 2 * 
P Pier. Gods fur, no, thou odde uncivill fellow 2: : 
hinke you doe forger hr, where you are. 

4b. Iknow you docforget ſir,where you muſt be: 
Forg. You are too malapert, ifaith you' are.. 


NT. Tour 


. The ſetond part of 
' Yourhonour might doc well tommmmn—— 
-Fi{b, Peace Pgrafite;thon bur,that only ſticks 
Vacto the nappe of greatneſſe. EO 
Pte. Away with that ſame yelping cur,away. 
Alh, 1,1 am gone,but marke, peo this. ; 
| There is a thing cald ſcourging Nemeſis. Exit Alb, Þ 
. Bal. Gods neakes hehas wrong , that hee ha: 
S"(ut , and were as hee, I would beare no cales, lnffOur (e: 
I beginne to. {well puſfe. 


Pie. How now foole,fop,foole > Ma. 
Ba.Foole,fop,foole?Marry muffe. Lpray you,howh pie. 
ny fooles haue you ſcene goe ina ſuite of Sattin ? Ih Me. 
yet,I do not looke like a foole ifaith;a foole? Gods bai And k 
I (corry't with niy heele. S'neaks, and I were worthl Why 
three hundred pound a yeare more,T could ſwearte rid Ther 
nay 3 bur as poore as I am, I will ſweare the {WWF ls lof 
hath wrong. | EF And; 
Pie. Young Galeatzo ? I,a proper man, Þ And! 

| Florence, 2 goodly cutie : it thall be ſo. "F With 
Ile marry her to bim inſtanely. ' Fork 
Then Gezos mine,by my Mariger match, — Þ The: 
Which Le {olemnize ere ncxr ſertinig Sun. Ifly 1 
T bus Ferice,Florence,Genos, trongly leagu'd. Wit 
Excellent,exceMent. He conquer Rome, \. I er 
Pop our the light of bright religion ; | Vati 
And thenghelter skelter,all cock ſure. | ' Scret 


Ba. Goetogtisjuſt,the man hath wrong : goe to, | Call 
| Pie. Goe rogthouſhalt have right. Goe to Caſtildy An 
Clap him into the Palace dungeon: Dar 
Lap him in.rags,and let him feed on flame, _ | dhe 
Thar (meares the dungeon cheeke. Away with him. | = 
Bat, In very good:ruch now;lle nere doe 10 morezhF But 


one time and —_ | Sn, 
Pie. Away with him,obſeme it ſtritly, goe. 

_ Bs. Why then,O wight, alas poore Knight. 

©, well aday;fic Gefferey let Poets roare, 


Antonio and Mellida. 
| deplore 3 for now I bid you good night, 
EY Exit Balurdo with Caftilio. By 
Ma. O pittious end of love: O too too rude hagd 


- PFOfunreſpeRed death! Alas, ſweer mayd. ; 
 Þ|Þ pie. Forbeare me heaven. What intend the(e plains? 

Ald. Þ Mar. The beauty of admit'd creation, 

ha:SThelife of modeſt unmixt purity, | 


Our ſexes glory, Mellida is 
Pier. What ? o heaven, what ? 
' Mg. Dead. 
Pie. May it not ſad your thoughts, how ? 
* Ms. Being layd upon her bed, ſhe graſpr my hand, 
ay And kifling it, (pake thus, T hou very poore, 
rortlls Why doſt not weep Þ The jewell of thy brow, 
108 The rich adornment that inchac'r chy breſt, 
: TOE 1s loſt ; thy ſon, my love is loſt, is dead. 
'# And doe I live to ſay Antopio's dead ? 
'Þ And have I liy'd to fee his vertues blurr'd 
With guiltlefſe blors ? O world thou art too ſabcile, 
For honeſt natures to converſe withall : 
- 'ÞÞ Therefore Ule leave thee ; farewell mart of woe, 
F 1fly to clip my love, Antonio. 
With that her head ſunk downe upon her breft : 
Her check chang'd carth, her ſenſes flepr in reſt : 
| Vatill my foole, that crept unto the bed, | 
 Screech'r out ſo loud, that he brought back her ſoule, 
de to, | Call'd her againe, that her bright cyes gan ope, 
4H} And ſtar'd yponchim : he audarious fools, 
Dar'd kifle her hand, wiſht her ſoft reſt, lov'd Bride ;1 
| | She fumbled out thanks good, and ſo ſhe dy'd. 
him. | pie. And ſo ſhe dy'd : I doe not uſeto weep : 
ore; But by thy love (out of whole fertile ſweet 
I hope for as faire fruit) Iam deep (ad : 
, Þ Iwillnort ſtay my marriage-for all this : 
Caftilio, Foroboſco, all 


Straine all your wits, Wind up.iavention.. 


Vit 


The ſecond part of . | 
Vato his higheſt bent': to ſweer this night, - 
Make vs drinke Lethe by your queint conceits ; | 
"That for rwo dayes, oblivion ſmother griefe: '* | £f 
But when my daughters exequies approach, 

Let's all turne fighers. Come,deſpight of fate, 
Sound lLowaeſt mufick, lets'paſe ourin ſtate. ra 
The Cornets ſound. Exemt.Þ tn 


SCEN A110: 


Enter Antonio /olus, in fooles habit, 


Ant. I, heavenzthou mayſt, thon mayſt omnipoteng TX 
V'V hat vermine bred of putrefaRed flime, ; 
Shall dare to expoſtulate with thy decrees! *- Þ 
O heaven,thou mayeſt indecd,ſhee was all thine, © ©? 
All heavenly, I did but humbly beg : 


To borrow her of thee alittle time. | NY 
Thoug: wt her meas (ome weake breaſted dame 


Giveth her-infant, puts 1t out to'nurſe; : 
And when it once goes high lonegtakes it back.” + -*# 
Shee was my vitall blood,and yetzand yet, +2 0 
He not blaſpheame. Looke here, behold, ' I 
Antonio puts off his cop, andlicth Juſt upon hz haik 
I turne my proftrate breaſt upon thy face, {40 
Andvent a heaving ſigh. O heare bur this, hh 
I am a poore poore (O:phant; a weake,weake child, * 
The wrack of ſplitted forgune, the very Ouze, © 
Thequick-ſand that devours all miſery. | 1 
Behold the valiantſt creature that doth breath, - 
For all this,1 date ljuezand I will liue, 2 9TY 
Onely to numme ſome others curſed blood, 
With the dead palfie of like miſery, | o* 
Th:ndeath,like to a ſtifling Incubs, 70022 4 
Lic on my boſome. Lo fir,l am ſped. * - Ow 
My breaſt is Golgjtba,oraue for the dead, 4:1 
ares SCENAU 


@ 


di ” n SEP ” 4h : * i q . fl Far F] " Lids 2 v (4 7” OE \ ' 

£ \ of. ah - þ | 
is 
o . | 


'1S & 2NA V. | 
Enten Pandulphs, Alberto, ard's Page, Fan p. | 


liches trunke in @ winding ſheet 5 «nd 
Antonio' s heafh. 


''Þ 20n. Antogio, kiln fqas : I honour thee, 
Fenn Inlayi thrart, my blood aries: j break, 
FI tell theg hoyzbe. was Pandul 
pg the x exc 


on I doe gracs thes vuuh ſupporting 


man. 
I: Th ominicring 


zotend Wii 


r 
i my Bo LE was. full | 
my 5 May bemay be: 'bue that Thich may be,ſtopd, 
, f 


It worhaall mags he di good. 
thougrieys ? | 


Alber. I ha loſt a rrvs friend, 

2006. I live incompaRt with 6wa bleſſed ſoules. 

dl _ vatecthou laſt on friend, ha ? 
Pending : which at by rp 
> Pac fare, thou mult c« 

bY Onha;racaaſconable (au 


The ſecond part of 
Are you all like the ſpoke-ſhaves of the Church? > 
Have you no maw te reſtitution ? WLer's 
Haſt loſt a true friend, cuz ? then thou hadſ one. ' PLiyer, 
Trell thee youth, tis all as difficule | 
To find true friend in this apoſtate age,. Fn 
(That balkes all right affiance ewixt ewo hearts) Ant 
As tis to find a fixed modeſt heart, | Far 
Vnder a painted breſt. Loſt a true friend ? 

O happy ſoule that loft him whil'ft he was true. 

Belecye it cuz, I to my teares have found, 

Oft durts reſpe& makes firmer friends anſound. | 
lb, You have loſt a good ſonne. _ 
Pan. Why there's the comfort on vehat he was goſh ſay 

Alas, poore innocents & (20% 
Alh., Why weepes mine uncle y 
Pan. Ha, doſt aske me why? ? ha ? ha 5 

Good cuz, looke here, 


(44. av | ' 
11-4 Nw re 
hoc He ſhewes bim his Pair 
Man will breake'out, deſpight Philofophy. * "I 
Why, all this white I have Pa playd'a "me 
Like to ſome boy, that as atx oc ” - ji 
Speakes burly words, and raves ont'y flon: pid Il 
| Bur, when he thinkes apon his infift weakenefſe; Þ © ertue 
He droopes his eye: I ſpake moret ena Fed: + EVith 
Yet amlefle then a man; | k 
_ Tamthe miſerableſt ſoule that breaches, - 
| Antonio 
Aut. $'lid 6 Ir, ye Ive: by: thi hiekte of priefe, og 
I ſcorn't, that any apy ſhould ſurvive, '' PN 
Oucmounting me in that Superlative, © + 
Moſt miſerable, moſt unrharh'd inwoe: * I * $4 
Who dare aſſume that, but Antoniy ?" +1 
Pap. Wilt't till be ſo? and ſhal-yok bloodkounti 
£nt. Havel an arme, a heart, a ſword, aſoile py 
Alh. Were you but private unto what we know. |, 
Pan, Ie know it all: fickt ler's interre the dead *' he 
Li 


"ee 


Antonio and: Mellida. 
© Ftersdig his grave with thar ſhall d ig the he "I 


ie. | Liver, and entralls of the murderer. 
© They ſtrikg the flage with = daggers, and 


) Ant. Will't ſing a Dirge, boy ? | 
| par, No, no ſong ; twill be yile out of tune. 
| Ant. Indeed he's hoarce,the poor boyes voice is crackt, 
Pee, Why cuz ? why ſhould it not be hoarce & crackt, 
When all the ſtrings of Natures ſymphony 
lre crackt, and jarre ? why.ſhould his voice keep tunc ?- 
hen there's no muſickin the breſ,of man ? 
le ay an koneſt antick rime I have : 
elpe me good ſorrowe mates to give him graye) 
They alt help t0 carry Feliche to bjs grave. 
' -4PDeath, exile, plaints,and woes, 
- . vbMre but mans lackies, not his foes. 
abs file mortall ſcapes from forcuncs ware, 
- 20Fithout a wound, at leaſt a ſcatce, | 
- ÞJ.0lany haye led theſe to the grave: 
i | ir all ſhall follow, none (hall ſaye, 
©) 2210Vlood of my yourh, rot and conſume, 
Fe; -*\Fertue, in dure, doth life aſſume ;: _ _ 
--4: 1 Vith this oldſawe,cloſe up this duſt 5 
-. 11." hrice blefſed man thar dyetb juſt. | 
i vb Are, The glootny wing of night begins to firetch = * 
8 laſy pinion oyer all the ayre : 
Ve muſt be ſtiffe and teddy in reſolve. 
t's thus our hands, our hearts, our armes involve. 
| E ' They wreath their armes. 
0.1 Pan. Now (weare we by this Gordian knot of love, 
_ 1.50 the freſh turn'd up mold that wraps my ſonne : 
und} bc dead brow of triple Hecate: & 
ite >'* « p- fall cloſe the lids of yon bright ſtarres, 
w. I <lUfitas heayy on Pjero's heart, 
ad :'P e/Etna doth oa groaning Pelarm. 
LifÞ#2t. Thankes good old man. | | 
I 3 Wee! 
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"The ſecand part of 


Weele alt axro all cha WIS 2 t 
Lets thinke a plog th by bolt ngeance., ' | (Drav 
| Excar,t ther a hy F wreathed ie 
; The Corntts ro for rhe Af, | Apain 


Bala 
Ty xs. V.. $6584 I. |} Found 
ha nin... 


Entvv « at One  deure, GaRli pad Fojoboſko, with 
bertc: foure Pages ye [taxebex - "Lucio bare :] 
Pad "mn FA talking... Al berto drawer 

dagger, Ma Bo i. ta menace the! 
Then Galea et ; Sengthre reading 4) 
to them: at which t he /epblance of hut 
Piero , and Wt hi es of by pn; # Laatt 


Nutriche : ak 
the other doore ca oof Whom 0-2 


ſeth by them , big.tarch aboy 
amph. AH regs Teo 
Beaking, begs þ £08 __ 


"VE FO 


 Arewon vengeance is d n 


Enit Set 


hymen 


And ſterne radieara th.upaloth - 7.11 
That ſhe ma wm A more Waightie-paiſe, 
And craſh, life we: N fond? our Piers rilnce < 


Now!gins the. hola 6pres of ulcered. innes 

heale to,3 head :, now is his fare growng: melloy fer 
Inſtant to fall into the ratien james s 
Of chap, falne death. Now downe looks igdeſ 
T*attend the Laſt a& of my ſonnes revenge M7, Þf + 
Be gracious,Obſeryation,to our Sceane:., Þ$ | 
For now the plot unites his ſcattered limbes ©" 


Amonioand Melhda. 

Cloſe in contra&ed bands, :The Florence Prince, 

 Þ (Drawne by firme Hottce of the Dukes black Yeeds) 
het | 15 made 2 paxtner in conlpigacie.; 

| The Seth of Feilee are (6 ſwolne jnhare | = 
ag the Duke, for his accurſed deeds, 7 
(Of which they are confirm'd by ſome ode letters © 
| Pound in dead Srrotzos Studie, which had þ3t | 
Betwixt Piero and the murdring flaue) ' 

Thar they can ſcarce retaine from burſting foorth 
 Inplaine revole, O,now truxnphs my ghoftz * 
Exclaiming, heaven's juſt ; for I'ſh#ll ſee 
: kill The ſcourge of murder and imipietie, © Exit. 


SCENA SECYNDA, 
Bahkirdo from under the tage. 


whi erp con wk aboue there Ly we A mnure wy n 
vis 0n.4ll Proverbs, ſay, hunger breaks rhraughitons., 
1 a walles3 bur Iam wake, ih eas ribb'd Eh 7 ye 
voio. 1can-burlt through no ſtone walltes. O novy fir Geffe= 
"Yr, fhene thy valour, breake priſon , and bee hag. 
'"Þ Norfſhall the darkeſt nooke of hell containe the giſ- 
":'Þ contented fir Baluydo's oftioft, VVell, 1 ain out wells 
'* | Thaveput off the priſon to.pwm: 'on the rope. O poore 
1uck# fhotten herring what- apickle att thouin! O '» 
:"'} how thou domintier'ſt m wy pittes } O, for a far lege of 
'Þ Ewe mutton in ſtevie brouh : of drunken ſong co feed 
en, I could belchirarely.,/ for 1 am all winde. O colde, 
| cold, cold,cold, cold. 'O bore Knight, poore fir Gef= 
low fer » ling like an Vnicorne , before thou docſt A 
'} Pome inthe vwater of Jeath;'Ocold, O fing, O cold, O 
Jledir Gofftey, ing, ing.” 
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The ſecond:pait.of + 


I £4 9: 686 | Anoth 
SCENA TERATIA. 


Foam 


Entey Antonio gad Alherto'at ſeveral davres, plgirn(land 
piers drawen,in their making attire, * Balm 


Ant. Vindifl. 
Alb, Mellids. 
Ant. Alberto. 
Alb. Antonto. 


Ant. Hath the Duke ſupt? ; | 

Alb. Yes, and triumphant revels mount aloft. - ÞA19Y 
'The Nuke drinkes deepe to overflow his griefe. | 
The Court is rackt to pleaſure, each man ſtraines ; BY 
To faine a jocondeye. The Florentine ——- Pa 


Ant. Young Galeatze. _þ Bd 
Alb. Even hee is mightie on our part. The Statesd hood 
Venice mon EO ne cold. 
| Enter Pandulgho running in macking attice. Pd 
Pan. Like high-(woln floods,driue downe the mudy And 


Of pent allegeance. O,my luſtic bloods, -(damme Al 
Heaven fits clapping of our enterpriſe. Had 
T haue bcen labouring generall fayour firme, - Tho 
AndI doe finde the Citizens growne ficke. | And 
With ſwallowing the bloedy crudities. © . +1; -- B, 
Of blacke Pjeros adtes ; they faine would caft | For 
 Andyomithim from off their goyernmenr. ahe 


Now is the plot of miſchiefe ript wide ope : - 4 
Letters are found twixt Strot3o and the Duke, : 
So clearc apparant : yet more farmely ſtrong * 
By ſuitjng circumſtance ; that as I walkt _ 1M 
uffled, to eves-drop ſpeech, I might obſerue - | 
The graver States-men whiſpering fearfully. 
Here one giues nods and hummes,what he would ſpeak} wal 
The rumow's got*mong troops of Citizens, 
Making lowd murmut , with confuſed dinne : 
Qane ſhakes his head, and fighes; O ill us'd power : ol _ 
BOON Y Ee Re — 


the 


Antonioand Mellida. 


Another frets, and ſets his grinding teerh, 
Foaming with rage,and {weares this mult not be. 


Here one complots, and on a ſudden ſtarts, 


And cries, O monſtraus, O deepe villanie ! 
11 enjt their nerves, and from beneath ſwolne browes 
Appeares a gloting eye of much millike, 
wilſt (wart Pieros lips reake ſteame of wine, 
Smallowes luſt-thoughts, deyoures all pleaſing hopes, 
With ſtrong imagination of, what not ? 
©, now Yindifta ; that's the word we haue : 
Aroyall rengeance, or a royall grave. 
Ant. Vindit#a. 
. Bd. lam acold. 
' Pan, Who's there ? ſir Geffrey ? | 
Bdl A poore knight,God wor: the noſe of my knight- 


rated hood is bitten off with cold, O poore fir Geffrey, cold, 
cold. 


Pa. What chance of formune hath tript up his hceles, 


 mudzſ} And layd him in the kennell? ha ? 


amme 


. 


Alh. 1 will diſcourſe it all. Poore honeſt ſoule, 
Hadſt thou a Bever to claſpe up thy face, 
Thou ſhouldft aſſociate us in Ma query, 
Andſeerevenge. | NE 
| Bl. Nay, and you talke of revenge, my ſtomack's up, 
For Tam moſt tyrannically hungry. A bever ? I have 
ahead-piece, a skull, a braine'of proofe I warrant yee. 
| Alb. Slinke ro my chamber then, and tyre thee, 
Bgl, Is there a fire ? Md Fes. © 
{ Bal. Is there a fat leg of Ewe mutton ? 
| Ald. Yes. 


'Þ Bal. And a cleaneſhbirt? © Alb. Yes. e 


Bal. Then am I for you, moft pathetically and un- 


,þ valgarly law. exit, 


Art. Reſolved hearts, time curtalls night, opportunity 
ſhakes us his foretop. Steele your thoughts, ſharpe your 
reſolve, imbolden your ſpirit, graſpyour ſwords, alarura 

I 4 | miſchiefe, 


the frondpuref 


miſchiefe , and With in uiidahite@ brow , bit (ani pic. 
grien ophdfiridn of EVI rill. no illred 
arke here, proud þompe thoots mounting trywnſh Sia burn 
Borne in lowd *ccertts ro the fronrof rope. © - ' Pkiplig 
Ph. O n% bib that wanits foule to kill a Nauty' Tis we 
Let him:dye {laue;Stt rot th Yeſapts grove. '{Letyu 
on. thy hand, zhd thine moſt nobfe ht 

T tnts vill Wye Line, rd bite they hrever pare. 
Exennt rwin'd together. 
Cornets /0and's Cynet. 


E VARTA, : 
SCENA Q 9, "ſi Boy 


Enter Caſtilio and Fordbofco;rw0 Puges with mh With 
| Lacto bare Pirro, #yd Mariz;Galeatzo, 1h 
Piero to Martd. 
Pie. Sit cloſe unto my breaſt,heart of my loue. | 
Advance thy —_ eyes. 
> Thy ſonne is drownd, _ | 
Rich happineſſe that ſuch a ſonne is drownd. _ x 
Thy hband's dead,hife of my joyes moſt bleſt, | 
In that the (aplefle logge,that 4 thy bed 


With an unpleaſing waight,being lifted hence, = 
Evenl Piero, live to Warme his place. Ifa 
I tell you Lady,had youview'dus both, For 
With an unpartiall eye,when firſt we woo'd | Re 
Your maiden beauties,l had borne the prize, * | T 


Tis firme I had : for faire,l ha done that———— | 
Ma. Murder, | 
__ Pte. Which he would quake to haue adventur'd; 
Thou know'ſt ] hane | 
Mar. Mnrdred my husband. 
Pie. Borne qut the ſhock of war,and done,whatifi T 
T har yalour durſt, Do'ſt lou mefaireſt ? ſay. 
Ae. As Idoe hate my ſonne,l Joue thy ſoule, 


Antowio and Mellida. 


pie. Why then-fo ro 'Hymen, mount a loftic note 3 
Aled cheekt Facchioder Iyeuflote 
burniſht gobblets. Forcethe phampe lipegod, 
Pip light layolcacs in your full {apt yeines. 
# s welt brim foll. Even L hane glur of blood : 
carouſe ; I drinke this Buydeaux wine 
nto hr healrh of dead Adthupio, 
Bciche,Strotqo, and Anronios ghoſts, - = 
EWould I had ſome poyſon te infuſe it hd, 
os having done gudrggrant to the dead, 
{ abit font one togiue them notice on't. 
| 7 ny indeere my fayour to the full. 
\B Boy,fing alowd,make heavens vault to ring 


Y Wah thy breaths Hreageh: Ldrinke, Now lowdly ling. 
| CAaNTANT, 
The fong ended, the Gornets ſound a Cyntet. 


SCENA QVINTA. 


» 


mph 
an 
tienſ 


"* 


ke Entes Antonio " Pandulfo , and Alberto, TROne 
P | Balurdo, and 4 torch-beqrer. 


Pie, Call zuliohither ; where's the lictle ſoule ? 
Iſaw him not to day, Here's ſport alone 
For him ifaith 3 for babes and fooles I know, 
{ Reliſhnot ubſtance zbur applaud the ſhow, | 
| Tothe Conſþirators as they ſtand in ranke for themeaſurt, - 
. To Antonio. So 
_ Gal. All bleſſed fortune crowne your braue areempr,) 
rd; To Pandulpho. 
| Thauca troope to ſecond your attempt. 
To Alberto. 
chat} The Venice States joyne hearts unto your hagds. 
Pie, By the delights in contemplation 
Qt comming j joyes,nis magnificent. 


You 


%, 


| : ' The ſecond part of 


You prace my mariage eue with ſumptuous pompe, ſ:...; 
Soul low muſrque, O, your each ns Sal. 
To curious feete,that in proud meaſure baſe victh hin 
| Ant. Mother J1S Jultos Ody —— | x le tickl 
Ma. Speake not,doubt nor ; all is aboue all hope, Þ yt. 
Ant. Then will I datince and whirle about the a 


Ne 
Me thinkes I am all foule,all heart,all ſpirit, E | $11 
Now murder ſhaſl receiue hus ample merite. Ant. 


\ foole 


j 


| The Meaſure.  Wexhi 
While the meaſure is dauncing , Andrupios ghoſt vp: P an 
ced betwixt the muſicke houſes. -Whad n 


WIS F% ; . Altt. 
. Pie. Bring hither ſuckets,canded delicates. Tax 


Weele taſte ſome ſweet meats gallants,cre we ſleepe. 
' £nt. Weele cooke your ſweet meats gallants, wil 


_ tartſower ſawce, + 

And. Here will I fir,ſpeRator of revenge, Nan 
And glad my ghoſt in anguiſh of my foe. KF nt 
The maskers whiſper with Picro. | Pat 

Pie. Marry and fkall ; ifaith I were too rude, 
Tf I gaineſaid ſo civill faſhion, | | Ms 
The mashers pray you to forbeare the roome, Ay 
Till they haue banqueted. Let it beſo: | Pg 
No man preſume to viſite them on death. | Me 
T he maskers whiſper againe. Exil, 
Onely my fclfe > O, why with all my heart. A 
Ile fill your conſort ; here Piero fits : De a 
Come on,unmaske,lets fall to. Poſ 
. The conſpirators bind Piero , plucke out bis tongue, all} p 
tryumph over him. l ho 


And. Murder and torture : no prayers,no entreats. | Th 
Pan. Weele ſpoyle your oratory.Out with his tongie. Þ Ani 
Ant. I haue't pandalpho ; the veines panting bleed} 4 
T rickling freſh goare abont my fiſt. Bind faſt ; ſo,ſo. | , 
£84, Bleſt be thy hand. I rafte the joyes of heaven, | | 
Viewing} 


Antonio and Mellida. 
iewing my ſonne tryumph in his blacke blood. 
3al.:Downe to the dungeon with him , Ile dungeon 
i him ; Ile foole you: fir Geftrey will be fir Geffereys 
letickle you; - 
4nt. Behold,blacke dogge. 

Pan, Grinſt thouzthou [narling curre ? 
Alb. Eare thy black liver. 
' Ant, To thine angwith (te 
; foole eryumphant in thy miſery. 
ex him Balurdo. | 
: Pay, He weepes :- now doel glorific my hands, 
'Whad no vengeance, if I Had no teares. 
. Ant. Fall ro good Duke.O theſe are worthleſle cates, 
ou haue-no ſtomack to them ; ſooke,looke here: 
Mere lies a diſh co feaſt thy fathers gorge. 
Here's fleſh and blood, which I am ſure thou lowſt. 
Ptero ſeemes to condole his ſ0nne, we 
Pan. Was hee thy fleſh,thy ſonne;thy deareſt ſonne? 
Ant. So. was Andrugiq my deareſt father. | 
| Pan» So was Feliche my deareſt ſonne. 
Enter Mart. 
Ma, So was Andrugio my deareſt husband. 
| Ant. My father found no pitric in thy blood. = 
Pan. Remorſe was baniſht,when thou flew'ſ{ my ſou. 

; Me, When thou impoyſoned'ſt my loving Lord, 

Exilde was pietie. | 

An. Nowgtherefore,pitic,pictic,remorſe, 

be aliens ro our thoughts : grim fire-cy*d rage 

Poſſefſe us wholly. 
ie, MP Pen. Thy ſonne ? true: and which is my moſt joy, 

[ hope no baſtard,bur thy very blood " | 
as. Þ| Thytrue begotten, moſt legitimate 
And loved ifſue : there's the comfort on't, 
blew} Arr. Scum of the mud of hell. | 
lo. | Alb. Slime of all filth. DEN 
awe, | Mar. Thou moſt deteſted toad. | 


The ſecond part of 


Bal. Thou moſt retort and obtuſe raſcall, 
00. Thus chatge we death at thee : remember} 
Ad letthe howling murmurs of blacke ſpirits, . 
e horrid torments of the damned Ghoſts 
Aﬀeight thy ſoule, as it deſcenderh downe 


Into the entralls of the ugly Decpe. F 
Par. Sag[a ; noylet him Jrochgd dye,and till be half with x 
They offer to run aff at Piero, and on « ſuddeafi py this 
And yetnotdyextill he hath dy'd, and dy'd Beadre 
Ten thonſand deaths jn agony of heart. | Lad 
Ant. Now pell melt; = the hand of heayen Too 


The throat of murder, This for ty fathers blood, Þt '';'S 
| He ſtabs a h Att 


Pan. This for my ſonne. Þ Havi 
Alb. This for them all. | x4 
And this, and this ; finke to the heart of hell. | Orc 


T hey run all at Picro with their Rqi 

.Pan. Murder for murder, blood for blood doth yi 

And. Tis done, and now my ſaule ſhall op in| 
Sonnes, that revenge their fathers blood, are bleſt 


A 
T he curteine being drawne, exit Andy But 
SCENA SExXTA. VV 


Bnicy Galeatzo, two Senators, Lucio, Foroboſco, oa of 
lio, and Lets. | 'Þ Or 
x $e. Whofe hand preſents this gory ſpeacle? Þ} In 
Ant. Mine. | Bo 
Pan. No, mine. 

41b. Np, mine. 

An}. LIwill not loſe the glory of the deed, P 
Were all the tortures of the deepeſt hell | C 
Fixt to my limbs. Ipearc'd the Monſters heart, 1 
With an undaunted hand. yi | 

Pan. By yon bright ſpangled front of heaven, twwl} « 
Twas 1 f{luc'd out his life bloed. : 

All 


Antomo and Melida. 


Alb. Tuſh, to ſay truth, twas all. 
aber 2 Sen. Bleft be you all, and may your honours live 
© FReligiouſly held Cacred, even for ever andever., 
| Gal. To Antonio. T hou art another Hercules to us, 
I ridding huge pollution from oug ate, | 
| 1 Sep, Antonio, Beliefe is fortifyed, ; 
With moſt invincible prone meaty of much vereng) | 
By this Piero to thee. We have found 
Bcadrolls of miſchiefe, plots of villany, IN 
Layd twixt the Duke and Srrotgo: which we fqund. 
Tog firmely ated. _ 
'1 Sen. Alaspoote Orphant. | 
Aut, Poore ? Standing triumphant over Belzebyb ? 
Having latge intereſt for blood; and yer deem d,poore? 
1 Se. V Vhat ſatisfaQtion outward pompe. can yell, 
| Or chiefeſt fortunes of the Feniceſtate, = 
Claime freely. Tou are well ſeaſoned props, . . 
| And will not warpe, or leane to ejther part.. 
us Calamity gives max a ſteddy beart, 
" | Ant. VVeare amaz'd ax your benignity ; 
| Butother vowes conftraine anether courſe. | 
Pan. We know the world,and did we know na matey 
 'Þ VVe mould cot live ro know 3 but fince conſtraine. 
i} Of holy bands forceth us keep thus lodge 
| Ofdurrs corruption, till dread power calls. | 
Our ſoules appearance, we will live inclos'd 
ce? | Inholy verge of ſome religious order, 
| Moſtconſtant Voraries. 
| The«curtaines are drawne, Piero departeth. 
xt. Fuclt , let's cleanſe our hands, 
| Purgehearts of hatred, and intombe my Love : 
Over whoſe hearſe Ile weep away my braine 
In true afteRions teares : 
| Forher ſake, here I yow a Virgine bed, 
twailf She lives in me, with her my love is dead. 
2 Sen. Y Ve will auengd her mournefull exequies, 
| Cendvt 


All 


The ſecond part of 


| Condud you to your calme (equeſtred life, 
| And then obs HT 
|| Marta. Leaile us;to meditate on miſery ; 
To ſad our thoughts with contemplation. 
| Of paſt calamities : If any aske hs | 
Where lives the widdow of the poiſoried 1. ord ? 
VVhere lies the Orphant of amurdred father? | 
Where lies the father of a butchered ſon ? 5 Y T } 
Il Where lives all woe? condud him to us threes | 

| The'downe-caſt tuines of calimitie. | 
| And. Sound dolcfull tunes,a (olemne hymn advanc 
 Tocloſethe laſt a&R of my vengeance ; 
| Has when the ſubjeR of your paſſion's ſpent, 

| ing .Mefida is dead, all hears will relent, 
| Infad condolementgat that heavic ſound, 
|! Never more woc in lefler plot was found. ; 

| And Q, if ever tire create a Muſe, = 
Thar to th*immortall fame of virgine faith, ' 
| Dares once engage his pen to write her death. 
| Peeſenting it in ſome blacke Tragedie : | 
| May it proue gratious,may his tile be deckt 
VVith cites bloomes of pureſt clegance ; * 


May it hauegentle preſence,and the Sceanes ſuckt up - | 


2 i CI Ur nn epe*— = LR" A "e 


By calme attention of choice audicnce : _ 
And when the cloſing Epilogue appeares, 
In ſtead of claps, may it obtaine but teares. 


1:4 
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be 0 the eva 4 Poder, 


T 1057 pe Now , that I haue not labou- 
mY 7 P red in this Pogme,to tye my. 

| | AN ſelfe to relatc any thing as an 

3 NV Hiſtorian, but to inlarge eve- 
* " ry thingas 2a Poct. To tran- 
cribe Authors , quore Authorities , and 
ranflate Latine proſe Orations into Eng- 
ih blank Verſe, hath in this ſubjc& been 
he leaſt ayme of- My Studies. Then (e- 
quall Reader)peruſe me with no prepared 
diflike; and if ought/ſhall diſpleaſe chee, 
hanke thy ſelfe 4 it ought "ball pleaſe 
ace,thanke not #4 fo#1 confeſſe in this 
: was.not my onely end. 


ELSE 7 


K Argus 


| Fn ov 1% /f, FICIPI 4 7 5: | Ht | 
& © ( WH ET AXON bay | 


Argumentum. 


A G ratefull bearts juſt height « Iagatiude 
And owes baſe breach with worthy ſhaw; 
4 womans conſtanggloue as firme as fate. ol 
A blameleſſe Coun weft borne for fate. Vil: 
The folly toinforce free loue. Theſe know, y A | 
This ſubjed with ful tight d doth amply form; 7 


I aterſoa tores, 


Hofiniſe, Kings.in Lybia, Rivalls for 
L phonicba. 
Marubal, Father to Sophonisha. 
Gelofſo, A Senator of Carthage. 
Bythews, A Senator of Carthage, 
Hanno Magnus, Captaine for Carthage. 
Tugurth, Maſiniſſo's Nephew. ; | 


OF F Generalls of Rome. 


V angue, An Acdiopian {laue. «2 
Carthalon , A Senator of Carthage, - , 8 


Enter 


Pm wo. 


CC. Aa as 


Giſco , A Surgeon of Carthage. 

Nuntius. 
Sophonisha , Daughter to 4/drubaf of Carthage. 
Zanthia , Her Mayd. 

Erifho , AnInchanereffe. 


Fe ws al by Wayting women to Sophonba. 


Tit - 


PLRLS 0G; JDT 5455 
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THE TRAGEDIE 
of 470g 


_ UNA” WEI 5 Fo, 7 T7 ve" Fl. RI EAI POTS Oi TE th > 


Padtocys. 


Cornets fobhd p Mah.” 


Enter at one doove the rs Oe fo pager WR fopches; - 
Aſdraball and Tugh eh, Fw Pages mRPebth, Maſ- | 
ſiniffa leading Sophe otidba, Z anchia bearing $6 
nisbas tratne, Arcathia and Nicea , Hanno i By- By 
thess:.: 42 the other doors two Pages with Tar nw 
and tauelins, two Pages with lights , Syphax arm 
rom op to re, Vangue followes. 


Theſe thus entred; ſtazid fill , whilſt the prologue re- 
"Mp berweege both troupes, ſpeakes. 


; Fe E Sceane is Lybia, and the Subjed? aha. 
-3 Whilſt Carthage {ood the orely awe of Rome; 
| #5 moſt inpperiall ſeote of Lybia, 
Govern'd by Stateſmeh, each as gear as Kings; 
(For ſeventeene Kings were Carthage feo 
Whilit thus ſhee flouriſht, whilſt her Gb 
, Made Rome tg tremble, and the oth. rary onde 
fe _ ya Cerkal r = M 
arre fam'd da bier 0 prov As a 
Tf For whow ( wei wes) potent Syphax ſides; 
antwelt-grac'd Maſſinifla riy + 


Boi 


& w hag = 
_— 
- AS ALEC ee oo DENCE £4 Gan ann 2 LEO th BF: AA es 


The Tragedie 
Bath Princes of proud phe "but thelgr "1 
of doubrfult favour Maflinillagrad, © * - 
A't which Syphax growes blacke *for a0w the night 
Teelds lowdrefoundings of the Naptiall ponipe + = 
Apollo ftrizes his Harpe :, Himen his.Torch, 
Whilf lowring lnno, with ill-boading eye 
Sits envious at t00 forward Venus : Lye, 
The inſtant night : And now yee worthier minds, 


To whom wee ſhall preſent a female glory, 


(The wonder of a conſt ancie [0 fixt, 
That F ate it ſelfe might well grow envious ) 
Be pleas'd to fit, ſuch as may mertt oyle, 
And boly deaw, ftil'd fremdiviner heat: »- . 
For reſt thus kndwing, what of this you beare, 
The 4uthor lowly hopes, but muſt n0t feare. 
For juſt wonk neyer reſts,on, popular frowne, 
- To haue done well is. fayre Teas onely crowne, 


\ 


- 


0 h Nec ſe quaſi verit exin 


Z Cornets ſound -a March. 
The prologue | leades Maſoiniſſas TTroupes over th 
Stage, arid departs : Syphax Troups onely ſtay, 


Actys EF Scena L 


' - Syphax al Vangue. 


| 5y. Yphax, Syphax, why waſt thou curſt a'King 


Contemn'd,diſgraced;think,wert chou a flave, 

hough Sophonisba did tejeRt thy loue, - 

hy low negleQed head un 4 0 wy at, 

hy ſhame unrumour'd,and thy ſuite —SY 

ohr yer reſt quiet: Reputation, © 

IG Freeſt addiftions, and mak'ſt mortalls ſweat-. .. 
lood and cold dropsin feare to loſe, or ho 

exnfl'o gaine thyt never certaine ſeldome worthy gracings. 

Reputation ! 

ert not for thee Syphax could beare this ſcorne, 

ot (pouting up his gall among his bloud 

Ma blacke vexations : Maffintſ/a might 

i "Mnjoy the ſweers of his preferred graces 

Y*. Byihour my dangerous envie or revenge : 

Y 5 ertnot for thy afflion all might cep 

DJ hi n ſweet oblivion : But (O greatneſle ſcomge!) 

w TE Vee cannot without Envie keepe high name, 

-:, | Norget difgrac'd can haue a quiet ſhame. 

Van. Scipto — 

\ | 9 Some light in depth of hefl : Yangue,what hope 

'Þ as. Thauey receiu'd aflur'd Intelligence, 

—Þ tat Scipio, Romes ſole hope,hath raiſd up men, - 

\ \Þrawne Troupes together for invaſion——— 

2 | Sy. Of this * ame Carthage. Van. With this pollicie, | 

1 P0 force wild Hannibal from Lealy —_ | 


K 3 4 "Ip 


nes API 


What angry God made thee ſo great fox Se > 


Thou awe of fooles and oreat men: thouthat chnakt- | 


x . _ =p 
| . IR PAI. 2-99 
CC —————— 
CT ng rs DET ne IR Ta" 


The Tragedy 


8s. And drawthe war ts Africh. Ys. Right. Sy, Api On 
| TR froe coir with unthwought of iymes. (fnk | For 
Va. My Letters beare he is departed Rome Shal 
DircQly ſetting courſe and ſayling vp— And 


on 


Sy. To Carthage, Carthage,O'thou cternall youth, | Haſl 


Man of large fame great and abounding glory | Me, 
+ Renouneful Scipio, ead thygtwo-necked Eagles, Sy 
Fill full thy Cailes ia revenging wind, Wha 
Strike through obedient Neprunegtill thy powers *'Þ Iam 
Daſh up Que Zybiap houſe,and thy juſt armes _ No! 
Shige with amazefull terrox on theſe wals. ._ + | Shall 
O now record thy Fathers honord blood _ paſs 
Which Cathage drunkegthy Vncle Publius blood | Ite 
Which Carthoge drunke, 3 0060. ſoules | of 2% 
Of "choiſe 1ralians Carthege (et on wing : | 
Remember Hanzibal, yet Hannibal _ | 
The conſul-queller: 0) then enlarge thy hearr | 
Be thouſand ſovles in one,ler all the breath | Ent 
- The ſpiriz of thy namezand nation be mixt ſtrong | 


In thy great heart: O fall like thunder ſhaft 


The winged vengeance of incenſed Joue = 
Vpen this Carthage : for Syphax here flies of  |Þ Letnd 
From all allegeance,from all loue or ſervice, Z6, 
His (now freed) ſcepter oace did yeeld this Ciric, | 70% ha 
Yee vniuerſall Gods, Light, Heare,and dyre |. 9. 
Proue all unblefling Syphaaif bis hands To aſe 


 Oncereare themſelues for Carthage but to curſe it, About 
It had beene better they had chang'd their faith, Before 


Deni'd their Gads,then flighted Syphax louc, ' Long « 
So featefully will T take yengeance. * Þ Thate 
I'te interleagne with Scipio, —-Faxgue. | ele 
Deare Ethiopien Negro, goe wing a veſſel], Vemy 


And fly to Scipio : ſay his contederate MM; 
Vow'd and conkirm'd is Sypbex : bid tim haſt + i tho 


.To.mix-our palmes and axmes : will him make up } Know 


Wh 


yl 


of 


of Sophonisba. 


Our uofuſpeFed forces well in armes 

For $ophonichs, Carthage, Asdruball 
Shall feele their weakneſle in preferring weakneſſe, 
And one lefſe great then we,to our deare wiſhes 


h, | Haſte gentle Negro, that this heape may know 
| Me, and their wrong : Ys. wrong ? © ' (trong 
$y. I, tho' twere not,yet knovy while Kings are 


What thei'le but thinke and not what is,is wrong 

'F Tamdiſgrac'din, and by that which bath 

| No realon,Loue,and Woman, my revenge 

{ Shall therefore beare no argument of right, 

paſcion is Reaſon when it ſpeakes from Might ; 
| Itel{theeman,nor Kings,nor Gods exempt 
| Butthey grow pale if once they find Contempt * haſte. 
| | Excaut. 
| SCENA SECVNDA, 


—_ 


| Enter Arcathia, "Nycea with Tapers , Sophonisba jn 
( hernight attire followed by Lanthia. bg 


| So, Watch at the doores : and till wee be repoſ'd 
 Letno one enter : Zanthis undoe me. TOA 
2s, Witch this moxto under your girdle, (ſervice 2 
Tou had beene andone if you hed not beene undone humblcli 
Zo. I wonder Zanthia why the cuſtome is 
To aſe ſuch Geromonie, ſuch ſtridt ſhape A 
ir, | Aboutus women: forſooth the Bride muſt ſteale 
| Before her Lord to bed: and then delayes 
Leng expeRations all againſt knowen wiſhes, 
| Thate theſe figures in locution,: ; 
| Theſe abour phraſes forc'd by ceremonie, 
We maſt till ſceme to fly what we moſt ſecke, 
And kide our ſelues from that wee faine would find; 
_ FExtthoſe that thinke and ſpeake and doe juſt aRs, - 
up) Knowforme can giue no vertue to their aQs, 
Nor detrad vice, | | 


\The Tragedie' 


Za. Alas faire Princes,thoſe thar are ſtrongly form! N 
And truely ſhape may naked walke,but we |;  - || Sher 
We things cal'd women;only made for ſhew ''| Ch 
And pleaſurecreated to beare children, || $0 
And play arſhuttle-cogke, we imperfe& mixtures | A 
Wichour reſpeRiue ceremonie vſ'd, —_—_ 

| Andever complement,alas whar are we 2 G1 
Take from us formall.cuſtome and the curtefies, | VVh 
Whach civil faſkion hath fill 4 HAS A 
VVe fall to all contenipt : O women how much, In of 
How much are you beholding to Cerenvay, BE - 
$0. You are familiar. Zanthia my ſhooe, © | Reve 

Za. 'Tis wonder Madam you tread not awry. | Ct 

$0. Your reaſon Zanthis. 'Za. You goe very high. || Gine 

$0. Harke,Muſicke,Muſicke. Ic 
' The Ladies lay the princeſſe in 8 faire bed, aid m" G or 


6 Surtaines whil' ff Maſſiniſſa enters. 


Ni. TheBridegrome. Arca. The Bridegrome, 
So. Haſte good Zanthia, helpe, keepe yet the doores, af 
Za. Faire fall _ Lady, ſo, admit admit, © » Yar 


Enter foure boyes antiquely attired with bows and qu} Profp 
Vers, dauncing tothe Comners,aphantaſtique menſunt, 
Maſlinifla in” his night gowne led by Asdruball, ad | +, 
Hanno fofowed by Bytheas and lugurth',' the by | 
draw. the Curtaines diſcovering Car one pot. t 


whom CEOREE ſpeakes. OT Cat 

Car 
Ma. Yao powers of joy:: Gods of a happy bed, - 
Shew you are pleaſd,fifter and wife of Joue,  —- © | rheþ 
High fronced. = and thou Carthage Vatron, - | c 
Smooth chind 4po/o, both giue c modeſt > Let hi 
And temperate graces, Þ VVhe 
Maſflinifſa drawes a white ribbon forth of the + bed q | from 
from the waſte of Sopho. Mu Deſer 


2M] 


ed, « 


_ of Sopbonisba. 
Heſl, Loel unloaſe thy waſte, «| 


She that is juſt in loue,is Gedlike chaſte : 10 to Hymen, 


Chorus with Cornets; Organ andwoices. lo to Hymen. + 
$0. A modeſt-filence rho'r bee thought - e 
1A virgins beautie and her higheſt honour, 

Though baſhfull fainings :7'%, wrought, . 
Grace her that vertue takes not im, but on her 


| VVhar 1 dare thinke 1 boldly ſpeake, 


After my word, my yell bold ation ruſheth, 
In open flame then paſſion breake, - _ (bluſheth, 


| - VVhere Yertue prompts, em ee never. 


Revenging Gods,whoſe Marble hands, . 
Cralh faithleſſe men with a confounding terror, | 
Gine me no mercy if theſe bands | 36 
I covet not with an unfained feryor, .. WITY ET? 
VVhich zealous, vow when ought can force me clajme z - 
Load with that plague .4tlas would groane at, ſhame.” 
| * (lo to Hymen. 


Choras.. Toto Hymen. .... - 
- 4faru. Live borh high parents of ſo happy birth, _ 
Your ſtems may touch Tie Skies and ſhiddowearth, _ 
Moſt great in fame, more great in vertue ſhining, , 
Proſper O powers a juſt, a ſtrong divining. 70 to Hymen 
Chow. 1[0to Hymen,.. 
Enter Carthalo bis {word drawen,his body wonnded, bis 
xj firucke full of darts : Maſiniſſa being ready : | 
_-. forbed.. Db PG av | 
Car, To bold hearts Fortune,be not you amaz?*d, : : 
Carthage, O Carthage : be not you amaz'd, 


*. 


3 Ls 
e S 


Mg. Ioge made us not to feare,reſolue,ſpeake ont, © | 
The higheſt miſery of man is doubt * Speake Carthalo.  * © 
Car... The Kooping Sun like to ſome weaker Prince, . -- 
Let his ſhades ſpread to an unnaturall hugeneſſe, _ -, 
VVhen we the campe that lay at PVtica, © 
From Carthage diftant but five caſie leagues, 
Deſcride from of the watch three hundred (aile, 


Vpon 


The Tragedie 
Vpon whoſe tops the Romas Elgles ſtretch'd 


To us cold breath, for well we might diſcerne 


Aſd. Hannibal our Ancor is come backe,thy iligtn, 
Thy ſtratagem to lead warre unts Romey ; 
To quite our ſelves, hath now taught deſperate Rome - 
T*afſaile our Carthage : Now the warre is here. | 

Ma. He is nor bleſt, nor honeſt, that can feare. 

Ha. I butto caſt the worſt of our diſtrefſe 

Ma, To doubt of what ſhall be, is wretchedneſſe: 
Defire, Feare, and Hope, receive no bond | 
By whomy,ve in our ſelyes are never but beyond. Op. 

Car, Tivallaram beates neceſſity of fight ; 
Th'aunſober Evening drawes out reeling torces, 
Souldiers, halfe men, who to their colours troope 
Wich fury, not with yalour : whil our ſhips 
Variee'd,unus*'d, fitter for fire then water, 

We fave in our barr'd Hayen from ſurprize, 
By this our army marcherh toward the ſhore, 
Vandiſciplin'd young men, moft bold do doe, 
If they knew how, of what, when we deſcry 
| A mighty duſt}beac up with horſcs hooves, 
7 Stiaight Roman Enſignes glitter : Scipio. 

| Aſd. Scipio.  * | 

Car. Scipio, advanced like the God of blood, 
Leades up grim 7/arre, that father.of foule wounds 


Makes'turrets tremble, and whole Cities ſhake, 
Before whoſe browes, Flight and Diſorder hurry, 


Behind whom a ſad traiac is ſcene, Woe, Feares, 

Tortures, leane Necd, Famine, and helpleffe teares: 
- Now make we equall ſtand, in nutuall view 
We judg'd the Remens eighteen thouſand Foote, 
Five thouſand Horſe, we almoſt doubled them. | 
| | 'b 


Their large ſpread wings, which fann'd the Evening inf, { 


Rome {nam to Carthage. 273 


Whoſe finewy fcet are ſtcept in gore,whoſe hideous vor 


Wich whom march Bucnings,murder,wvrong,walſt,taf6 | 


of Sepbovicha. 


Tn number, not.un yertue.:, yet in heat 
> Of youth and wine, allied full of blood, 
| We gave the Gigne of battaile : ſhouts arerais'd, 
That ſhooke the heavens : Pell mell our Armies joyne, 
Horſe, Targets, Pikes, all againſt each oppos'd, 
They give fierce ſhocke, armes chunder'd as they clos'd: 
me ' | Men cover earth, yvhich ſtraight Wn ery covered, 
' With meri and earth: yet doubrfilll food the fight, 
More faire to Carthage : when loe, as oft we 2, 
\ | In Mines of gold, when labouring ſlaves delve out 
©: _ F Thetricheſt Ore, being.in- ſudden ope 
| With ſome EE ycine to fi] Meir Buckets, 
Ys. | And ſend huge treaſure up, a ſudden D | 
| Stifles them all, rheir hangs et (tuffd with gold, 
So fell our fortunes 3 for _ » 25 we ſtood proud, 
Like hopefull Viſtors, thinking to returne 
With ſpoyles worth criumph, wrathfull Syphax lands 
| With full ten thouſand. ftrong Numidian horſe, 
|| Andjoynes to Scipioz then loe: weall were dampt, 
| Wefell in cluſters, and our wearyed troopes 
Quit all: Slaughter ranthrough us ſtraight, we ys 
| Romans purſue, but Scipio fonnds retrear, 
{ As fearing traines and night : we make amaine, 
| For Carthage moſt, and ſome for Fics, 
| All for our lives : news force, freſh armes with ſnene. 
| Ha. You have ſaid truth of all, no more. I bleed. 
s' | Owretched fortune! Maſe Old Lord ſpare thy haires, 
$ v0 What doſt thou thinke baldnefſe will cure thy griefe, 
| Whatdecree the Senate ? 


ras | Enter Geloffs with Coumifiens is bis hand, ſea!'& 


| Gel. Aske old Gelofſo, who returnes from them, 
&: | Inform'd with fulleſt charge, ſtron £ſarobol | 
- | Great Maſfiwifſſa Carthage = 9aun 
$o ſpeakesthe Senate : Counſel for this warre, 
In Hanno Magnus, Bitheas, Carthelon, 


1g: 


1H) 5 


The'Tragenie 
And us Gelofſ, reſts : Tribtate'this clidrpe ' + 
You never yet FP pin 1firabaY. £ 7B RES 4:0 
High Maflintſſa by your vowes'to Carthage ; , - 


By th*God of great men, hand Na bo for Caring gd | 


Tenthquſand ftrong Maſſulians teady troopk 
ExpeR t heir King, doub e that nutnber wayts' 
.. The leading bf law'd.4/drubally beat low. | 


Our Afﬀericke drummes, and whil'it our ore-toyl'd for 


Snores on his unlac'd eask, all faint, though proud 
Through his ſucceſſefull fight, ſtrike freſh alarmes. 
Gods are not, if they grace not, bold, juſt armes. 
Maſe. Carthige, thou ftraight ſhalt know 
Thy favours have been done unto a King. * 


' Exit with A(druball andthe Pape 


Sopb. My Lords, tis moſt unuſuall ſuch fad haps 
Of ſuddaine horror ſhovld intrude 'mong beds. 
Of oft and private loves ; but ſtrange 'events - 


Excuſe ſtrange formes. O you thar know our blood = 


Revenge ifI doe feigne: I here proteſt,” 
Though my Lord leave his wife z very Mayd, 
Even this night, in ſtead of my ſoft armes, 


Claſping his well-ſtrung limbs with glofſefull ſeele, | 


Whar's [afe'to Carthage, ſhall be ſweet to me. 

I muſt not, nor am I once ignorant | 

My choyce of love hath given this ſudden danger. 

To yet ſtrong Carthage': rwas I loſt the fight, 

My choyce vext 8yphax, inrag'd Syphax ſtruck,' - 

Armes'fate :. yer Sophonifþa not repents. EY 
O we were Gods if that we knew events. 

But let my Lord leave Carthage, quit his vertue, | 

I will not love him ; yet muſt honour him, * © 


As ſtill good fubjeRs muſt bad Princes : Lords, - | 


From the moſt il|-grac'd Hymeneall bed - 
Thar ever Tzno frown'd-at, I entreat | 
That you'lcolle&'from our looſe-formed ſpeech 

This firme reſolve: that no low appetite - 


Ppt, 


& 


of Sophonisba. 


Of my ſex weakenefle, can, or. hall or ecome ETD. 
Due gracefull ſervice unto you, or vere.” 
Witneſſe ye Gods; 1 never.until now -- 


- 


Repin'd at my'cxeation2 now:l wiſh. : . :+; 


I were no woman; that my. armies might ſpeake 
My heart to: Carihage - but inryaine. my-tongue 
Sweares I am womandtil}, 11alke {g.long.- . 


\ 


age $ab £4 OÞ 23 tþ.-4+3 ; 5) 25- + l He} + 
| Cornets a March.. | Enter two;Papcs.mith. Targets and 


lavelins , two Ragey. with Torches + Maſſinifla armed 
capea pee, Aſdrubal arped;; -. oo ae te 


EEE GH 


| Xa. Ye Carthage Lords: kno yſiniſa knowes 


Not only termes of honour} bar'his ations : 

Nor muſt'I- now inlarge how'inuclirmy:cauſe 

Hath danger'd Carthage, but how I may thew 

My ſelfe moſt preſt to fatisfaRion. <1 

The loathſome ſtains of "Kings ingratitude - - | 
From me O much be-farte, and-ſince-this torrent, - -- - 
Warres rage admits no;Anchor-:.ſince the billow: - -- * 4 
I riſen'fo-bigh, we tmey-not hull, butyield” ff -/ 3f 
This ample-ſtatÞ to flroke:of ſpeedy:[words ;- - 3! + 


| What you with(oberihalt have well decreed, | 


[& That w 


Wee'l put to ſudden armes:: no,northis night, © - ©! 

Thele daynties, theſe firſt fruirg of Nupgialls,'.:: 1 
| might tve.excuſc forfeeble li 

Shall hinder :24 iniſſg. Appeute, 226! : 


by 


= 
4727 8 LOW on, - 


-(Þ Kiſſes, loves, dalliance, and what ſofter ayes | 


The Venus of thit pleafingſt caſe canminilter, 
Lqutyouall:: Vere pexforce is Vicez © + 

But he that may, yer bolds;is tranly wile... 
Loc then ye Lords of Carthage; to your truſt 
Leave all Meſfinia's treaſure, by the oath _ 
Ofright gpgd men hunt to my fortunejuſt, \. 

Moſt hardit i forgreat hearts to miſernſ. 
Car.We vow by al-highPewers,: MaNo da not ſwear. 
{1 na8nct borne ſo (mall. ro deuby ex feate. 

\ Sophg. 


 TheTragetic 
So. Worthy my Lord.” Ma. Peace my earcs are fit 
I muſt not heare thy much jncicing voice, 
So. My Maſsinifa, Sopbonichaſpeakes 

Worthy thy wife : goe with as high a hand 

As worth can reare, I will not fhay my Lord: 

Fight for our cquntrey,vent thy yourhfull hear 

In field, not beds; the fruite of honour. Fame 

Be rather gotten. then the oft diſgrace _ | Gel 
Of hapleiſe parents,childcenggoe beſt man 
And make me proud to be a ſouldiers wife, 


That valews his renowne aboue fairit pleaſures : , 
T hinke every honour that doth grace thy ford | Co 
T rebbles my loue 3 by thee'T have no luſt - * Þ Fort 


But of thy glory : beſt lights of heaven with thee | Ofp 
Like wonder ſtand, or fall;ſo though thou die; - Þ| wi; 


My fortunes maybe wretched but not I. 1 Boop 

Maſſ. Wondrous creature,evew fit for Geds not mi By 
Nature made allthereft of thy faire ſexe | 7 
As weake efſaies,ts-makethce 2 patterne Sha 


Of what canitiein woman———Long, farewell. | ang 
He's ſure ungonquer'din whom thou doſt dvvell, 


Carthage Pa/ladjune. | Sec that glotious lampe, |. 6, 
Whoſe lightfull preſence. giveth faddaine fi '''B Ofy 
To Shanks 


,fogs;feares;lleepe,and flothful night; | And 
Spreads ok 170 world : march-ſwift amaine; 
Fame got with loſſe of breath is godelike gaine. = 
The Ladies dxaw: the curtaines about Sophonisby, 
reſt accompany Maffinifla; ferth 5 1/6 Covid) 
Organs þ toudfull mapcke for the 44; " 


A 
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| Whitf the Xuſtete for the Frf-44t ſtunts ; Hull 


Carthalo\, Bytheas., Geloflg'enter * 


of Sophonisba. 
themſelues ts Conuſell, Giſco the Impoiſoner 1wai- 
tizs on them, Hanno, Carthalo, and Bytbeas, ſer- 
ting their bands t0 a writing, which being offered to 
Gelofſo, hee denies his hand, and as much offended 
inpatiently ſtar ts up and ſpeakers. 


Geloſſq» Han, Bitheas, Carthalo.. 


Gel A Y hand?my hand?rot fiſt wither in aged ſhame, 
HaIVA Will you be ſo unſeaſonably wood ? 
Byr. Hold ſuch prepoſterous zeale, as ſtands againft 
| The full decree of Senate e all thinke fit ? 
| Car. Nay moft inevitable neceſſary _ 
* | For Carthage ſafery, and the now ſole good 
ee - | Ofpreſent ſtate, that we muſt breake all faith 
 Þ With Maſini//a * whil'it he fights abroad, 
_- Þ Ler's gaine backe Syphax, makiog him our owne 
not met By oiving Sophoniſba to his bed. 
| Har. Syphax is Mafsiniſ/a's greater,and his force 
| Shall give more ſide ro Carthage : -as for's Queene, 
ell. || And her wiſe father, they love Carthage Fate; 
Ul, profit, and honeſty, are not one in State. 
 - 'Þ Gel. And whatdecrees our very yertuous Senate 
|| $ Ofworthy Maſfiniſ/a, that now fights, 
ig 'Þ And (leaving wife and bed) bleeds ingood armes 
mie; | For right old Garthage ? Car. Thus tis thought fic : 
E. | Her father 4/druba# on ſuddain ſhall take in 
 ' -" "If Revolted Syphax: ſo with doubled ftrength, 
wiisb1;f Before chat Maſfiniſſa ſhall ſuſpeR, 
Cevnengy Slaughter both Maſbintſſa, an) bis troopes, 
And likewiſe trike with his deep ſtratagem 
A ſudden weakeneſle into Scipiy*s armes, 

Ii: 3h oy womag ſuch a _ from at _ body 
361g Is yerpowerfull army : which being done, 
(415% \Y Dead Maſfniſſe's Kingdowe we rg 

c Hap To Sopboniſbe and great 4/Uruball 
© 4He}F For their conſenc ; {o this (ivift plot ſhall bring 


e fied 


The. Tragedie 


'T wo. crayvnes.to/her,make 4/druba# a King.: | oy 
Gel. So fit faiths breach,murdergadulterygtheft. Prif 

. Caf: Whatelſe?- Gel.Nay all is done,no miſchief [ef 
Car. Piſh proſprous ſuccelle giues blackeſt ations glu f Yett 


The meanes are unrem#mbred.in moſt ſtorie... (re, For « 
Gel. Let me not ſay Gods are not. Car, This is fit, Bew: 
Conquelt by blood is nor ſo ſweet as Wit: , Fort 
For howſacre nice vertue cenſures it, {Ti Ht 4 þ 
He hath che grace of warre that hath warres probe... Ge 
But Carthage well advis'd, that States comes. on... Full © 
With ſlow advice, quicke execution, [4.4 Knoy 
Haue heere an Engineere long'bred. for plots = That 
Call'd an Impoyſaer, who-knowes,this {ound excuſe, For h. 
The onely dew that makes m:n;ſprout in Courtis uſe; M as 
Bee't wellor ill, his thrift is tu bee mute. | fra 
Such flaues muſt aft commands, andnot diſpute. _ _ vr 
' Knowing foule deeds with danger doe begin, | y lif 
But with rewards die end : fuane 1s 00 ſane, Our v 
But in relþefts. - TE) oo:  2þ Andb 
Gel. Politike Lord,(peake Jow, though heaven beate May b 

A face far from us,Gods haue moſt long eares ; The G 
Joue has a hundred marble matble hands. ge 


Car. Ol, in Poetry, or Tragique ſceane. 4 
Gel.-L feate Gods onely know.what Poers meane. uſter 


Car. Yet hearemee : I will ſpeake cloſe.truth & ceale; Me thi 
Nothing in Nature is unſerviceable, | : harge 
No, not even /nutiliticit (clfe,'- PAO Ke 0 god 
Is'then for nought diſhonetty in beingg* - | Lenvel 
And if it beg-ſametimes of -torced _ TT” 7) 
Wherein more urgent then in ſaying Nations, '. -/ G: ye 
State ſhapes are ſouldred up with baſe,nay faultie, br eſta 
Yet neceſſary-funQions ; ſome mult lic, een! bd as A 
Some muſt betray, ſome murder,and ſome all, ; | _ g 
Each hath ſtronguſe, as poyſon in.all purges :. '. | * Fay ſex 
Yet when ſome violent chance ſhall force aState, D * oy 


To breake given faith, or plot ſome Biratagems, 


TS» 


Prince N 


Ie 
lo 


(ri, 


ty 


of Sophomisba. 
Prifices aſcribe thar vile neceſſity 
Vito heavens wrath 3 and (ure, though't be no vice, 
Yettis bad chance : States muſt not ſticke to nice 
For Maſdiniſ/as death ſence bids forgive 

Beware t'offend great men, and let them live, 


' For tis of Empires body the maine arme, 


He that wil do no good ſhal do no harm: you have my mind, 
Gel. Although a ſtagelike paſſion,and weake heat, 

Full of an empty wording might ſute. age, 

Know Ile ſpeake ſtrongly truth : Lords nere miſtruſt, 

That he, who'l not betray a private man 

For his Countrey, will nere betray his cauntrey 

For private men 3 then give Gelofſ6 faith : 

If treachery in ſtate be {c1viceable, 

Let hangmen doe it: I am bound to loſe 

My life, but not mine honour, for my Conntrey ; 

Our vowes,our faith,our oaths,whby th'are our ſclyes, 

And he that's faithlefſe to his proper ſelfe, | 

May be excus'd if he breake faith with Princes. 

The Gods aflift juſt hearts, and ſtates that rruſt, 

Plots, before Providence, are toſt like duſt, 

For Mafinif/a, (o let me ſlacke alittle 

Auſtere diſcourſe, and feele Humanity) 

Me thinkes I heare him ery , O fight for Carthage, 

Charge home,wounds ſmatt not, for that ſo juſt,fo great, 

vo good a City : me thinks I ſee him yet 

Leave his faire Bride, even on his Nuptiall night, 


| To buckle on his armes for Carthage : Harke, 


Yer, yet, I heate him cry — Ingratitude, 
Vile ftaine of man : O ever be moſt farre 
From Mqſfiniſa's breſt ; up, march amainey 


"*Þ Fame got by loffle of breath, is ports gAiNc, 


: þ And ſee, by this he bleeds in double 


ht, 


: 


\| Andcryes for Carthage, whil'ſt Catthage = Memory 
| Forſake Gelo/ſo, would I could not thinke, | 
rincel 


Nor heare, nor be, when Carthage'is | 


So 


The Tragedie 


So infinitely vile : ſee ſee looke here. IB Navg 
Carnets. Enter two Vſhers.Sophonisba, Zanthia,Arc Þ Becau 
thia;Hanno, Bytheas and Carthalo preſent Sopho þ See 4s 
nisba with a peper, which ſhe heving peruſed,afte (| But ir 
ſhort ſilence fpeakes. Bis our 
(breake io Icann 

VVho ſpeakes ? what mute ? faire plot: what ? bluſbyſ More 
How lewd to a& when ſo ſkam'd but to ſpeake it. The a 
So. Is this the Senates firme decree ? Car. Itis. It is th 
So. Ts this the Senates firme decree ? Cap. Itis. Car. 
$0. Hath Syphax entertayned the ftratagem ?' (chu Of we 
Car. No doubt he hath,or will. So. My anſwer's || Meets' 
VVhar's ſafe to Carthage ſhall be ſweer to us. | So, | 
Car. Right worthy. Ha. Royalleſt. Ge. O very we Bs ther 
So. But tis not ſafe for Carthage to deſtroy (man! Þ Tobe 


Be moſt unjuſt,cunningly politique, h O mof 
Tong fill under Heaven, O truſt to fate, Gl 
Gods proſper more a juff then craftie ſtate. 
T* is lefſe diſerace to haue @ pitied lofſe, And w 
Then ſhameful viftory. Ge. O very Angell ! Tea 


So. VVe all haue ſworne good Meaſsmi//a faith, Am 
Speech makes us menzand ther's no other bond Corn 
1 wixc man and man,but words: O cquall pods, 
Make-us once know the conſequence of voWes—— | Ct. 4 
Ge. And we ſhall hate faith-breakers worſe then mw {02s goe 
$0. Ha ! good Gelaſſd is thy breath not here? (cata? xr S, 


Ge. You doe me wrong as long as I can die, e 
Doubt youthat old Gelaſf can be vile ? eape n 
States may affli&,tax,torturegbut our minds yAndm; 


Are only ſworne to Jowe : T gricue and yer am proud | 
'ThatTI alone am honeſt : high powers yee know, . 
Vercue is ſeldome ſeene with troopes to goe. b'unn 
S0. Excellent man, Carthage and Rome ſhall fall | hou re 
Before thy fame : our Lords know I the worſt > [Pleat 
Car. The gods foreſaw, 'tis fate we thus are forc'h Vf han 


So. Gads naught foreſee, but ſee,fur to their eyes R dy br; 
al - 


of Sophonisba. 


| Naught is to come,or paſt, Nor are you vile, 


res | Becauſe the Gods foreſee : for Gods nor We, ' 


) 

fer 
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Neu 


See 45 things are things, arenot, as we ſee. 
But fince affeRed wiſedome in us Womeng 
Is our ſexe higheſt folly : I am lent, | 
[cannot ſpeake lefle well,unlefle I wete 
More void of goadneſſe : Lordg of Carthage, thus 
The ayre and earth of Carthage owes my body, 
I is their ſervant 3 what decree they of it? + 
Car. That you remoue to Cirts, to the Palace 
Of well form d Syphax, who wich longing eyes 
Meets you : he that giues way to Fateis wiſe. 
$0. I goe : what power can make me wretched? what 
Is there in life to him, that knows life's lofſſe = (evill 
To be no evill : ſhew,ſheve thy uglieft brow, 
O moſt blacke chaunce : make me a wretched ſtory, 
Without misfortune Vertue hath no glory;: 
Oppoſed trees makes tempeſts ſhew their power, 
And waues forc'd back by rocks makes Neptune towers 
Tearelefle O ſee a miracle of life, 
A maide,a widdow,yet a hapleſle wife, 
Cornets, Sophonisba gccompenied with the Senators 
depart, | Geloflo foyer. 
Ge. A prodigic ! let nacure run croflle legd. 
Ops oe upon hus headglet Aeprune burne, 
old Satarne cracke with heate, for now the world 
th ſcene a J omen : 
ape nimble lightning from 7oves ample ſhield, 
And make at length an end, the proud hor breath 
Uf thee contemning Greatnef7, the huge drought 
Jf ſole ſelfe loving vaſt ambition. | 
t'unnarurall ſcorching heate of all thoſe lamps, 
houreard'ſ> to yeeld a temperate fruitfull hears, 


Pulcatleſle rage, whoſe heart hath no one drop 


Ff hamane pitic : all all loudly cry, 
y brand © zove, for knove + 47 won dry. 
| + Þ 


Ole 
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O let A general end ſauc Carthage fame, 


V'Vhen worlds doe burne unſcen's a Cities lame, - 
Phabu inme is great : Carthage muſt fall, A 
Toye bates el vice,but vowes breach worſt of ell. Biff yy. 
SCENA SECVNDA, we 
Cornets ſound a charge : Enter Maſiniſſa in biz 4 

and ſhirt, ſyield, ſword , bis arme transfixt wii _ 
dart, Iugurth jo/fowes with his caves and cack,, | - © 


Maſe. Mount us againe,giue us another horſe, | 

Tug. Vncle your blood flowes faft,pray ye withdrm| 

Moſ. O tugurthT cannot bleed toe faſt,too much 7c 
For.that ſo greatzſo juſt,ſs royall Carthage, Gil 
My wound ſmarts not, bloods lofſe makes me not fanff g,1”, 
For that lou'd Citie, O Nephew let me tell thee, Fry, 
How good that Carthage is : it nouriſh'd me, 
And when full time gaue me fit ſtrength for loue, 
The moſt adored creature of the citie, 
To us before great Syphax did they yeeld, - 
Faire,noble,medeft,and 'boue all,my, Ma 
My Sophonisha, O [ugurth my ſtrength doubles, Ma. 
I know not how to turne a coward, drop 
In feeble baſenefſe,] cannot: giue me horſe, \ Kina 
KnowT am Carthage very creaturezand I am gracd, 
That[1 may bleed for them : give me freſh horſe. 

Tug. He that doth publike ous for multitude, 
Finds few are truely gratefull. 

Maf. O 1ugurth,fie you muſt not ſay (o,Jugurth, 
Some common weales may lct a noble heart, 
Even blecd to death, abroad,and not bemoan'd, 
Neither reyeng'd at home,but Carthage,tie 
It cannot be ungrate,farhlefſe through feare, 
_ Tr cannot Jugurth © Sophonicba's there, | 
Beate a freſh charge, ' Cfolewei 
Enter Asdruball his ſword drawne reading « letter , , J 


_ of Sopbonisba, 
Aſa Sound the retraitezreſpeR your health braue prince, 
The waſte of blood throw's paleneſſe on-your face. | 

Mg. By light,my heart's not pale: O my lov'd father, 

- Ef VVe bleed for Carthage, Balſum ro my wounds, 

| VVe bleed for Carthage ; ſhalt reſtore the fight Þ 

| My ſquadron of Maflulians yet ſtands farme. 

, | Aſa. Theday lookes off from Carthage ceaſe alarmes, 

Wat A modef temperance is the life of «rmes. 

"WINE Take our beſt Surgeon Gi/wo,he is ſent 

ans Þ From Carthage to attend your chaunce of warre. 

\ | Gi{.VVepromiſe ſudden caſe. Ms.Thy c6fort's good, 

drm.Þ 4/4. That nothing can ſecure us but thy blood ? 

uh Þrnfuſe it in his wound, twill worke amaine, (Sane, 

|| Gif. O loue. 4fd. VVhat Ioue ? thy God nqult be thy 
ot fanf And as for me, Apofls pythean 
» PFThouknowſt, a ſtatiſt muſt not be aman. Zxit 4/ru. 
| Enter Geloflo di/2uiſed like 8n old ſonldier , delivering 

» | toMaſliniflaCas hepreparing to be dreſſed by Giſco) 

| aletter, which Maſlinifſa reading, ſtarts and ſheakes 
to Giſco, 
Ha. Forbeare,how art thou cald? Gi.Giſco my Lord. 
Ma,Vm,Giſco,hazteuch not mine armegmoſt only man 


to Gelaſſd. 
\, ſÞtraſirragare porer ? Gt. not poore. Ma. Nephew com- 
3 & _ Maſlinifſa begins to drane. (mand. 


Uur troopes of horſe make indiſgrac'd retraitez 
rot eaſie off ; not poore : Mngurth give charge, 
y ſouldiers ſtand in ſquare batralia, Exit Iugurth. 
tirely of themſclues : Gi/coth'arr old, | 
K'6time to leaue off murder, thy faint breath, 
ce heaues thy ribs,thy gummy blood-ſhut eyes, 
Pre ſunke a gre#t way in theegthy lanke skinne, 

lides from thy fleſhleſſe veines: be good to men, 

"pe him yee gods, 1 had not life to kill 

Bowes Bo baſe reature,hold Gi/co { ) liue, 
& » OW te God-like part of Kings is to forgiue. 
A L3 Gif. 


_ The Tragedis 
Gif. Command aſtoniſht Gyſco. Maſe, No ret 


Kaſt unto Carthage, quit thy abjet feares, 
Maſfiniſaknowes no uſe of murderers. 


" Exter Tugurth ama3'd,his ſword dramf 


Speake, ſpeake, ler terrour ſtrike flaves mure, 

Much danger makes great hearts moſt reſolute, 
Ja. Vncle, 1 feare foule armes, my ſelfe beheld 

$yphax on high ſpeed run his well breath'd horſe, 

Dire co Cirra, that moſt beautious city 

Of all his kingdome : whiÞi his troops of Horſe 

With carclefſe trot paſe gently roward our Cawpe, 


As friends to Carthage, ſtand on Guard deare \'ndt; 


For 4/drubaR, with yet his well-rankt army, 

Bends a deep threatning brow to us, as if 

He wayted but to joyne with Syphax Horſe, 

And hew us all to pieces ;; O my King, 

My Vocle, father, Captaine, O over All, 

Stand like thy ſelfe, or like thy ſelfe now fall; 

Thy troopes yet hold good ground : unworthy wal 

Betray not MafSiniſſa. Ma. Tugurth pluck, 

Pluck, ſo, good cuz. - Ju. O god, doe you not feek! 
Maſ. Not 1ugurth no, now all my fleſh is ſteel, 
Gel. Of baſs diſguiſe ; High lights (corne nottor 

A true old man : up Meſſiniſ/a, throw 

The lot of battel upon Syphax troopes, 

Before he joyne with Carthage : then amaine 

. Make through to Scipio, he yields ſafe abodes, 

Spare treachery, and ſtrike the yery Gods. 


Maſe. Why waſt thou borne at Carthage, O my fol 


Divineſt Sophoniſba ! Iam full 

Of much complaint, and many paſſions, 

'The Jeaſt of which expreſs'd, would ſad the Gods, 
And frike compaſſion into ruthleſſehell ; | 
Vpunmaim'd bearigfpend all thy griefe and rage 
Vpon thy foe :the Beld's a Souldiers Stage, 


oy 


| onthe rk wy.” x 2 | ; 
On which his aftien ſhowes ; If you are juſt, 
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of Sophonisba. 

And hate thoſe thaFcontemne you, O you Gods 

Revenge worthy your anger, your anger, O 

Downe man, up heart, ſtoop ove, and bend thy chin 

Tothy large breſt, give figne th'art pleas'd, and juſt 

Seare, good mens forcheads mult nor print the duft. 

Exeunt. 

Extey Aſdruball, Hanno, Bytbeas. 


A/. What Carthage hath decreed, Hanno, is done, 
Advanc'd and borne was 4/druba#l for ftate, 


| Onely with ity his faith, his loye, his hate, 


Are of one piece : were it my daughters life 
Thar fate hath ſung ro Carthage ſafety brings, 
What deed ſo red, but harh bin done by Kings ?- 
Ephygenis, he that's a man for men, 
Ambitious as 2a God, muſt like a God 
Live free from paſſions, his full aym'd at end 
Immenle to others, ſole felfe to compuchend 
Round in's owne globe, notto be claſp'd, but holds 
Within him all, his heart being of more folds, 
Then ſhield of Telamon, nor to be pierc'd,though ſtruck, 
The God of wiſe men is themſelves, not lucke. 
Enter Giſcs. 
Sec him by whom now Ma/5ini//a is not. 
Giſco,is't done > Gif. Your pardon,worthy Lord, 
It is not done, my heart ſunk in my breſt, 
His vertue mazd me, faintneſle ſeizd me all, 
Some God's in Kings, that will not let them fat. 
Af. His vertue mazd thee, (umh) why now I ſee, 
Th'art chat juſt man that hath true touch of blood, 
Of pitty, and ſoft piety : Forgive ? 
Yes honour thee, we did it but to try 
What ſenſe thou hadft of blood : goe Bytheas, 
; Take him inte our private Treafury , 
And cut his throat, the ſlave hath all betrayd. 
By. Axe you afſic'd ? Lf, Aﬀeard for this I know, 
L 4 Who 


The Tragedie 
Who thinketh 10 buy villany with gold, 
Shak ever finde ſuch feith ſo bought, ſo (old. 

Reward him throughly. > 
| 4 ſhout, the Cornets giving a flouriſh. 

Han. What meanes this ſhout ? 

A[d. Hanno tis done : Syphax revolt by this 
Hath ſecurd Carthage : and now his force come in, 
And joyn'd with us,giue Maffmif/a charge, 
And aflured flanghter : O ye powers forge, 
Through rottenit dung beſt 2 ks both ſprout and live, 
By blood vines grow. Hap. But yet thinke A/drubel, 
Tis fit at leaft you beare griefes outward ſhow, 
Ttis your kinſman bleeds: what need men knew 
Your hand is in his wounds ; tis well in ftate, 
To doecloſc ill, but veyd a publike hate. 

A4/d. Tuſh Hanno,let me proſper, let rowts prate, 
My power ſhall force their 7 hs ,or my hate. 
I ſcorne their idle malice : men of weight 
Know,he that feares envielet him _ to raigne, 
The peoples hate to ſome hath been their gaine. 
For howſocre a Monarch faines his parts,. 
Steale any thing from Kings but ſubjects hearts. 

Enter Carthalo leading i2 bowndGelofſo. {firme 


Car. Gu:rd,gpard the campe,make to the trench, ſtand | 


Aſd. The Gods of boldnes with us;how runs chance? 
Cs. T hink,think how wretched thou canſt be,thou art, 
Short words ſhall ſpeak long woes. Ge. Mark .4/&rubal 
Car. Our bloody plot to Maſiiniſſas eare 
Vatimely by this Lord was all betrayd. 
Gel. By me it was, by me vile 4ſdruha/l, 


| Tjoy to ſpeak't. 4/. Downe ſlaue. Gel. I cannot fall. 


Cay. Qur traines diſclos'd; ſtrait to his wel uſde armes 
He tooke himſelfe, xoſe up with all his force, 
On Syphex careleffe troupes, (Syphax being hurried 
Before to Cirtagfearelefle of ſucceſle, 
Impatient Sophani/pa to injey. ) 


G et 
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Geloſſo rides to head of all our Squadrons, 
Commands make ſtand ih thy name 4/druba/l, 
Taminezin his, in all : they all obey, 

Whilſt Maſiini//anow with more then fury, 


| Chargeth the looſe and much amazed rankes 


Of abſent Syphax, who with broken ſhout, 


| (In yaine expeQing Carthage ſecondings) Ty 
| Giue faint repulſe : a ſecond charge is given : 


Then looke as when a Faulcon towres aloft, 


| YVhole ſhoales of foule,and flockes of lefler birds : 


Crouch fearefully, and diue, ſome among ſedge; 


. | Somecreepe in brakes : ſo Maffini/ (word, 
' Þ Brandiſht aloft, tot *bout his ſhining caske, (ftrikes, 
{ Made ſtoop whole ſquadrons,quick as thought he 
| Here hurles he darts, and there his rage-ſtrong arme 


| Fights foot to foot : here cries he ſtrike : they finke, 
And then grim ſlaughter folloyes, for by this, 


| As men betrayd, they curſe us,dye,or flie,or both; 
| Six thouſand fell at once : Now was I come, 


rſſ 0 


And ſtraight perceiu'd all bled by his vile plot. 
Gel, Vile 2 good plot, my good plot 1/druba/. 
Gar. I forc'd our armie beat a running march ; 

But Maſiniſſa rucke his ſpurres apace 

Vpon lus ſpecdie horſe, leaues flaughtering, 


| Allflie to Scipio, who with open rankes 


In view receives them : all 1 could effe&t 


| Was but togaine him, 4/; Die. Ge, Do what thou can, 


Thoucanſt but kill a weake old honeſt man. 
Geloſſd departs guarded. 
Car. Scipio and Maſiniga by this, ſtrike 
Their claſped palmes, then vow an endleſſe loue , 
woke a joynt ſhout they raiſe,then turne they breaſts 
Direft on us, march firongly toward our cam 
As if they dar'd us fight. O 4/rubal, 
I feare they'I force our campe. 4d. Breake up and flic, 
$ was your plot, Hg. But 'twas thy ſhame to chule it. 
Car. He 


Pe, 
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Car. He that forbids not offence he does it. | 

ſd. The curſe of womens words goe with you: flir 
You are no villaines; Gods and men,which way ? 


Adviſe vile things. Ha, Vile ? 4/.1. 
Ca. Not? By. Youdid all. 


Aſ. Did younot plot ? Cay, Yeelded not 45druba! 


Af. But you intic'd me. Ha, How ? 
Aſd, With hope of place. 


Car He that for wealth leaues faith,is abjet. HBik| 


ſd. Doe not provoke my ſword, I liue. 
Car. More ſhame, | 
T'outline thy yertue and thy once great name. 
Aſd, Vybraid ye me? Hg. Hold. 
Car, Know that onely thou 
Art treacherous : thou ſhould haue had a crowne. 


Ha, Thou didft all, all he for whom miſchiefes dont 


He does it, 4/d. Brooke open (corne,faint powers 
Make good the campegno,flie ; yes,what ? wild rae 
To be a proſperous villaine,yct ſome heat,ſome hold, 
But to burne Temples, and yer freeze, Ocold: 

Giue me ſome health ; now your blood finkes: thus dat 
1/t nouriſbt rot ,witbout Toue nought ſucceeds. Exeut 


Organ mixt with Recorders for this AA, 


AcTys III. SCENA I. 


Syphax with hi« dagger rwound about her baire, dragii 
Sophonisba iz ber nightgowne and peticore ,and Lit 
thia end V angue following. 


Sy. M:* we intreat ? (ue to ſuch ſqueamiſh ears, 


Inraged loue is ſenſclefſe of remorce. | 
Thoy ſhalt,thou muſt. Kings plory is their force. 
Thou art in Cirta, in my Pallace Foole. 


Doft thinke he Pitticti2 tearesgthat knowes to rule, 


now Syphax has no knees,his cies no tears 


Ft 


: flie, 
| 


ba! 


6.Bikf 


I Zur 


ares, 
reared, 


For 


of Sophonisbas. 
For all thy ſcornefull eyes, thy proud diſdaine, - - 


And late contempt of vs, now weele reyenge, 
Breake ſtubborne filence : LookezIle tackthy head 


| Tothe low carth, whilſt ftrength of two blacke knaues, 


Thy limbs all wide ſhall firaine:; prayer fitteth flages, 
Our courtſhip be our force : reſt c:lme as fleepe, 
El(e at chis quake,harke,harke,we cannot weepe. 
$9. Can Sophonisba be inforc'd ? Sy. Can? (ce. 
$0. Thou mayſt inforce my body,but not me. 
Sy. Not? So. No. Sy. No? 
So. No,off with thy loathed armes, 
That lye more heauy on me then the chaines, 
That weare deepe wrinckles in the captives limbes, 
I doe beſcech thee, Sy. What ? $0. Be but a beaſt, 
Be but a beaſt. Sy, Doe not offend a power 
Can make thee more then wretched : yeeld to him 
To whom fate yeelds : Know Maſiinifſa's dead, . 
$0. Dead? Sy. Dead. So. To Gods and good mens 
Sy. Help Yengue, my ſtrong bloud boyles. (ſhamed 
$0. Q yet ſaue thine owne fame. 
Sy, All appetite is deafe, I will, I muſt. 
Achilles armour could not beare out luſt. 
S0. Hold thy ſtrong arme and heare me; Syphax know» 
I am thy ſervant now ; I needs muſt loue thee, 
For (O my ſex forgiue) I muſt confeſle, 
We not oft& proteſting feebleneſle, 
Intreats, faint bluſhings,timorous modeſtic z 
We thinke our lover is bur little man, 
Who is ſo full of woman : Know fayre Prince, 
Loyes ſtrongeſt arme's net rude ; for we ſtill proue, 
Without ſowe fury chere's no-ardent Joue. 
Wee loue our loues impatience of delay, 
Our noble ſex was onely borne t'obay, | 
To him that dares command. Sy. Why this is well, 
Th'excuſe is good : wipe thy faire eyes our Queene, 
Make proud y head znove fcele more friendly firength 


£ 


”Y 
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The Tragedie 


Sf thy Lords arme: come couch my rougher skmn 
With thy ſoft lip, Zanthia drefle our bed, 
Forget old loves, and clip him that through blood, 
And hell, acquires his wiſh, thinke not but kifſe, 
The flourifk fore loves fight, and Yenu blifſe. 

Sg. Great dreadfull Lord, by thy affe&ion, 
Grant me one boone, know I have made a yow. 


Sy. Vew? what vow?lpeak. $0.Nay,if you take offence; 


Let my ſoule ſuffer firſt, and yet = Sy. Offence ? 
Not Sopbonisha, hold, thy vow is free, 
come thy lips. $0. Alas croſſe miſery ! 
As I doe wiſh to live, Llong enjoy 
Your warme imbrace, but O my vow, tis thus, 
If exer my Lord dy'd, I row'd to him), 
A moſt, moſt private Sacrifice, before 
T touch'd a ſecond Sponle : all I implore, 
Is but this liberty. Sy. This ? goc obtaine * 
What time ? $0.One houre. Sy.Sweet, good ſpeed,ſpeed, 
Yer Syphax truft no more then thou mayft view. (adicu, 
Fangue ſhall ſtay. Fa. He ſtayes. 
Enter 4 Pape delivering « letter to Sophonisba, which ſhe 
| privately reades. 
Sy. Zanthia,Zanthia, 
Thou arr not foule, go to, {ome Lords are oft 
So much in love with their knowne Ladies bodies, 
That they oft love their vailes, hold, hold, thou'ſt find, 
To faithtull care Kings bounty hath no ſhore. 
Za. You may do much. Sy. But let my geld do more, 
Za, I am your creature. &y. Bee, get, tis-no ſtaine, 
Thegod of ſervice is however gaine. Exit. 
| $0. Zanthia,where are we gow? ſpeak worth my ſervice, 
Ha we done well2 24. Nay, in height of beſt. 
I fear'd a ſuperſtitious vertue would ſpoyle all, 
But now I nd you, above women, rare. | 
Shee that can time her goodnefle hath true care 


Of her beſt good, Nature at home beginnes, 


She 


nee; 


She 


of Sophonisba. 
She who's integrity her ſelfe hurts ſignes, 
For MaſSiniſſa, he was good, and (o, 
But he is dead, or worſe, diſtreſt, or more 
Then dead, or much diſtreſſed, O ſad, poore, 
Who ever held ſuch friends : no, lethim goe ; 
Such faith is prais*d, then laugh'd at; for ſtill know, 
Thoſe are the living women, that reduce | 


| All thatthey rouch, unto their caſe and uſe. 


Knowing that wedlock, vertue, or good names, 
Are courſes and yarieties of reaſon, 

To uſe, or leaue, as they advantage them, 

And abſolute within chemclves repos'd, 


| Only to Greatneſle ope, to all elfe clov'd. 


Weak ſanguine fooles are to their own good nice: 
Before I held you vertuous, bur now wile. 

$0- Zantbia, vitorious Maſfiniſſe lives. 
My Maſiniſſa lives. O ſteddy Powers, 


| Keep him as ſafe, as heaven keepes the earth. 


Which losks upon it with a thouſandeyes ; 
That honeſt yaliaat man, and Zenthia, 
Doe but record the juſtice of his love, 
And my for eyer vowes, for eyer yowes. 
2a. I true Madam : nay thinke of his great mind, 

His moſt juſt heart, his all of excellence, 
And ſach a yertue, as the Gods mightenvy, 
Againſt this Syphax, is but —- and you know 
Fame loft,what can be got,thats good for—e So.Hence, 
Take aay with one hand, Z6. My ſervice. $0. Prepare 
Our ſacrifice. Za. Bur yield you, I, orno? (know. 
$6. Whe thou doſt know. Za. What the? 80. The thou wilt 
Let him,that would haue counſel,'yoyd th'aduice ex.Za. 
Of friends, made bis wich waighty benefits, | 
Vhoſe much dependance enely ftrives to fir 
Humour not reaſon, and ſo fill deviſe 
In any thought to make their friend ſeeme wide * 
Bux above all, © feare a ſeryams tongue, = _ 
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The Tragedie 


Like ſuch as onely for their gaine to ſerue, 


Within the vaſte capacity of place: mo 
I know no vilenefle ſo moſt truely baſe. Now! 
Their Lords,their gaine : and he that moſt will giue, The | 
With him (they will not dye : but) they will liue. Va 
Traytors and theſe are one : ſuchſlaues once truſt, fog 
Whet [words to make thine ovne blood lick the duſt, |} Fg 
Cornets and Organs playing full muſicke. Enters the /6 | 
lemnity of a ſacrifice , which being entered, whilft | yh, 
the attendance furniſh the Alter Sophonisba.Song: Þ pyen 
which dane ſhe fpeakes. This! 
Withdraw,withdraw, all but Zanthia and Yapgue depart, Þ Strete 
I not invoke thy arme thou God of ſound One | 
Nor thine,nor thine,alchough in all abound Thro 
High powers immenſe : But /ovia#f{ Mercury, | VV 
And thou O brighteſt female of the sky, Togt 
Thrice modeſt Phebe, you that joyntly fit 28 
A worthy chaſtity, and a moſt chafte wit Andi 
To you corruptleile Hunny, and pure dew Za. 
Vpbreathes our holy fire, words uſt and few, Her 
O daine to heare, if in poore wretches cryes Itis | 
You glory not : if drops of withered eyes Help 
Be not your ſport,be juſt : all that I crave Thi 
Is but chaſte Fae an untainted graue, Ther 
I can no more : yet hath my conftant rengue Ther 
Let fall no weakeneſſe, tho' my heart were wrung 
With pangs worth hell: whilit great thoughts Rop our | $, 
Sorrow unſecnegtnpitied inward weares (feare wher 
You ſee now where I reſt,come is my end. Dear 
Cannot heaven,yverrue, 'gainſt weake chance defend ? nd 
V Vhien weakneflc hath out-borne what weaknefle can, | Ican 
What ſhould I ſay t1 Jones, not finne of man. _Þ Sort 
Some ſtratagem now let wits God be ſhewen, | 
Celeſtiall powers by miracles are knowne. 
1 hau't tis done. Zanthia prepare our bed Sy, 
V angue Ya. Your ſervant. 50.Yangue we haue perferns h VVi 


Due rites unto the dead, 


varey 


| | Foornes to craue life,grant but a vye 


of Sophonisba, 


Sophonisba preſents @ carouſe to Vangue & G 0? 


Now to thy Lord great Syphax healtnfull cups ; which 
The King is right much welcome. (done, 
| Ja, VVere tas deepe as thought,off it ſhould thus— 


$0, My ſafetie with chat draught, he drinkes, 
7a. Cloſe the vaults mouth leaſt we doe ſlip indrinke, 


. $0. Towhat uſe gentle Negro ſerues this caue, 


VVhoſe mouth thus opens ſo familiarly, 
Even in the Kings bed-chamber ? Fg, O my Queene 
This yault with hideous darkenefſe,and much length 


| Stretcheth beneath the earth into a groue, 


One league from Cirta (I am very tleepy ) 
mg this when Cirta hath beene We begier, 
VVirh hoſtile Gege the King hark ſafely ſcaped 


| Togto, $0, The wine is ſtrong. Ya. ſtrong ? $0.2anthie. 


Ze. VV hat meanes my Princefle?$0.Zanthia reſt ficme 
And filent,helpe us ; Nay doe nor dare refule. 

Za.The Negros dead. So.No drunk. Za. Alas. $o.Too 
Her hand is fearcfull whoſe mind's deſperate. (latey 
Itis but Aeepie Opium he hath drunke, 

Helpe Zanthig. 

They lay Vangue in Syphax bed anddraw the curteines. 

There lie Syphex Bride,a naked manis ſoone undieſt 3 


There bide diſhonoured paſſion, 


T hey knock withiz,forthwith Syphax comes. 

Sy. VVay for the King. So. Straight for the King; I fly 
where miſery ſhall ſee nought burir (elfe. 
Deare Zanthie cloſe the vault when I am ſunke, 
And vyhilt he ſlips to bed eſcape,be true, 
Ican no more,come to me - Harke gods,my bre:3th 

| famde death. 
ſhe d{ccads. 
Enter Syphax 7edy {or bed. | 

Sy. Each. man withdraw,letnot a creature ſtay, 

VVithin large diſtance, 24. Sir ? Sy. Hence Z #111, : 


Oc 


The Tragedie 


Not thou ſhalt hearegall Rand without eare-reach 
Of the ſoft cryes nice ſhrinking brides do yeeld, (by ſig 

When--Za. But Sir--Sy. Hence-, ſtay, take thy deligji Corne 
Thinke of thy joyes, and make long thy pleaſuces, 60m 


© ſilence thoudoſt ſwallow pleaſure right, | oth 
Words take away ſome ſenſe from our delighs ; Ma 
Muſicke:: be proud my Venus, Mercury thy tongue, S1d M4 

' Cupidchy flame, 'boue all O Hercules, | ij 
. Let notthy backe be wanting : for nowl leape Hergi 
Tacatch the fruite,none but the Gods ſhould reape, Thi 
Offering t 0 leape imto bed, he diſcovers Vanguſ8 gcipig 

Hah ! can any womah turne to ſuch a Devill > (flax Much 
Or : or : Yangue, Yangue——V an. Yes,ycs. Sy. Spaklf It is3 
How cam'ſt thou here? Fan. Here ? Sy. Zanthia,Zantligh For w 
Wher's Sophonichs ? ſpeake at full ? at full, With 

- Giueme particular faitn,or know thou art not=— | .*# ji 
Za. Your pardon juſt moy'd Prince and private eate, $6, 


Sy. IllaQtions hane ſome grace,that they can feare, Þ Aity 
_ Va. How came I laid?which way was I made drunkt Then 


Where am 1? thinke I,or is my Rate advanc'd? Þf Toſc 
O 7oue how pleaſant is it but toſleepe Thus 
In a Kings bed ! Sy. Sleepe there thy laſting fleepe Þ Toth 
Improvident,baſe,o're-thuſty ſlaue. Sy kils 16 That 


Dye pleaſ'd,a Kings couch is thy coo proud grave. Whet 
Through chis vault ſay*ſt $6u?Zg.As you give me grit} Thy 
To liuegtis true. Sy. We will be good to Zanthia; |, | Wher 


Goe cheare thy Lady,and be private to us. * » - 
An 

She deſcepds after Sophonimdk Wick | 

| *P Fortl 

za. As to my life. Sy, Ile uſe this Zanthis, p # 

And traſt her as our dogs drinke dangerous Nile, *'Þ Sit 

Only for thirft,the Flie,the Crocodile - Shall 

Wiſe Sopbonicha knowes loues tricks of art, - | Griey 


V Vithout much hindrance,pleaſure kath ne heart 3 | Vt bl 
Deſpight all vertue or weake plots I muſt, 


Seve 


"0 SpboniJt 
| ren walled BabiKcannor beare our Jaff ; 
Deſcends through the v wy 


 Cornets ſound Marcher. Enter Scipio and Lzlius with rhe, 
complements of Roman Generals before them : At the 
other doore, M 2ſfinifſa and Tugurth: 


Ma. Let not the verwe of the worlg fuſpea” 
Sd M inia') 5 faith : nor once condemne 
Qtr] jult revolt: Carthage firſt gave me life, .. 
Her ground x gave foodyhef aire Fl lent me breath. 
. The Earth was "made for men, not men for Earth. 
nol Scipio, 1 doe not thanke the Gods for life, 
fat Much lefſe es menz or earth : know beſt of Lords; ; 
Tt is aba py bring, breath well fam'd, ' 
For which Jove fees theſe thus ; Men be not fort 
With piety to place, , tradirions | care: 
A uſt moans countrey love makes « every. where, 
$a, Well uigeth AM. finiſſe, bur to leave 
Aity oy ingrate,' ſo faithletlcy ſo more vile 
Then civill ſpeech ca name, feare nox, ſuch vice 
Toſcoutge is heavens gratcfull (acrifice. 
Thus all confefle farſt they have broke a Elith? 
e To the moſt duct, (o juſt ro be obſery'd,. 
1s V6 That parka 1rouſneſle it ſelfe my well bluſh at them 
Whete is th y paſſion? they hays ſhar'd thy Crowne; ' 
: prac Thy hy ro right of birth ; contriv 'dAthy death ;. 
; | Whateis Ny paſſion ? given thy beautious ſpouſe | 
k thy _ Fea Rivall: b France nor F.mang | 
_ laſt, thy friend. Gelpſſe 0. (man Jar g9e) - BY BIKE 
With tartur eabavs they rent todeath 


> 
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The Tragedie 


To be a ſhorttime Man. $ci. Stay Prince. Ma, I ceaſe; 


of 287 Ry  Ast 
Forgiue if 1 forget thy preſence : Scipio P 
Thy face makes Maſiniſſa more then man, Few 
And here before your {teddy power a vow, | My 
As firme as fate 1 make: when I deſiſt Wir 
To be commanded by thy vertue, (Scipio) K us 
Or fall from friend of Romes,revenging Gods Fall 
-Afli&t me worth your torture: I haue given Bolc 
Of raſſion MIT faich my heart. 8ci. T'o counſell they, M 
; Grieſe fits weake beats ,revenging vertue men. May 
Thus Trhinke fit, before that Syphax know, Onc 
How deepely Carthage finkes lers beat ſift march - My 
Vpeven to Cirta,and whilſt Syphax ſnores The 


With his,late thine. Mg. V Vith mine ?.no Scipl,  ot.4 
Libian hath poyſon,aſpes,kniues,and too much earth | Befc 


- To make one graue,with mine ? not,ſhe can dye, Syph 


Scipio with mine ?: Jowe ſay 1t thou doſt lye, = Mo” 
Sci. Temperance be Scipios hopour. Le, Ceaſe = | 
She is a woman, vg. But ſhe is my Wife. (Urif 
Le. And yer ſhe is no God. Ma. And yet ſhe's, 
Idoe not praiſe Gods goodneſle but adore. (more | 
Gods cannot fall,and for their conſtant goodnefle | 
(V Vhach is neceffited) they have a crowne, 
Of never ending pleaſures : but faint man 
Fram'd to haue his weakneffe made the heavens glon) Enxte 
If he With fteddy yertue holds all fiege, | 


* That power,that ſpeech,that pleaſure,thar full ſweets, if | Se. 


A world of greatneſſe can aflaile him with, 

Having no pay but ſelfe wept miſery, Ifen 
And beggars treaſure heapt,that man lle prayſe 
Abvue the Gods. Sc. The Lybian ſpeakes bold ſenſe. # pz. 


Ma.. By that by which all is, Proportton, ( admirarioty Fron 

I ſpeake'with thought. Sci, No more. Ha, Forgiuem 'c. 
You touchr a' ſtring to which my ſenſe was quick, _ Þ $hajs 
ou bur thinke?dogdozmy priefe ! my griefe " My1 


Can = 
Would make a Saint blaſpheme ; giue ſome relieſe, x | 


» A 


aſe; 


| As thou art Scipio forgiue that I forget, 
' IT amaſouldier ; ſuch woes /oves ribs would burſt, 


of Sophonisba. 


Fer ſpeake lefſe j1] chat teele, ſo much of worſt. 
My eare attends. Sci. Before then Syphax joyne, 
With new ftrength'd Carthage,or can once unwind, 
His tangled ſenie from out ſo vilde amaze, 
Fall wee like ſuddainc lightning fore his eyes ; 
Boldnefle and ſpeed are all of viRories. 

Ms. Scipio,let Ma/5inlſſaclip thy knees z 
May once theſe eyes view Syphax ? ſhall this arme 
Once make him feele his finne ? Oyce Gods 
My cauſe, my cauſe ! Tuſtice is ſo huge ods; 
That he who with it feares,heaven muſt renounce | 
Ia his creation. $ci. Beate chen a cloſe quicke march; 


| Before the morne ſhall ſhake cold dews through Skies, 


Syphax ſhall tremble at Romes thicke alarnges. 
Ms. Yee powers I challenge conqueſt to juſt arrhes 
With a full flouriſh of Cornets they depart. 


AcTyS. LI. SCENA, ſt 


 Orgazs,Viols,and Voices play for this AF. 


_ Enter Sophonisba, aud Zanthia 4s out of 4 caues mouth. 


| £ (cave 

90. A ops are we Zanthia? Za. Vaengue (aid the 
Op'ned 1n Belos forreſt. $0. Lord how ſweet 

Iſentthe ayre? the huge long vaults cloſe yaine, 

What dumps it breath'd ? In Boles forreft (ayft : 


K Btraliant Zanthia ; how far's Vrics ? 


Fromtheſe moſt heavie ſhades ? Zan. Teneaſic leagues: 
$6, There's Maſriniſſa, my true Zanthiaz | 


WW Slals venture nobly to eſcape,and touch . 
Þ My Lords juſt armes : Loues wines ſo juſtly heaue 
i The body upythat a5 our toes = tri 
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The:Tr agedie- 
Over the or and obedient. grafſe,, 
Scarce a p of. d&&w 13. ores to ground. 
And Gel ſhade of friendly Longs. 
Makes ſafe our inſtant haſte ; Boldnefſe and (peed, 
"_ 2ions moſt impoſſible ſucceed, 
| Bur Madamkyowthe forreft hathna way. 
pings one to paſſe, the. which holds ftrieſt guard. 
$6, Doe bg 494 me Zanthie. Za.l , $0.Ne: 
I not miſtruſt theezyet,þut, * -Z8., Here you may, 
mou yeurgime., $0., 1 Zantbia delay, 
By which weqmay; yerhopo ye: hope,alas, | 
ow all band's my ſenſe, Chaunce hath ſo often: | 
I ſcarce can feele.: 1 ſhould now.curſe.the Gods, (Bruck 
Call 0D: the furies-- tampe.the parent earth, 
CleaamyRrech'd cheeks with ſounds} peake fram al ; | 
But loud and;full, of. players.clequence;. (ſence, | 
NeaeWharſhall, we.cate.? Za. Madam Ileſearch | 
For ſome zipe-gus which {urn hathſhooke;dawne 
From the unleay'd Haſcll,then ſome cooler ayre 
Shall lead ne to a ſpring : Oc I will try 
The courteous pale of ſome poore forreſtres ; 
For milke. $0. Do Zanthia,() happs incfle, Exit Zanthia, | 
Of thoſe that know notpride erluſt-bf Ciric, -. ; 
Ther's uo man bleſſ'd but thoſe that moſt men pitty. 
9) vary 4 oa maidsqthat are-notfore'd; 
Te wed for itate nor are for ſtate divorc'd ! 
Wham policy of. kingdomes.doth. not marry, - 
Bye pure affeQion makes ro love. Qr,yarys 
You feele no loye,which you dare nottoſhevey- 
Nor ſhew a loue which wha aqt eryely grow 3: 
© you are ——__ bleſſed of che.5kys, 
ro know nordeath behoregandyer: 
the vautes mouth in bis: -vixht gopnoctarchs 
Bra Syexenac ju h 
You are 2- Ir Syp Wa tan os ts of. Glins,” 
What God Qall ao lene thee. 0, Ariamen?,? 
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this, - 


of | Sophonisba. 


- 89. Thy limbs ſhall feelejdeſpight thy 'vertiie Kfiow, , 


Ile thred thy rioheſTpearle :i vhs? is Mthfe, 
As is my Juſt :-v hr:and the God of bite, 


Swels my fall ple3ſures;no mote halt thdwdelide, 


My edfiecredence, Virgin of fairebtow, 
Well featurde creaturezand dur'tirtnoſt worider, 
Queenie of our. youthful FBecbe prod 


Bowibur to ſeafe this artne3and by Yy Tile, 
Ormore by MaſSinlſſa thisgood Retle, 


Shall fer my ſoule-on wing ; "ttids fortn'd Gods fees --- 
bar ne. .. 
3d:Me ule, T4 

C) "OR _ 


And men-with-Gods worth etvie-notight 
Sy. Doe ſtrike thy'breaſR,ktroww bei ge 
Wih higheſt lult-of ſenſe rhy fenſeteſle Ut 
And eyen thertthy-vexed ſoule fhall fee, 
Without reſiftance,thy truinke profilitute, 


Vnto our appetite. $0, 'T ſhaine'to malte theeKiih, 
How vile thou ſpeakeſt :*Cortaptior then as much, '* .. 


As thou ſhalrdoe > bur frathe rinto thy taſts, 
Imaginations ut»180t frine : 'Sypbax, 
| ſpeake all frightlelſe,knowT-lide or die 
To Maſciniſſa, nor the force of fate 
Shall make teileave*His Youzjor Nake'thiy bite, 
I will ſpeake no mote. FER 
Sy. Thowhaft'ame'd us, womans forced uſe, 
Like unripe fruits;nofooner gor bur waſte, 
They haueproportioncolour biir nb taſte, | 
Thirke Sy ph1x—SvpH02iih3 reRthitic oviie, =» 
Our Guard. Exter aGidid. 
Crearure of rt1&\t aftonifhing vertie, TEA 
If with faire vſage, love #hd piffionre courtitigs, 
| Wemay'sbraine/the Heaven'of 'thy bed, 
Wedeafe no fre, from orherf6rce 'be free, 
We dote nord thy a ba tone rhee. 


Syhax ſertetiraway his light; prepater10 evibride pb. 
pry ny (Sophoni | 


| (Sophoniths ſabrthetVbur blrMife., 
$0-Lodke thee, view this;fhew Bar oe hey Aclg 


. 


. 
- 


-, 
A 


2 So. Wilt 


The Tragedie 


$o.Wilt thou keep faith 2 Sy.By rhee, 1nd by that Poer 
By which thou art thus glorious, truſt my vow; -—- 
Our Guard, convay the royallſt excellence, 

T hat ever was call d woman, to-our Pallace, 


Obſerve het with ſtrit care. $0, Dread Syphax ſpeake, | ; 


. Asthou art worthy, is not Zanthia falſe ? 
Sy. To thee ſhe is. $0. As thou art then thy ſelfe, 
Zan. T hus moſt (peed, 

When two foes are growne friends, Partakers bleed; 


Let her not be.- Sy. She is not. The guard ſeizeth Zan. | 


Sy. When plants muft flouriſh,their manure muſt ret, | 
$0. Syphax, be recompenc'd,I hate thee not. 'Ex,Sy, | 
Sy. A waſting flaine feedes on my amorous blood, : || 
Which we muſt coole, or dye : 'whart way all power, . | 


All ſpeech, full opportunity, can make, 

We have made fruttleſle tryall. Infernall zoe, 
You reſolute Angels that delight in flames, 
Toyou, all wonder working Fries, I flye; 
Since heaven helps not, deepeſt hell wee'l try, 

Here in this deſart, the great ſoule of charmes, 
Dreadfull E7iho lives, whoſe difmall brow 
Contemnes all roofes, or civill coyerture. py 
Forſaken Graves, and Tombs,the Ghoſts forc'd ont, 
She joyes to inhabite. 


Iafernalt muficke playes ſoftly, whileft Eritho enters, and 


when ſhe fpeakes ceaſeth. 
A loathſome yellow leanneſle ſpreads her face, 
A heavy hell-like palenefle loads her cheeks 
Vaknowne to a cleare heaven : but if darke winds, 
Or thicke blacke clouds drive back the blinded ſtarres, 
When her deep Magicke makes forc'd heaven quake, 
And thunder, ſpight of 7ove-: Eridtho then | 
From naked Graves ſtalkes nut, heayes proud her head, 


W:ch long unkenb'd haire loaden, and ftrives to ſnarch 


The Nig 1s quicke ſul»brre ; then ſhe burſts up romþs 


F:om 2olie rot {ear-cloths, then ſb (cripes dry gumres ff 
; Fox 


of Sophonisba. 


| Forher blacke rites: but when ſhe finds a coarſe 
| Butnewly grav'd, whoſe entrailes are not turn'd 


Toflymic filth, with greedy havocke then 


| She makes fierce ſpoyle : and ſwells with wicked triumph: 
{ Tobury her leane knuckles in his eyes : | 
| Thendoth the gnawy the pale and oregrowme nayles 


| From his dry hand: but if ſhe find ſome life 


| Yerlurking cloſe, ſhe bites his gellid lips, | 


And ſticking her blacke tongue in his dry throat, 


| Shebreaths dire murmurs, which inforce him beare 


g | 


Her banefull ſecrets to the ſpirits of horrour. 

To her firſt ſound the Gods yield any harme, 

As trembling once to heare a ſecond charme: 

She is — Eri, Here Syphax, here, quake not, for know, - 

I know thy thoughts, thou wouldſt intreat our power 

Nice Sophonisba's paſſion to inforce 

To thy affeion, be all full of /ove, 

Tis done, tis done, to us heaven, earth, ſea, ayre,. 

And Fate it ſelfe obayes, the beaſts of death, 

And all the terrours angry gods invented, 

(T'afflit rhe ignorance of patient man) 

Tremble at us : the rou]'d-up Snake uncurl's 

His twiſted knots, at our :Nighcias yoyce, 

Are we incens'd ? the King of flames growes pale, 

Leſt he be choak'd with blacke and earthy fumes,. 

Which our charmes raiſe: Be joy'd,wake proud thy luſt; 

| doe not pray you, Gods, my breath's, You muſt, 
Sy. Deep knowing ſpirit, mother of all high 

Myſterious ſcience, what may Syphex yield. 


+ Worthy thy Art, by which my ſoule's thus cas'd ; 


The Gods firſt made me live, but thou live pleas'd. 
Eri. Know then our loye, hard by the reverent ruines 

Of a once glorious Temple rear'd to ove, 

Whoſe very rubbifh'(like the pittyed fall, 

Ofvertue much unfortunate) yet beares - 


| , Adcathleſſe majeſty, though now quits rac'd, 


M 4 Hul'd 


The Dragons 


wrath and luſt of im 


Hurl'd downe by 
So that hercholy Flamins wont t6 


ious Kingy, | 


SWceet Hymaes to heaven, there the Daw, and Cro 'y 
The ill-voyc'd aver, and {ti]lchatrering'Phe; 
Send Ot ungrate I'ſounds, ind loathſomefilth, 
Where ſtatues, and ſbver Qs were vive Ip limb* d, 


Boyes with bLick coales draw the vail d, arts of Nature, 


And leacherods aHidhs of ima agin n'd Iv 

Where tombs, and'þeautionsVrnes of veel dead | rngn 
Stood in affiired ref, the Shepheard, now 

Vnloads his belly : Corruption? moſt abhorr'd, 
Mingling it ſelfe with their renowned aſhes; 

Our ſelfe quakesat ir. * 

There once x" "Charnel houſe, now a yaſt Caye, 
Over'whoſe br6iv A pale and untrod Groue 
Throwes out het heavy ſhade; the RR cke armes 
Of darkſome Ewe Gun robtc) for eyer chodkes'; 
Within reſt barren darkeneſſe, Fivitleſſ drought 
Pines in eternall Nighe , ;' the ſteame of Ret 

Tields not ſo laſy ayre: There, that's my Cell ; 


From thence a charme > which tove dare not heare 14107 


Shall force her xo thy bed: but Syphax know, , 
Love is the higheſt ebell ro out 1 TS 
Therfore 1 chark thee, by the fete of all, hee 
Which thou kridw'ft dreadful, or more, by our Gl 
As Teafy ſw 'kaft the pafſerh! to thy bed, 
AhbTealy to thy EO yields, ſpeake n Fre one word, 
Nor dare; as ow 4684 feate thy loffe ot j6 f joyes, 
T*dmirt one light, tie light. * Fy. As't to my Fate, 
I yield my guidance.” "Bok. Then: when Gall: force. 
The Aite td rhaſicke, add the ſhades of night 
To forthe Frler fdunds, make proud thy rais'd delight: 
Meane time' behold, 1 oe a ch rms to reare, < 
Whoſe potent (ond will force vur ſelfe ts feare. 

Sy. Whether TER heay'd *? at length ſhall's ioy 
Fragen more deſir' h Ueayen : ? feet bhowngya 


s ws 


& 


nes. 


| Letheavenbe uniform 
'& Let 


| Give me long Þre reaths you 9 bs mk 
| For we hold firm 


Grefyphis Toule e amongſt.ns : 


of Sqphaniahe. 
dytmightychanpey, 


6 only fill ch FIC EMS w 
love wee'l nor envy thee; Bl 3 Blc Lig 
Is Syphax god ; my Fraiſedome i is my {enſe, 

Withour a man I held no. excellence. 


© ae 's fayfall , 
infernall Muſtucke "x 


| Harke, harke, now riſe infexnall tanes, 


The deepferch'd,grones 
Of labouring ſpirits that atten 
Endtho. 
Eritho. within. 
$. Now cracke the trembling earth, andi{gnd- 
Shregkes, that pariqaal 
Affightment to the Gods which heace 
Eriftho. 
Eriftho, 


4 treble Vial @ q heſ Late play it FO pithis 
feos , hakes no nel y: 5. pie 
R, | 


lag ph power of ſound 
Kee weve heaven 
Nom's the time 
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fu Coop ofpe [9 Fpeaf fe TM heawy, | , 
Gs ve We wor 
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With/Muficke:ſpight of Phabus : Peace. 
Enter Erichtho in the ſhape of Sophonisbay her face 

vailedand hafteth in the bedof Syphax. | 
She comes : | Tis | 
Fury of bloods impatient: Erichtho 
*Boue thunder fits'z to' thee egregious ſoule, 
Let all fleth bend. Sophonisba thy flame 
But equall mine, and weele joy tuch delight, 
Thatgods ſhall not admire,but even ſpight. 

Syphax haſtneth within the Canopy as to 
Sophonisbas bed. 


;ACTysS V, SCENA I. 
A befe Lute and a Treble Vio/! play-for the A. 
Syphax drawes the curtaines and diſcovers Erichtho 
lying with him. 
Eri. A,ha,ha. Sy. Light,light. Eri. Haha, 


Sy. + + Thou rotten ſcum of hell—— 
O my abhorred heate ! O loath'd deluſion ! 


They leape out of the bed,Syphax takes hin to oh jou 
e 


. Eri. Why foole of Kings, could thy weake { 
That'tis within the graſpe of Heaven or Hell 
Toenforce loue? 'why know Loue doats the fates, 
Joue groanes beneath his waight : more ignorant thing, 
Know we Erichtho,with a thirſty wombe, ES, 
Haue coyeted full threeſcore Suns for blood of King), 
We that can make inraged Neptune tofſe, 

His huge curld locks withourt one breath of wind : 
We that can make Heaven flide from Arles ſhoulder : 
We in the pride and height of covetous luſt, 

Haue wiſht with womans greedinefle to fill 

Our longing armes with Syphax well ſtrong lims : 
And delt thou thinke if Philters or Hels charmes 
| Could have inforc'd thy uſe,we would hav' dam'd | 
Braine fleights ? no,no, now are we full 
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of Sophonisba, 


Of our deare Wiſhes : thy proud heate well FP hi, : 


Hath made our lims grow young : our loue farewell, 

Know he that would force loue,thus ſeekes his Hell, 

Erichtho flips Tnto the ground as 4 ne; offers his ſword to 
$9. Can we yet breath? is any plagu'd like me? her. 


Þ Are we ? lets thinke : O now contempr,my hate 
| Tothee thy thunder,ſulphure and ſcorn'd name 
| He whoſe life*5 loath'd,and he who breathes to curſe, 
-Þ His very beings 3 ler him thus with me, 


Syphax kneeles at the Altar. 


| Fall fore an Altar,ſacred to blacke powers, 


And thus dare Heavens : O thou whoſe blaſting flames 


'Þ Hwle barren droughts upon the patient earth, 
| And thou gay god of riddles and ſtrange.tales, 


tho 


Hot-brained Phebus, all adde if you can, _ 
Something unto my miſery 3 1f ought Be 
Of plagues lurke in your deepe trench'd browes, 
Which yet I know not ; let them fall like bolts, - 


F Which wrathfull /oye driues ſtrong into my boſome, - 


? If any chance of warre,or newes 1] voyc'd, 
. | Miſchiefe unthought of lurke,come giu't us all, 
| Heapecurſe on curſe,we can no lower fall. | 


Out of the Altar the ghoſt of Asdruball ari/eth. 
Aſad. Lower,lower. Sy. VVh-tdamn'd ayre is form'd | 
Into that ſhape ? ſpeake,(peake,we cannot quake, 
Qurfleſh knowes not ignoble tremblings,ſpeake, 
Vedare thy terror z me thinkes hell and fate 
Should dread a ſoule with woes made deſperate, 
Aſd. Know me the ſpirit of great 4/druball, 
Father to'Sophonisba,whoſe bad heart 
Made juſtly moſt unfortunate z for know 
I tun'd unfaithtull, after which the field 
Chanc'd to our lofſe.when &f thy men there fell, 
too0 ſoules next fight of Lybians ten. | 
After which lofle we uato Carthage flying, 
Ti'.nraged people cride their Army fell 
T hrongh 


Mikes them purſue me,I with 


The Tragedic 


Through .my-baſe treaſan : ſtraight ray.cevengeſull fy 
40 os 
ner ome * alt our Saas i 
/hen poyloned, hop!d my bones { khaue logo:rg þ Aga 
Burſec the violeat kinds arviues. FP | + op 
Teare downe our monument,and-memow dead | Letus 
Deny a graue 3hurle.us among tha rocks Each 
To ſtanch beaſts hunger ; therefore thus .ungrau'd Thou 
1 ſetke Now reft : now doeft. thou know more wacs | May 
And more mutt fegle : Mortals O feare to flight Þ} Make 
Your Gods and yawes :, #oues arme-is of -dread might, | Siriks 
Sy. Yet (peake,. thall I arecome approaching foes? | Harke 
Afd."Syirits of wrath know nothing bur their-wor, | Fic? 
Enter Nuntins.. | Zak 
Nun. My liedge my. liedge,theſcouts.of Cirtobring | My#- 
Of ſuddaine es Fay choufand harſe,(intelligme} Th 


Freſh and well rid-ftrong Maſtiniſſe leads, Sci 
As wings to Romance;legions that march ſwift, | Mt 


Lead by that man. of cenqueſt, Scipio. - Jy. Scipio. | Wort 
Nu, diet to Cirta. of march jarre off is heel} Soul 

Harke their march is. heard even to.the'Citie. | 
Sy. Helpc, our Guard, my armes,bid all our leades | 
Beatethicke-alarmes,T haue ſcene things which thou | lugw 
Wouldft quake to heare.: | | Arm 
Boldnefſe and ſtrength the ſhame of Qlaves-be-feare, - | Ibn 
Vp heartjhold ſword:though-waucs roule thee-on {heh Hh 
Thouzh fortune lcaue thee, leauc net thou thy ſelfe. fd 
| Exit arming . 


SCENA SECVNDA, 


Buter two Pages with targers, and Tanelins, Lelius ul 
Jugurth with hotberds, Scipio and Maflinifſs wy Has 
Corners ſounding a march. ., a 
Sc. Stand. Ma. Giue the word land. Sg. Pan ee 
Ms, Giue way. 7 

a Ag Sai 


of) Sophonisbias 
pip, by ey gyeat namegbut greates vercus, 
_— toue ge ene the chance - 
Of this dayes battle : Let notthy cnvied Came * 
 Vouckſafe oppoſe the Ramane legions 
of Againtone weakned Prue of Lybiag-: 
| This quarrel's mine minebe the ſtroke of fight; 
| Let us and S yphay bulgounrwellitorcid darts + 
| Exch unto others breaft,, O {ywhar ſhould T ſay?) ; 
Thou beyond Epizheze,thou whom/proud Lotds of - 
| Maycvenenvie : (alas myjoyes fo vaſte;, (forrune* 
| Makes edging ; 
ght, | Strike. from ous braue armes,looks;looke, ſeaſe tharkil; 
gs | Harke he comes. neeveeFram thence diſcerne usftriks:- 
yoer, | Fire worth /oze,mouynt upand notreputre . 
Fab 8 Me very proud,though wendrous reſoluze. 
bring Mycauſe-: my cauſegis my bold hearing ods) 
ligne} Tha ſeven fold ſhield,puſbarmes ſhonld frighr the:Gods. 
Sci, Thy words are full of henourtakethy fates 
Mat, Which we doe ſcorne vo fearezto Scipio ſtate 
| Worthy his heart. Now letrhe forced brafle © 
E Sound ON; | 
| Cornets'ſound « march,Scipio leatl hit - 
NS traineup to theemaunr: 
 lonwthelaſpe fure ourcaske, 
| Arme us withicare,andJugarth if T tall ': 
re, . | Through this dayes malice, or our fathers Gnnes, 
\ Chellp lf If tin thy ſword lye, breake op my breaſt, 
fe, | Afid fave my.hext that never fell nor ſued 
"2. To oughr butYoge arid:Soþhphicþa; Sound * 
| Nerne hezranbre unto-Woundsand Blood; found loudy; 
| For we haue named-80phynirke:- | 
Cornenr's flotifisc'* 


| ENG | | Catrets's morebfaire: by 


ae For fphiniche. OO A RR Ry Ryo” 


Xoter' 


The Tragedic 


Entey Syphax arm'd, his Pages with ſhields and day 


before, Corncts ſounding marches. 

Sy. For Sophonifba, apes, ge | 

Maſ. Syphax. Sy. Moſfiniſſa. Maſ, Betwixt us tw 
Ler fingle fight try all. $y. Well urg'd. Ma. Well grants 
Of you my Starres,as I am worthy you, - 

I implore ayde; and O, if Angels 'wayt * 
_ Vpon good hearts, my Genius bee as ſtrong 
AsI am juſt. Sy. Kings glory is their wrong. 
He that may onely doe jult a&'s a flaue, 
My Gods my arme,my life, my heaven,my graue, 
To me ill end. Maſ. Giue day Gods,life,not death, 
To him that onely feares blaſpheming breath. 
For Sophoniſbi. Sy. For Sophoniſba. © 


Corners ſound a charge, Maſſinifſa andSyphax combat, þ 
. © Syphax faffs, Maſliniſſa anclaſps Syphax caske, all | 


as ready to kill him, ſptakes Syphax. 


Sy. Vrito thy fortune, not to thee wee yeeld. 
Maf. Lives $op/0nisba yer unſtain'd, ſpeake juſt, 
'Yet ours unforCd ?. Sy, Let my heart fall-more low 
Then is my body, if onely to thy glory 


Shee lives not yer all thine. Maſe Riegriſe,ceaſe ſtrife, | 


Heare a moſt decpe revenge, from us take life. 


Cornets /dunded a March,Scipio and Lxlius enter; i 
pio paſ/cth to his throne, Maffiniſta preſents Syphat | 


20 Scipio's feet, Cornets ſounding a flourijh. 


To you all power of ſtrength : and next to thee, 

T hou ſpirit of triumph, borne for viſtory. 

| Iheauve theſe hands : March we to Cirta ſtraigt, 

My Sophenicba with ſwift haſt to winne _—— 

In honor and in loucali meane is ſinne. Ex.Ma.0' by 
Si. As wc are Romes great Generall thus we prefie. | 


| Aud 


: Thy caprive necke : but as Lil Scipio, 


dan 


two 
2nted 


hy 
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of Sophonisha. 


And ſenſible of juſt humagirie, 


We weepe thy bondage : ſpeake thou ill chanc'd man, 


VVhat ſpirit tooke thee when thou wert our friend, 


{ (Thy right hand given both to Gods and us, 


With ſuch moſt pafſionare vowes,and ſolemne faith) 
Thou fledſt with ſuch moſt foule diloyaltie, 


To now weake.C arth age ERRenIng heir bad armes, 


VVho lately ſcorn'd thee with all loath'd abuſe, 
VVho neverenterraine for loue, but uſe. 

$y. Scipto, my-fortune is capriv'd, not I, 
Therefore Ile ſpeake bold truth : nor once miſtruſt 


| VVhat I ſhall (ay, for now being wholly yours, 
 Imuſt not faine ; Sophoniſha,' twas ſhee, 
| Twas Sophoniſba that ſolicited 
| Myforc'd revolt, rwas her reſiſtlefſe ſuite, 
$ Herloue to her deare Carthage uc'd me breake 
! Allfaith'with men : twas ſhee made Syphax falle, 
{ Sheethat loues Carthage with ſuch violence, 
# And hath ſuch mooving graces to allure, 
| That ſkee will turne a man that once hath ſworne 
| Himſelfe on's fathers bones, her Carthage foe, 
| Tobethat Cities Champion, and high friend. 
| Her Himened// torch burnt downe my houſe; 
| , Then was I captiv'd, when her wanton armes 


There moving claſpt about my necke, O charmes, 
Able to turne even Fate : bur this in my true griefe 


Is ome juſt joy, that my louc-ſorted foe 
| Shall ſeize thar plague, that Maſdiniſ/as breall 


Her hands ſhall arme, and that ere long youle tric, 


| See can force him your foe as well as 1. 


$6, Lelims,Lelizs, take a choyce troupe of horſe, 
And ſpur co Cirta. To Maſintfathus, 
Ipbax palace, crownes,(ſpoyle, cities ſacke 
befree to him ; br if our new laugh'd friend 
Poſſeffe that woman of ſo moving art, * 
Charge tum with no lefle waight Yen his deate YOW, 


XL % . . » 


The Traygdic 


 Aser&\vellFoowing the mich grounded hate, 


Ourlove, all faith, chat he reſiffnit her thee, 
As ke thall anſwer Ramie will give kim up 
A Romanyriſonet tothe Sentes dodthe, 
She is a Carchiiginian, noWWoir lawes” 
Wiſe inen þicvent'not'h@fons, biit ence cauſe.” 

Sy. Good mtthice,(d;u8libtry ſo deare 
Prove try revengs:; wittT taritiorpoſlefle * 
Another ſk 0t ; thir's ſoriChappineſle. 

 Exthint.” Corners fodrifiſthg, 


The Corners afar offi ſonndtgy's eV : ' A ſouldity wh. 
ded at ni ik af orrenrs the orher Sophionisba,: My 
Pages before her with lights; two women bedrinf'v 
her traine. 

Soul. Princeſſe,O Ale, SypMax hath [oft the'day, 
And Captiv4lyes, the Romain Legions * ,__ 
Have ſciz&the Towne; an _ inveterare hate, 
Make {laves, 6t'tnurder all: Fire, and ftcele;. 
Fury, and night hot44lf;' faire brit Ofly, W* 
We bleed foe Cartliige; all for Catthage dye. — exit 


The Cornets ſorvidihg's Mirth, Eiiter pages with 1dvatt' 
end Targets; MAToiffz ant Tugtirth, MatNiftvs Bl 
ver ſhut. We: 
Maſ"Mardito the Pallace.* $o.What ere man thouan 

Of Lybia, thy faire armes ſpeake : give heart. 

To amazd weaknelle, hearc her, tha for long tinie 

Hath ſcene no wiſhed Hghr. Sophoniſba, . 

A namefor miſery mych knowne, us ſhe 


wy 
. 


and 0. Bt & $ 2 fs 1 SEOEBINDS 
Tncrears ef thy grac'd {word this onely boone, -, 


f 


Let me fot kneele to Rome, for though ngcaylc 
Of mine deſerves their hare, chouph Mafiel] a | 
Be ours to heart, yet Roman Generalls  , 
Make proud their rivmſhs, with whatever Capti 

© tis a Natign; which from ſouleT fearc, 


__ Tiy 


Captive ” | M 


of Sophonisba. 
They beare to 4/ruba# and Carthage blouds . 
Therefore with teares that wath thy teet,with hands © 
Yauſde to beg, I claſpe thy manly knees, 
O ſaue me from their fetters and contempt, 
Their proud inſults, and more then inſolence z 
Or if icreſt not in thy grace of breath | 
Togrant ſuch freedome, giue me pie death : 
For tis not now loath'd life that we doe craue, 
Onely an unſham'd deathyand fileat graue, 
YVee will now daine to bend for. Maſ. Ratirie, 
| I Maſiniſſa: diſarmes his head. 
By thee and this right hand, thou hal liue free, | 
$0, We cannot now be wretched, Ma. Stay the ſword. 
Let laughter ceaſe z ſounds ſoft as Ledas breaſt 
Soft Muſique. 
Slide through all eares, this night be loues high feaſt. _ 
$6, Orewhelme me not with ſweets, let me nor drink, 
Tillmy breaft burft,O Joue, thy NeRar skinke. 
| Shee fankes into Maſdiniſſs ermes. - 


exit | Mg. She is orecome with joy. $0, Help,help to beare 


Some happinefle ye powers ; I haue joy to ſpare, . 
Inough to make a God : O Maſoiviſſa. Maſe, Peace, 
Afilent thinking makes full joyes increaſe. 

EEE Enter Lelius. 

Le. Maſtiniſſa. Ma. Lelius. Le. T hine exre. 

Maf. Stand off. | 

Lel. From Scipio thus : By thy late vow of faiths 
And mutuall league of endlefe amitie, 
As thou reſpe&ts his vertue, or Romes force, 
Deliver Sophenichs to our hand. 

Moſ. Sopbonifba? . Lel. Sopbonisba. So. My Lord 


.. «} Lookes pale,and from his halfe burſt eyes a flame 
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Of deepe diſquier breakes; the Gods turne falſe, 


;  odheels e. Ma. Sophonisha? - Lel. Bven ſhe. 
| Ma. 


not Scipios father,nor hisankle, (thage? 
Great Cueiua; Be. Garthege did. Me. To her whats Car- 
wi Ss > &e&nove 
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The Tragedie 
Zel. Know twas her father 4/drubal! firack off 
His fathers head, giue place to faith and fate. 


Maſe Tris crofle to honour. Let. Bur tis juſt ro Stat, 


So ſpeaketh Scipio, doe not thou detaine 
A Romane priſoner, due to this great triumph, 
As thou ſbalt anſwer Rome and him. Me. Lelias, 
VVee now are in Romes power ; Lelizs, 
View Maſiiniſſa doe a loathed at, 
Moſt finking from that ſtate his heart did keepe. 
Looke Leclixs,looke, ſee Maſdinifſa weepe 3 
Know I haue made a yow more deare to me, 
Then my ſoules endlefſe being : ſhee ſhall ret 
Eree from Romes bondage. Ze. But doſt thou forget 
Thy vow yet freſh thus breathd : When I deſiſt 
To becommanded by thy vertue, Scipio, 
Or fall from friend of Rome, revenging gods, 
Afﬀi.& me with your torture. Maſe Lelias,cnough: 
Salute the Roman, tell him wee will a& | 
What ſhall amaze him. Lel. Wilt thou yeeld her then? 
Ma. She ſhall arriue there ſtaight. Le. Beſt fate of men 
To thee. Maſ” And Scipio : Haue I liv'd,O heavens, 
To be inforcedly perfidious ? 
$0. VVhat unjuſt priefe aſtlits my worthy Lord? 
Maſe. Thank me ye gods,with much beholdingneſſe, 
For marke I doe not curſe you. $0. Tellme ſweet, 
The cauſe of thy much anguiſh, 24a. Hay the cauſe? 
Let's ſce,wreath back thine armes;bend downe thy ned; 
PraQtiſe baſe prayers,make fit thy {elfe for bondage. 
$0.Bondage? Ma.Bondage,Roman bondage, $0.No, 
Maſ. How then have 1 vow'd well to Scipio ? (86. 
So. How then to Sophonisha? Ma. Right,yhich wa 
Runne mad impoſſible diftraQion. 
So. Dee Lord thy patience let it maze all power, - 
And litt to her in whole ſole heart it reſts _ 
To keepe thy faith uprighc. . fa. Wilt thou be flau'd? 
50.N0 free. Mo.How the keep I my faith? Se.My ded 
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of” Sophonisba. 
Gittes helpe to all : From Rome ſo reſt we free”; 


So broughe to Scipio, faith is kept in thee, Ne 
AMa.T houdarſt not die;ſome wine,thou darſt not die, 


Enter a Page with a boule of wine. 


$0, How necre was I unto the curſe of man ? Ioy, 
How like was I yet once to have bcene glad : 
He that neere [aught may with a conſtant face, 
Contemne oboe No wne. Happinefle makes us baſe. 
She rakes @ bole into which Maſlinilla puts poy/op: 
Behold me Maſiinifſa, like thy (elfe, 
A wy and touldicr, and I pree thee keepe 
My laſt command, 2a. Speake ſweet. 
So. Deare doe not weepe, 
And now with undiſmaid reſolue behold, 
To ſave you,you,. (for honour and jult faith, 
Are moſt true gods,which we ſhould much adore) 
With even disdainefull vigour I give up, 
An abhord life. You haue beene good to me, She drinkes. 
And I doe thanke thee heaven, O my ſtars, 
[ blefſe your goodnefſe;that wich breaft unſtain'd, 
Fach pure : a Virgin wife, try'd to my glory, 
Idie of female faith,thelong liu'd ſtory, 
Secure from bondage, and all ſervile harm es, 
But more moſt happy in my husbands armes. She ſigkes: 
Tug. Maſdiniſſa, MaſSiniſſa. Ma. Covyetous 
Fame greedy Lady, could no ſcope of glory, 
No reaſonable proportion of goodneile 
Fill thy great breaſt, but thou muſt proue immenſe, 
Incomprehence in vertue,vhat wouldſt thoug 
Not onely be admir'd, but even ador'd ? 
Ogloty ripe for heaven ! Sirs helpe,helpe,helpe, 
Let us to Scipt) with what ſpeed you can. 
For piety make haſte,whilſt yet we arc man. 
Exeunt bearing Sophonisba in 4 Chaire. 
N 2 Cornets, 


The Tragedie 


Corzets a March. Enter Scipio in ful ate, tryumphal o- 


naments carryed before him, and Syphax bound, at the 
other doore,Lzlivs. 


8c. What anſwers Maſiiniſ/a, will he ſend 
TT hat Sophoniſta of ſo moving tongues ? 

Le. Full of diſmayd unſteddinefle he ſtood, _ 
His right hand lockt in hers, which hand'he gave -- 
As pledge for Rome) ſhe ever ſhould live free : ; 
But when I enter*d, and well urg'd this vow, - -.. 
And thy command, his great heart ſunke with ſhame,' 
His eyes loſt ſpirit, and his heat of life - 

Sanke from his face, as one that ſtood benumm'd, 

All maz'd, reffe& impoſſibilities, 

For either unto hery or Scipto, | 

He muſt breake vow, long time he roſs'd his thoughts; 

And as you ſce a ſnow-ball being rol'd 

Art firſt a handfull, yer long bowl'd about, 

Inſenfibly acquires a mighty globe 3 

So his cold gricfe wh agitation growes, _ 

And more he thinks, the more of griefe he knowes ; 

At laſt he (eem'd to yield her, Sy. Marke Scipio, 

Truſt him that breaks a vow 2? Sci. How then truſt thee? 
Sy. O, miſdoubt him not, when he's thy {lave like me, 


Enter Maſliniſſa a/{ ip blacke. 


Maf. Scipio. Sci. Maſsinifſa. Ma. Generall. Sci. King, | 
Ma. Lives there no mercy for one ſoule of Carthage, | 


But muſt ſee baſeneſſe ? Sci. Wouldſt thou joy thy peace? 
Deliver Sophoniſba ſtraight and ceaſe, 
Do net graſpe that which is too hot to hold, 
Wegrace thy griefe, and hold it with ſoft ſenſe. 
Injoy good courage, but *yoyd inſolence. 
I tell thee Rome and Scipio daigne to beare 
So low a bref, as for her ſay, we feare. 
Ma. Doe not, doe not, let not the fright of Nations 
Know ſo vile tearmes. She xeſts at thy diſpoſe. 
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of” Sophonisba. 


Sy. To my ſoulc joy, ſhall Sophoniſba then 

With me goe bornd, and wayt on S8cipio's wheele ? 

When th'whole world's giddy one man cannot reele. 

Ma. Starve thy leane hopes,and Romans now behold 

A fight, would {ad the Gods, make pPhebus cold. 

Organe and Recorders play to a firgle voice : Enter in the 
meane time, the mournefull ſolemnity of Mafſinifla's pre- 
fenting Sophonisba's body. 

Looke Scipio, ſee what hard ſhift we make 

To keep our vowes ; here, take I yield her thee, 

And Sophoni(ba, I keep vow, thou art till free. 

Sy. Burſt my vext heart, the torture that moſt wrackes 

Anenemy, is his foes royall a&s, : 
Sci, The glory of thy vertue live for ever, 

Braye hearts may be obſcur'd, but extin& never. | 

Scipio adornes Maſliniſſa. 
Take from the Generall of Rome this crowne, 
This roabe of tryumph, and this conqueſts wreath, 
This (cepter and this hand, for ever breath, 
Romes very Mimion: Live worth thy fame, 
As farre from faintings, as from now baſe name. 
Ma.Thou whom like ſparkling ſteel the firoks of chance 
Made hard and firme, and like to Wild-fire turn'd, 
The more cold fare, the more thy vertue burn'd, 
And in whole ſeas of miſeryes didſt flame : 
Oathee, lov'd crearure of a deathleſſe f1me CERN 
Mafſinifla adornes Sophonisba. 
Reſt all my honour : O thou for whom 1 drinke 
$o deep of griefe, that he muſt onely thinke, 
Notdare to ſpeake, that would expreſſe my woe, 
Small rivers murmure, deep gulfes filent flow, 
My griefe is here, not here, keave gently then, 
Womens right wonder, and juſt ſhame of men. 


Carnett a ſhort flouriſh. Excunt . 
Manet Maſlinila. ; 
M 3 EPILOGVS. 


ErliLOGVS, 


1d now with lighter paſſion, though juſt feare 
Tchange my perſon, and doe hither beare 
Anothers veice, who with a phraſe as weake 
es hi deſerts, now will d me for him ſpeake : 


Noble true ſtory may once boldly crave 
eAcceptance gracious : if he whoſe fires 
Envy not ethers, nor himſeclfe admires : 

If ſceanes exempt from ribaldry or rage 

Of taxings indi{creet, may pleaſe the Stage ; 
If ſmch may hope applauſe, he not commands, 
Tet craves as due the juſtice of your hands : 
Bt freely he proteſts how ere it i9, 

Or well, or 4ll, or much, yot much amiſſe, 
with conflant modefty he doth ſubmit 

To all,ſave thoſe that have more tongue then wit, 


FINIS. 


If words well ſens'd, beſt ſuting ſybjett grave, 
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Bejore the Muſucke ſounds for the Ae : Enter Att 
cus, Doricus, and Phylomuſe, they fit a good while 
on the tage before the Candles are lighted, talking 
together, and on the ſudden Doricus fpeakes. 


Exter Tier-man»with lights. 


Fie,ſome lights, ſirs fie, let there 
S bee no deeds of darkneſſe done 
S among us —— I ſo, ſo, preethe 
7 I yer-man, ſet Sineor Snnfe on 
x9. fire, hee's a chollerick Gentle- 
DS man,hee will take Pepper in the 
noſe inftantly,feare not,fore heayen, I wonder they tol- 
erate hm (@ neere the Stage. 

Ply. Erith Doricus, thy braine boyles, keele it, keele 
tor all the fatr's in the fire: in the name of phabus, 
what merry Genius haunts thee to day ? thy lippes play 
with feathers. 


1 ey Troth they thould pick ftravws before they ſhould 
© idle. 


Atti. But 


What you will. 


*— <ftti, But why, but why doeft thou wonder they dar 


{ufter S2uffe ſo neere the Stage ? | 
Dor. O well recalid, marry fir Sineor Sauffe, 


Dn. ! 
this 


Mew, and Eaualtero Rli1t , are three of the moſt tobe þVVits 


fear'd Auditors that ever——- 
Phy. Pith for ſhame, ſtint thy idle chat. 


Þ Break 


Now 


Dor, Nay dreame whatſorzre your fantaſie wins 0 VV 


Philamuſe, 1 proteſt in the loue you haue procured mey 
heare your friead the Author,l am vehemently feareful, 
this threefold halter of contempt that choaks the breah 
of wit, theſe aforeſaid tria ſunt omni z Knights of th 
Meaw will fit heavie on the skirts of his Sceanes, if— | 


Phy. If what ? belecuc it Doricas his ſpint, 
Is higher blooded then to quake and pant, 


At the report of Skofes Artillery ; 


Shall he be creaſt-falne, if ſome looſer braine, 
In flux of wit uncivily befileth 
His flight compoſures ? ſhall his beſome faint, 
If drunken CO" belch out ſower breath, 
From Hatred; (urfet on his labours front ? 

Nay ſay ſome halfe a dozen rancorous breaſts 
Should plant them(ſclues on purpole to diſcharge 
Impoſtum'd malice on his lateſt Sceane, _ 
Shall his reſolue be ſtruck through with the blirt, 
Of a gooſe breath > What imperfe& borne ? 
What ſhort liv'd Meteor ? what cold hearted Snow 
Would melt in dolour ? cloud his mudded eyes, 
Sirxke downe his jawes,ifthar ſome ju iceles huske, 
Some boundleſſc ignor unce ſhould on ſudden ſhoote 
His grofſe knob'd burbolt, with that's not ſo good, 
Mew,blirt,ha ha,light Chaffy ftuffe ? 

Why gentle ſpirits what looſe waving fan ? 

What any thing would thus beskru'd about - 
With each ſlight touch of odd Phantaſmatas ? 
No let the feeble palſied lamer joynts, 
Leanc on opinions crutches, let thew—— 


'Gain 


ey dar 


TVhat you will. 
DF, Nay,nay,nay, Heavens my hope, I cannot \moor' 
this ſtraine, 


| tobe $Vits death I cannot, what a leaprous humor 


vins 01 
d met 
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e breath 
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FE, 


EF Breakes from ranke ſwelling of theſe bubbling wits ? 
Now out up-pont : I wonder what tite braine: 
VVrung in this cuſtome ro mainetaine Contempt 
'Gainſt common Cenſure : to giue ſtiffe counter bufles 
Tocracke rude fcorne even onthe very face 
Of better audience. Slight iſt not odious, 
Why harke you honeſt, honeſt Philowuſe 
| (You that endeavour to indeere our thoughts, 
| Tothe compoſers ſpirit) hoſd this firme : 
Muſche and Poetry were firſt approu'd \ 
By common ſenſe 3 and that which pleaſed moſt, 
Held moſt allowed paſſe : not rules of Arr 
Were ſhap't to pleaſure, not pleaſure to your rules ; 
| Thinke you if that his ſceanes tooke Rampe in mint, 
Of three or foure deem'd moſt judinous, y 
It muſt inforce the world to currant them, 
That you muſt ſpir defiance on diſlike ? 
Now as I loue the light were J to paſſe 
Trough publike verdit,] ſhould teare my forme, 
Leaſt oeght I offer'd were unſquar'd or warp'd, 
«The more we know, the more we knov ve want 
« VVhat Bayard bolder then t-i2norant ? 
« Beleeue nte P hilomuſe ; Ifaich thou muſt, 
« The beſt be ſeale of witis wits diſtruſt. 


Phy. Nay gentle Doricus. | | 
© Dor, Ile heare no more of him, nay and your friend 
the Awhor , the compoſer : the Jhat you will : ſcemes 
| fofaire in his owne glaile , ſo ſtraight in his owne mea- 
ſure that hee talkes once of ſquinting Critiches, drunken 
Cen/are, (play-footcd Opinion, juicles huskes,I ha' done 
with him,I ha! done with him, | 
Phy. Pew nay then 
Dor, As if any ſuch unſanRified Rluffe could find a 


being 


: ", 


What you will. 


being *mong theſe ingenuous breaſts. 

At. Come, ler paſſe,let paſſe,lets ice what ſtuffe myj 
cloath our eares : what's the playes name ? 

Phy. What you will. 

Dor. Ift Comedy ,Tragedy, Paſtorall, Morall, Nofurul | 
or Hiftory. . 

Phy. Faith perfeftly neither,but even 3 hat yeu will; 
ſlizht coy, lightly compoſed , coo fwiftly finiſh, ill ploy 
ted, worſe written , I feare mee worſt ated, and indeed 
What you will. 

Dor. Why 1 like this vaine well. now. 
_ 4t, Come, wee ſtraine the ſpeCtators patienceind&- 
laying their expeRed delights. Lets place our ſelut 
within the Curtaines,for good faith the Stage is (o vey 


little, we ſhall wrong the generall eye elſe very much. | 


Phy. If youle ſtay but a lictle Ile accompany you! 
haue engag'd my felfe to the Author , to giue a kindol 
induttine ſpeech to his Comedy. 

At. Away : you negle& your felfe,a gentleman——- 

Phy. Tut I have vow'd it, am double charg'd, goe 
off as't twill, Ile (ec fire to it. 

Dor. Ile not ſtand it,may chance recoyle, 2n't bee nat 
Rufd with ſalt-peeter, well marke the report,markethe 
report. | | | 

Phy. Nay pree thee ſtay , {lid the female preſence; 
the Genteletza ; the women will put me qur. 

Dor. And they ſtriue to pur thee out,doe thou ender 

YOur to put them. 

At. Ingood faith , if they put thee out of counts 
nance 3 put thou them our of patience ; and hew thei 
eares with hacking imperfe utterance, © © 

Dor. Goe ſtand to it, ſhew thy ſelfe a tall man of ti 
tongue,make an honeſt legge , put off thy cap with 
creete cariage : and ſo we leaue thee te the kind Gents 
mengand moſt reſpeRed Auditors. Exeunt. 
Remeanet tention P hilomuſas, | 
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What you will. 
Prologue. 


Or labonrs hee the favonr of therude, 
N Nor offers ſops unto the Stigian Dogge, 
Toforcea fulence in his viperom tongues : 
Nor cares he to nſingate the grace, : 
Of loath'd deirattion, nor purſues the lone 
Of the nice criticks of thu ſqneamiſh age, 
Nor ftrines he to beare up with every ſavle 
Of Florin Cenſure : nor once dreads or cares, 
What envious hand his guiltles Muſe hath ftrack, 
« Sweet breath from tainted ſlomacks who can 
But to the faire proportiowd loes of wit, (ſuck * 
Tothejuſt skgle of even paized thoughts : _ 
Tothoſe that know the pangs of bringing forah 
A perfett featnre : to their gentle minds, 
That can as ſpore ſlight of, as find a blemiſh, 
To thoſe as hnwbly low as to their feete 
Tawoblig d to bend : to thoſe bu Muſe, | 
Makes folemne honon”, for their wiſy d delight : 
He vewes indaflrions ſweat ſhall pale hs cheeke, 
But hee le gloſe mp ſleeke objetts for their eyes : 
For thoſe he 1s aſhaws d, hu beſÞ*s too bad, 
Afilly ſubjeft too too frmply clad 


* | lr all bis preſent, all bis ready pay, 


For many many debts, Gine further day, 

Ile giue a Proverbe, Sufferance giveth eaſe : 

J' you may once be pay d, we once ma) pleaſe, 
q Gp Exit, 

ACT. 
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Acrtvs I. Scevwa I. 


Enter Quadratus, Phylus following him with a Lute, « 
Page zoing before Quadratus with a Torch. 


*5() [ beſcech you fir rechaime his wits, 
My Maſter's mad,ſtarke mad, alas for loye. 
4 ©4144. For love ? nay and he be not mad for hate, 
%. Tis amiable fortune ; I tell thee youth 
' _ Rightrare and geaſon : ſtrange ? mad for love ! 
O thew me him, Ile give him reaſons ftraight, 
' So forcible, ſo all invincible, 
'Fhat ic ſhall drag love out : run mad for love ? 
What mortally exiſts, on which our hearts 
Should be enamoured with ſuch paſſion ? 
For.love.? come Phylus, come, Ile change his fate, 
In ftead of love, le make him mad for hare : 
Bue troth fay, what ſtraine's his madneſle of ? 
Phy. Phantaſticall 
2ua Immure him, (conce him,barricadoe him in't, 
Phaantaſticall mad, thrice bleſſed heart ; 
Why hatke goed Phylus : (© that thy narrow ſenſe 
Could bur containe me now) all, that exiiſts, 
Takcs valuation from opinion : 
A giddy migion-now ; piſh, thy taſt is dull, 
Enter Lacomo unbrac'd and careleſly drefl, 
Phy. Look where he comes: O map of boundles woe: 
lac. 


And canſt not relliſh me, came, where's 14como 2 .,;.... | 


te,6 


1 ty 


What you Will, 


F 1,09, Yon oleame is day, darkneſle, leep, and feare, 
Preames, and the ugly rikons of the night 
Are beat to hell by the brig ht palme of light, 
Now romes the fraine: and whiſtles upthe morne : 
Deep ſilence breakes 3 all rhings ſtart up with light 3 
Only my heart, that endleſſe night and day 
Lies bed-rid, crippled by coy Lucia. 
u3, There's a ſtraine law, 
Nay, now I ſee he's mad moſt palpable, 
He ſpeakes like a player, ha ! poeticall. 
1aco, The wanton ſpring lies dallying with the earth, 
And powrs freſh blood in her decayed vaines, 
Looke how the new ſapt branches are in child 
With tender infants, how the Sun drawes out, 
And ſhapes their moyſture into thouſand formes 
Of ſprouting buds, all things that ſhow or breath 
Are now inftaur'd, ſaving my wretched breſt, 
That is eternally congeal'd with Ice | 


- Offroz'd diſpaire. O Celia, coy, too nice. 


One. Still ſaunce queſtion mad. 
laco. O where doth piety and pitty reſt ? 


. , Nua. Fetch cords, he's irrecoverable,mad, rank mad ; 


fe calls for ſtrange Chymera's, fitions 
That have no being fince the curſe of death 
Was throwne on man : Pitty, and Piety, 
Who'l daigne converſe with them ? alas vaine head, 
Pitty and Piety are long ſince dead. 

Iac0. Ruine to chance, and all that ſtrive to Rand, 
Like (wolne Colofſes on her tottering Baſe. 


| Fortune is blind — Qua. Youlye, you lye, 


None but a mad man would terme fortune blind, 
How can ſhe ſee to wound deſert ſo right ? 
luſt in the ſpeeding place : to girt lewd browes 


| With honou''d wreath ; ha? Forwne blind ? away, 


How can ſhe hud-winkt then fo rightly ſee 
Teftarverich wosth, and olut iniquity. | 
Taco. © 


What youwil. 


Taco. QLove! 
944. Louc ? hang love, 
It is the abje& out-caft of the world, 'S 
Hate all things, hate the world, thy (elfe, al mea, 
Hare knowledge, ſtrive not to be oucr-wiſe, 
* It drew deſtru&ion unto Paradiſe. 
Hate honour, Vertucy they are baites, 
Taat tice mens hopes to (adder fates, 
H ce beauty, every ballad-monger 
Can cry his idle foppilſh humour $ 
Hate riches, wealth's a flattering Iacke, 
Adores to face, mewes hind thy backe. 
He that is poore is firmely ſped, 
He never ſhall be flattered, 
All chings are errour, durt, and nothing, 
Or pant with want, or gorg'd to lothing. 
Love onely Hate, affe&t no higher, 
Then praiſe of keaven, Wine, a fire, 


. Sucke up thy dayes in filent breath, 


When their ſnuffe*s out, cone Signivr death. 

Now fir adieu, run mad and t'wilt, 

The worſt is this, my rime's bur ſpilt. 
ac. T hy rimes are ſpilt,who would not run rank mad, 

To fce a wandring Frenchman riyall, nay 

Our-ſtrip my ſute ? He kiſt my Celid's cheeke. 


Qua. Why man, I ſaw a dog even kiſle thy Celias lips | 


Jaco. To morrow morne they goe to wed. 
us. Well then I know 
Whether to morroyy nigh they goe. 
taco. Say quick. | 
Qua, Tobed. 
| Taco, Iwill invoke the triple Hecate, 
Make charmes as porent as the breath of Fate, 


But Ile confound the march. 


ua. Nay then good day 
Andoou be coajuring @nce, Ile ſliak away, Do 
lah 


/ 


Zx.Qua.' 


of” Sophonisba. 

Jaco. Boy could not Orphexs make the ſtones to dance # 

Phy. Yes Sir, 

Zaco. Bir Lady a ſweet touch : did he not bring Zurt- 
dice out of hell with his Lute. 

Phy. So they ſay vir. 

Izco, And thou canſt bring Celias head out of the 
window with thy Lute , well hazard thy breath: looke 
Sir here's a ditty, ' 

Tis fowly writ, flight wit croff'd here and there, 


But where thou findit a blotsthere fall a teare; 


The Song. 
Fic peace,peace,peace, it hath no paſſion la't. 
) melt thy breath in fluent ſofter tunes, 
Thatevery note may ſceme to tricle downe 
Like ſad diſtilling teares and make : O God 
ThatI were but a Poet now Yexprefſe my thoughts 
Ora Mufitian but to fing my thoughts, 
Or any ching but what 1 am 3 fing't ore once more, 
My griefes a boundlefſe Sea that hath no ſhore. 
He ſings and is anſwered, fiom aboue Willow garland 
is flung downe andthe ſong ceaſeth. 
Is this my favour ? am I crown'd with ſcorne ? 
Then thus I manumit my {lau'd condition. 
Celta, but heare me execrate thy loue. 
By heaven that once was conſcious of my loue, 
By all that is, that knowes my all was thine, 


Twill purſue with deteſtation 


Thwart without Rretched vehemenice of hate 
Thy wiſhed #ymen : I will craze my braine 
Buall difleyer ; all thy hopes vnite, | 

What rage ſe violent as loue turn'd fpight ? 


Enter Randolfo and Andrea with a {ipplication reading 


Ra, Humbly complayning , kifSing the hands of your ex- 


| *lence 3 your poore orators Randolfo and Andrea, beſeech- 


LY, &h 


——_ ec eat 


' What you will. 


lia, widdow to their brother ov 
O twill do,twill do,it cannot chuſe but doe. (unyh, 

And. What ſhould one ſay, what ſhould one do ney, 
If ſhe do match with yon ſame wandring Knight, 
Shee's but undonegher eſtimation,wealth 

1aco; Nay fr,her eſtimation's mounted up, 
She ſhall be Ladi'd,and ſweet Madam'd now. 

Rex. Be Ladi'd,hagha. O could ſhe but recall 
The honoud port of her deceaſed love, 


But thinke whoſe wife ſhe was, God wort, no Kaights, I. 


Bur one (that title of ) was even a Prince, 
A Sultane Solymaz : thrice was he made 
In dangerous armes, Fenice Providetore. 
And. He was a Marchant,but ſo bounteous, 
Valiant,wiſe,learned, all ſo abſolute, 
That naughts, was valewed praisfull excellent, 
But in it was he moſtpraisfull,excellent. 
taco. OT ſhall nere forget how he went cloath'd, 
He would maintain't a baſe ill uſde faſhion, 
To binde a Marchant te the (ulIhabit 
Of preciſe blacke, chiefly in Yenice State, 
V'Vhere Marchants guilt the top, 
And therefore houll 
Ve the Rialto like a Souldier, 
(As ſtill hee ſtood a PoreFFate at Sea) 
Ran. In a blacke Beyer felt, Aſh colour plaine, 
A Florentine cloth of flyer Ierkin, ſleeues 
White ſattin cut on tinſcll,then long ſtocke. 

Jaco. French panes embroider'd,Goldſmiths worke,0 
Me thinks I ſec him now how he would walke : | 
V Vith what a jolly preſence hee would pace | 
Round the Rialto. Well, hee's ſoone forgot, 

A ſtragling fir in his rich bed muſt ſleepe, 
V.Vhich if Icannot croffe, Ile curſe and weepe. 
Shall I be plaine as Truth ? T loue your fiſter. 


eth forbidding of the diſhonourd match of their Neece Ce. ſ 


you hane him paſſe the Bridge il 


(Gol! 


_ 
o 
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What you will: 
e Ce My ediication, birth,and wealth deſerues her; 
{ haue no croſle, no rub to ſtop my ſuite, 
mp, But Lavardur's a Knight, that ſtrikes all mute. 
nn 42. Ithere's the devill,thee miuſt be Ladi'd now. 
; Jaco, O ill gurs'd cuſtome , no ſooner is the wealthy 
Marchant dead, 
His wife left great.in faire poſſeſſions, 
' Burgiddie rumour graſpes ir twixt his teeth 
' And ſhakes it bout our eares, Theti thither flock: 
A rout of craſed fortunes whoſe crackt ſtates 
Gape to bee ſoderd upby the rich maſſe 
Of the deceaſed labours, and now and then 
The troupe of, 7 beſeech, and proteſt. | 
and beleene it ſweet, is mix'd with ewo or three 
Hopeful], well ſtockr, neat-clothed Citizens. 
Ran. Bur as wee ſee the ſonne of a Divine 
Seldome prooues Preacher, or a Lawyers ſonne 
Rarely a Pleaderz(for they ſtriue ro runne 
| A yarious fortune from their # wanna | 
So tis right geaſon for the Marchants widdow 
To be the Citizens lou'd ſecond Sponſe. 
laco. V axietie of objects pleaſe us ſtill, _ 
One diſh though nere ſo cookt doth quickly fill, 
' VVhendivers cates the pillates ſenſe delight; 
And with freſh taſte creates new appetite. —_ 
Therefore my widdow hee caſhiers the blacks . 
| Forſweares,turnes off the furd-gownes,and ſuryeyes 
| The bedroule of her ſaitors,thinkes and thinkes, 
| And ſtraight her queſting thoughts ſprings up a Knight:. - 
1 Haue after then a maine, the game's afoot, 
{ The match clapr up, tut tis the Knight muſt doo't. | 
| Ran, Then muſt my pretty peat be tan'd and coach'd. 
lace. Muffr, Maskd, and Ladied; with my more then 
moſt ſweec Madam : OY 
T8 Bit how long doth this perfume of ſweet Madam laſt ? 
Faith tis but a waſkſent, My riorovs Sir | 
| Oz - Begin 8 


his, 


The Tragedte 
Begins to crack geſts on his Ladies front, 
Touches her ney ſkampt gentry rakes a glut, 
Keepes outzabandons 4» qd; ſpends and ſpends 
Till Kocke bemeleed,then fir takes up here, 
Takes up therextill no where ought is left. 
"Then for the Low-countries,hay for the French, 
And ſo (to make yp rime) good night ſweet wench, 
Ran. Byhleſſednefle weele ſtop thus fatall lot, 
Jaco. But how ? but how ? 
Ran. VVhy ſtay lets thinke a plot. 
An. Was not 4lbano Beleto honourable rich ? 
Ran. Not peer'd in Venice, for birth,fortune,loue, 
An. Tis ſcarce three moneths lince fortune gaue him 
Rgn. In the blacke fightin the Yezetian gulte, (dead 
An. You hold a truth. 
Ran. Now what agigelet is this Celia ? 
An. To match fo & > ſo unworthily ? 
Ran. VVhy ſhe might haue 
£1. V Vho might not Celia haue ? 
The paſſionate inamor'd /acomo. | 
Jaco. The paſſionate inamor'd Jacomo. 
An. Of honord linage,and not meanely rich. 
Ran. The ſprightfull piſo, the great Florentine, 
Aprelius Taber. 
And. And toleaue theſe ally 
And wed a wandring Knight Sir Laverdure, 
A God knowes what ? | 
Ran. Brother ſhee ſhall not, ſhall onr blood be moun- 
greld with the corruption of a ftragling French ? 
And. Saint Marke ſhe ſhall not. NS, 
Taco. She ſhall not fathers by our brother ſoules. 
Zan. Good day. | belt] 
Igco. Wiſh me good day ? it ſtands un idle ſtead, - 
My Celios loſt,all my good dayes are dead. 
Ces  TheConets found a floriſh. 
karke Lorenzo Celſo the looſe Yenice Puke, 


o 


im 


24d, 


)uſt- 


What you-will. 


- Js going to bed, tis now a forward morne - 


Fore he take reſt.O ſtrange transformed fight, 
VVhen Princes make nig tday the day their night. 
And. Come weele petition'him, 
taco. Away away, | 
He (cornes all plaints , makes jeſt of ſerious ſute, 
Ran. Fall out as't twill 1 am reſolved to do' 2 


T be Cornets ſound. 


Enter the Duke coupled with @ Lady , two coupler more 
with them, the men having tobacco pipes: in theiv 
hands, the women ft, they daunce a round. The Pe-: 
tition is delivered up by Randolfo , the Duke lights 
his tobacco pipe with it, andgoes out dauncing. 


Fan. Saint Marie, Saint Marge. 
taco. Did not I tell you, looſe no morerich time, 


 VyYhatcan one get but mirefrom a Swine ? : 


And. Lets worke a crofſe,weele fame it all.about, 
The French man's gelded. 
Ran. () that's abſolute. . h 
1ac0, Fie ont away, ſhee knowes too well tis Falſe, 
I feare it too well. No no LThav't will ſtrongly do' t, 
Who knowes Franciſco Suranza'? 
- Ran. Piſh,piſh,why what of him ? - 
1aco. Is hee not wondrous like your deſeaſd kinſman 
Albano. 
And, Exceedinigly, the ſtrangeſt neerely like” 
In voice, in geſtare,face in 
Ran. N ay he hath 4lbaros imperfetion t0O, 
And ftuts when he is vehemently mou'd, | 
Jaco, Obſerue me then, him would I hauc diſguif'd, 
Moſt perfe& like 4{bazo : giving out, 
Albano (au'd by ſwimming fasin faith, 
Tis knowne he ſwome moſt trangely) rumour him, 
This morne arriu'd in Yenice, here to lurke. 
As having heard the for-ward Nuptials, . | 
BEET, 0-3 To 


What you Will. 
T*obſerve his wifes moſt infamous lewd haſty 
And to revenge 
Rn. I hay't, Ihav'r, I hav't, twill be invincible. 
Taco. By this meancs now {ome little time we catch, 
For better hopes at leaſt diſturbe the match, 
£2d. Ie to Franciſce. 
Rar. Brother ddrtan, 
You haye our brothers picture, ſhape him to it, 
And. Preciſe in each but Tafſell, feare it not. 


© Ran. Saint Mark then proſper once our hopefull plot, || 


266, Good ſoules,good-day,I have not ſlept laſt night, 
Ile take a nap,then pell mell broach all ſpight. Exeunt. 


 Actys II. Sczna Il. 


One knockes : Laverdure drawes the curtaines ſitting on hu 
Bed aparrelling himſetfe, his Trunke of Aparrell fats 


ding by him. 
Seve.T JO Bidere Lackey. 
3d, ignior. | 


| Enter Bydett with water and a towel. 

Leve. See who knocks, look you boy, peruſe their ha- 

bits, returne perfe& notice, 1alaly ro. 
| 6 Exit Bydet ,aud returnes preſently. 

Byd. Quadratu. | 

Lave. Quadratus, mor die, ma vie : I lay notatmy 
lodging to aight, le not fee him now, og-my ſoule hice's 
in his old Perpetuens ſuice, I am not within. 

Byd. He is faire, gallant; rich, neat as a Bridegroome, 
freſh as a new-minted ſix-pence,with han Lawpetho Pu 
ria, Symplecius Faber. 

Lav. Andin good clothes ? | | 

Byd. Accoutred worthy a preſence. 6a 

Leave. Vas ſo : my gold wrought waſtcoat, and night- 
cap, open my Trunke, lay my richeſt (ute on the ot xa. 

EF V ely 


CO —— 


What you wil. 


Velvet flippers, cloth of gold Gamaſhes, where are my | 
doth of ſilver hoſe, lay them «—— 

yd. At pawne fir. 4 | 

Lave. No (lir,I doe not bid you lay them at pawne fir. 

Bod. No fir, you need not, for they are there already; 

Lave. Mzr dieu garcone : ſet my richeſt Gloves, Gar= 
ters, Hats, juſt in the way of their eyes, {o let them in, 
obſerve me with all dutious reipeR, let them in. 

E _—_—_— » Lampatho Doria, andSymplicius 

Faber. 

Quad. Phabus, Phabe, Sunne, Moone , and ſcyen 
Starres, make thee the dilling of Forrune, my ſweet La- 
verdyre, my rich French blood, ha yee deere rogue, haſt 


any pudding Tobago ? 


Lam. Good motrow Signior, 
Sim. Mounfieur Laverdure,do you ſee that Gentleman, 


' hegoes but in blacke Sattin as you ſee, but by Helicon he 


hath acloth of Titſue witzhe breakes a jeſt,ha,hee'l rayle 
againſt the Courr,til the gallants—O god he is very Ne- 
far,if you but ſip of his love,you were immortall, I muſt 
needs make you knowne to him : Ile induce your love 
with deere regard. Signior Lampatho, here's a French gen- 
teman Mounſieur Laverdure a Traycller, a belovedof 
heaven, courts your acquaintance. 
Lon. Sir I 'proteſt 1 not onely take diſtin notice of 
| yourdeere rarities. of exterior preſence, but alſo I proteſt 


_ IammdOſt vehemently inamour'd, and very recom w 4 


dote on your inward adornements and habilities of ſpi- 
nh + ogy I ſhall be proud to doe you molt obſequious 
rafſalage. | 

Lua: ls not this rarc now ; now by Gorgons head, 
Bape, and am ſtruck tiffe with wonderment - 
At \{ight of thele ſtrange Beaſts. Yon Chamblet youth, 
Stmplicius Faber that Hermaphrodite, 
Party par poole, that baſtard Moungrell ſoule, - 
Is nought but admiration and applauſe, 


O 4 | Of 
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What you will. 


()f you Lampatho Doria, a fulty caske, 
Devote to mouldy cuſtomes of hoar'd eld, 
Doth'he bur ſpeake, O tones of heayen it (clfe, 
-Doth he once write, O Ieſu, admirable, 
Cryes out Simplicius : then Lampatho ſpits, 
And ſayes faith tis good. But Oto marke yon thing 
Sweat tO unite acquaintance to his friend, | 
Labour his praiſes, and indeere his worth 
With titles all as formally tri& forth, 
As the cap of a Dedicatory Epi/?le, 
Then fir, to view Lawpatho, he proteſts, 
Proteſts and yowes ſuch ſuddain heat of love, 
That Q:rwere warmth enough of mirth to dry 
The ſtintleſſe teares of old Herdclituzg, 
Make Niobeto laugh. | 
Lan. I proteſt 1thall be proud to give prbote, I holda 
mott religious affiance with your love. 
Leave. Nay gentle Signior. | 
Lam. Let me not live els,I proteſt I will ttraine my ut- 
moft {inewes in {trengthning your pretious eſtimate, 1 
proteſt,I will do all rights in all good offices that friend- 
{hip can couch, or ampleſt vertue deſerve, 
Qua; 1 proteſt belceye him not, Ile beg thee Laverdurg 
For a conccal'd ideot, if thou credite him, 
He's a Hyena, and with Civit (cent 
Of perfum'd words drawes to wake a prey 
For laughter of thy credite. O this hot crackling love, 
That blazeth on an inſtant, flames me our | 
Oa the leaſt puffe of kindneſle, with proteſt, proteſt, 
CatzoT dread theſe hot proteſts, that prefſe 
Come on (o faſt, nono, away, away, 
Yeu are a common friend, or will betray. 
Ler meclip amity that's got with ſute, 
T hate this whoriſh love that's proſtitute. 
Lave. Horne on my T ailor, cold he not bring hom 
My Sattin, Taffata, er T iſſue ſute : ? 
ut 


- 
” 


hk Aid 


ome 


But 


What you will. 
But I muſt needs be cloath'd in wollen thus. 
Bydett, what ſayes he for my filver hoſe ? 
And prim-roe ſattin doublet ? gods my life, 
Gives he no more obſervanceto my body ? 
Lam. Q in that laſt (ute gentle Laverdure, 
Viſite my lodging : by Apofo's front 
Doe but enquire my name ; O ſtraight they'l (ay 
Lampathy (utes himſelfe in ſuch a hole. . 
Sim. Marke that Quadratus. . 
Eam. Conſorts himſelfe with ſuch a doublet. 
Sim. Good,go0d,good, O kefſu admirable. 
Lave. La wy ro fir, "IP Te 
Lam. O Pallas ! Quadratus, harke,harke,a moſt com- 
pleat phantaſma,agnoſt ridiculous humouy, piichee ſhoor: 
him through and Mrough with a jeſt, make hira ly by the 
ce, thou Baſifts/co of wit. | 
Sim. Ielu,admirably well ſpoken, Angelicall tongue, 
24a. Guathonicall coxcombe;, TEES 
Lam. Nay prithee feare not, he is no edge toolc, you 
may jeſt with him. | 
Sim. No edge toole, oh! 
Qua, Tones of heaven it (elfe. 
Sm, Tones of heaven it ſelfe. 
Lua. By bleſſedneſſt I thought ſo. 
Lan. Nay when, when ? | 8 
2uWhy thou Polehead;thou 1anus,thou poultron,thou 
proteſt, thou Eare=wig that wriggleſt into mens braines, 
thou durty curre that bemyerſt with thy fawning,thou— 
Lam, Obſcure me, or | oe 
21a. Sinior Laverdurezby the heart of anhoneſt man, 
this lebyſite, this confuſion to him, this worſethen I dare 
name, abuſerh thee moſt incomprehenfibly 3 is this your 
proteſt of moſt obſequious vaſlalage, proteſt to ſtrain your 
utmoſt ſumme,your moſt 


 Lam.So Phobus warme my braine,Ile rime thee dead, 


Looke for the Satyre, if all the ſower juice LE 
Of 
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What you Will. 


OF a tart braine,can lowle thy eſtimate, 
Le pickle thee. | 
Qua. Ha,he mount Chirg{on the wings of fame, 
A- horſec,a horſe,my we for a horls, 
Looke thee I om play. (craps.Bydet ile downe, 
Sing, ſing, or ftay weele _ e,or any thing 
Rtuo, Saint Marke, lets talke as looſe as ayre, 
Vn-wind yourhs colours, diſplay our (clues, 
So that yon envy-ſtaryed Curre may yealpe, 
And ſpend his chaps at our Phantaſtickneſſe. 
Sym. C) Lord Quadratus. | 
Dua. Amway Idolater,why you Don Xinſayder, 


Thou Canter eaten ruſty curre, thou ſnaffle 


To freer ſpirits. hh 
Think'ſt «a a [ibertine, an ungiu'd breaſt 
Scornes not the fhackles of thy envious clogs, 
You will traduce us unto publicke ſcorne. 
Lam. By this hand I will. 
' Qu. A 7 tow for thy hand,thy heart,thy braine, 
Thy hate,thy malice, envic,grinning ſpight, 
Shall a free-borne that holds aztipatby. 
Lan. Antipathy. 
Qua. 1 Antipathy. (tude, 
A native hate unto the curſe of man,bare-pated ſerri 
Quake at the frownes of a ragg'd Satyri/f?, 
A $krubbing rayler whoſe courſe hardn'd fortune, 
Grating his hide,galling his ftarved ribs, 
Sits howling at Deſerts more battle fate, 
Who out of dungeon of his blacke Diſpaires, 
Skoules atthe fortune of the fairer Mere. 
Lan. Tur Fia let all run glib and ſquare. 
Qua. Vas futt hee cogs and cheats .your ſimple 
thoughts. | 
My ſpleen's afice in the heate of hate; 
T beare theſe gnats that humme about our cares, 
And Ring-bliltcr our crediv's in obſcured ſhades, 3 
ant 


( tude, 
ſervi- 


Lai. 


What you Will, 


Lim. Pete bougra,laglayla, titſhaugh, 
Shall I forbeare to caper, ſing or vaulr, 
To weare freſh clothes,or weare med ſweets, 
To trick my face,or glory in my fate, 

To abandon a propenſitudes 
My fancies humour, for a Rifle joynted, 
Tattr'd naſty taber fac'd, pub.lasla, ly r0. 

243. Now by thy Ladies cheeke I honour thee, 

My rich free-blood, O my deare Libertine, 

Icould ſuck the juice, the fixrop of thy lip, 

Forthy moſt generous thought. Aſy Zhfae. 
Lan. O fir you are ſo ſquare you (corne reproofe. 
244, No fir ſhould diſcreete Maſftipophores, 

Or the deare ſpirit acute Canaidus 

(That Aretine ; that moſt of me belowd, 


wm 


Who in the rich efteeme Iprize his ſoule 


Iterme my (elfe) ſhould theſe once menace me, 
Orcurbc my humours with well goverr'd checks 
[ſhould vvith moſt induſtrious regard, 
Obſerue,abſtaine,and curbe my skipping lightaeſle: 
bat yrhen an arrogant odd impudent, 
Abluſhlefſe fore-head onely our of ſenſe 
Of his ovyne vyants,baules in malignanc queſting 
Atothers meanes of waving gallantry ; 
Pight foutra. 
Lan. I raile at none you well ſquar'd Sexzor. 
18. T cannot tell, tis now grovrne faſhion, 
Whats out of rayling3 out of faſhion: 
A man can ſcarce put on a tuckt up cap, 
A buttor'd frizado ſute,ſtarceeate good meate, 
Anchoues,caviare, but hee*s Satrred 
find tern» Phantaſticall : by rhe muddy ſpavvne 
Of ſlimy Neughtes, vvhen troth P hantoftichne/e, 
Thar vyhich the naturall Sopbifers cearme, 
Phantafie incemplexa, is a funCtion, 
Even of the bright immortall part of man, 
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What you Will. 
Tr.is the common paſfſe;the-ſacred dore, 
Vnto the privie chamber of the ſoule, 
That bav'd nought pafſeth paſt the baſer Court 

Ot outward ſenſ(e,by,it th'inamorate, | 

Moſt liuely thinkes he ſees the abſent beauties 

Of his lou'd miſtrefſe. © | 

By it we ſhape a nzw creation, | 

Of things as yet unborne,by it we feed 

Our ravenous memory,our intention feaſt, 

Slid he that's not Phancaſtical's a beaſt. (neſt 
Lam, Moſt phantifticall proteQtion of phantaſtick. 
Lan. Faith tis good, 
Lua. So't be oBantaſticall 'tis wits life blood. 

Lau. Come Senior my legges are girt, 

Qua. Phantaſtically. | 

Lau. After a ſpecial] humour a new cut. OE 
Qua. Why then tis rare,tis excellent. Vds fur 

And I were to be hang'd I would be choakt, 

Phantaſtically he can ſcarce be ſau'd, 

Thar's not phantaſticall,I ſtand firme tor. 

Lau. Nay then ſweet fir giue reaſon, come on, when, 
Qua. Tis hel to ranne in common baſe of men. 

Lau. Haſt not run thv ſelfe out of breath bullie ? 
Baa. And I have not jaded thy cares more then| 


haue tied my tongue, I could run diſcourſe, puthimou I 


of his full pace. ' 

k could powre ſpeechtill thou cryd'ſt hozbut troth, 
T dread a glut,and 1 confeſſe much loue 

To freer gentry, whoſe pert agill ſpirits 

Is too much froſt-bit,numb*d with ill ftaind ſnibs, 
Hath tenter-reach'd my ſpeech. By 5rutus blood 
He is a turfe that will be flaue to man ; 


But hes a beaſt that dreads his miſtreſle fan. 
Ley. Come all mirth and ſolace , capers, healths and 
To morrow are my nuprtials celebrate: 


All friends all friends, 


(whiſſes 


L4n. 


La 
Qui 
When 
ooe tO 
am yo! 
Lan 
Qu, 
Lam. 
lend m 
youzic 
wood. 
ug 
Admit 
A (cot 
ſtrong 
ſuſpiti 
Settap 
Good 
$Jn 
Ile 


neſe. 
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What you will. 
L418. 1 Proteſt m—— (phangs. 
Qua. Nay leaue proteſts, pluck out your ſnarling 
When thou haſt meanes be phantaſticall , and ſociable z 
oe tO, here's my-hand, and you want fourtie ſhillings T 
im your Mecenas though not A tavis edite regibus. 
Lam. Why content and I proteſt ———— 

Qua. Ne no proteſt, 

Lan. Well and I doe not leaue theſe fopperics doe not 

lend me fourtie ſhillings,and the1's my hand, I embrace 

you,ioue you,nay adore thee ; for by the juice of worme- 

wood,thou haſt a bitter braine . 

Qua. You Simplicius ? woult leaue that ſtaring fellow 

Adniration , and Adoration of thy acquaintance, wilt ? 

Aſcorne out tis odious, too eager a defence argues a 

ſtrong oppoſition , and roo vehement a prayſe, drawes 2 

ſulpition of others worthy dilparagement. 

Settapers to bright day,it ll befits, 

Good wines can vent themſelues, and not good wits. 
Sym. Good truth I loue you,and with the grace of 

Ile be yery Civill andemn_ (Heaven, 

2us, Phantaſticall. OI 

Sym, Ile be ſome thing , I haue a conceald humour in 
me, and twere broach'd rwold ſpurt Ifaith. 

ua, Come then Saint Marke,lct's be as light as ayre, 
As feſh and jocond as the breſt of May: 

Ipree thee good French knight,good plump cheekt chub, 
Runne ſome French paſlage, come lets ſee thy vaine, 
Dances,Sceanes and Songs,royall entertaine. 

Lau. pctite,lacque,page,page, Bydet ſing 
Gue 1cthe French jerke,quicke ſpart, hehtly,ha, 

Ha, her's a turne unto my Lucea. | (ſure, 
ua. Stand ſtiffe,ho Randztake footing firme Rand 
forif thou fall before thy miſtreſſe 


Thy man-hood's dam'd ; ſtand firme—ho good,ſo,ſo. 


The Dqunee and Song. 


Lay. 


Zan, Come now via aloune ts Celig. 
Qua. Staytake an old rime firſt, though drie &leat:, 

Twill (crue to cloſe the ſtomacke of the Sceane, = 

- Lau. T hisis thy humour co berime us ſill, 

Never ſo flightly pleas'd, but out they flie. 
Qua. They are mine ewne,no gleaned Poetry; 

My taſhions kaownezout rime, tak't as you lift : 

A fico for the ſowre browd Zoilifs. 


Muſscke, Tobacco, Sacke and Sleepe, 
The tide of Sorrow backward keepe. 
If thou art ſad at others fate, 
Rivo drenke deepe,giue care the mate. 
On vs the end of time is come, 
Foxd feare of that we cannot ſhun, 
Wi hilft quickeſt ſenſe doth freſhly laf, 
Clip time about, hug pleaſure faſt. 
The SiFers ravell out 0ur twine, 
Hee that knowes little's moſt divine. 
Errour deludes ; whole beat this hence, 
Nought knowne but by exterior ſenſe. 
Let glory blaxon others deed, 
My bloud then breath crates better mced. 
Let twetling Fame cheat others reſt, 
1 amnodiſh for Rumours feof. 
Let Honour others hope abuſe, 
lle nothing haue, {0 nought will lsoſc- 
| He ftriue to bee nor great nor ſmall, 
Toliue nor dye, fate helpeth aft. 
hen 1 can breath no longer, then 
Heaven take all ; there put Amen 


How iſt, how iſt ? | 
_ Lau. Faith (o., ſo 9 telamant n quelamant b) 
Ag pleaſe Opiton to currant 1t. 

Pug. VVhy then via lets walke. 


eakte, 


What-you will. 

Lau. I muſt giue notice to an odd Pedant as we paſſe, 
of my Nuprials; I uſe himyfor heis obſcure, and heſhall 
marry usin private: T haue many enemies, but ſecreſie is 
the beſt evaſion from Envie, - 

Qua. Holds it to morrow ? 

Lau. I firme, abſolute. ; 

Lam. Ile ſay Amen, if the Prieſt be mute. 

Oua. Epythalemiums will 1 fing my chucke, 
Goe on, ſpend freely, our on dtoffc, tis mucke, 
Exeunt. 


Enter a Schoole-maſter , drawes the cartaines behind, 
with Battus Nows, Slip, Nathaniel, ayd Holofer- 


nes Pippo , /choole-boyes , ſutting with Buokey in 
their hands. 


All. Salve Magiſter. 

Ped, Salvere pueri, eſtote ſalvi,vos ſalvere exopto vobis » 
ſalutem, Batte mi filt, filt mi Zatte. 

Bat, Quid vu ?. 

Ped. Stand forth, repent your leſſon without Beoke. 


Bat. A nowne is the name of a thing that may bee 
ſeene,felt,heard or underſtood. 


Ped, Good boy, on, en, 

Bat, Of nownes,(lome be ſubſtanties, and ſome bee - 
lubſtantiues. 

ped. AdjeQtiues. | 

Bat. Adjetiues; anowne ſubſtantiue either is proper 
tothe thing that it betokeneth, 

Ped. VVell,;to numbers. 

Bat. In Nownes bee two numbers , the Singular and 
the Plurall ; rae Singular number ſpeaketh of onezas La- 
pa Rone, the Plurall ſpeaketh of more then onegas La- 
pides, tones, 

ped. Good child,now thou art paſt Lapides Stones, — 
proceed to the caſes Nyas , ſay you next Naw, wher's 
. your 


What you will. 
your leſſon Nows ? 

Nous. T am in a verbe forſooth, 

Ped. Say on forſooth, ſay ſay. 

Nows. A ycrbe is a part of ſpeech, declined with mood 
and tenſe and betoknerh doing, as AmolT loue. 

Ped, How many kind of verbes are there * 

Now. 2. Perſonall and imperſonall. 

Ped. Of -verbes perſonals, how many kinds ? 

Now. Five, Aftiwe, Paſſive , Neuter, Deponent atid 
Common. : | 
A vVerbe ARiue endeth in O and betoknerh to doe, x; 
Amo Lloue , and by putting to R it may bee a paſſive as 
Amor 1 am loved. h | 
; Ped. Very good child, now learne to know the Deps- 
nent and Common : Say you lip, 

Slip. Cedant arma toge ,concedant laurid lingue. 

ped. What part of ſpeech is lingua,tnfleemnfleffe. 

Slip. Singulariter nominatiuo, hec lingua. 

Ped. Why is lingua the Feminine gender ? 

Slip. Forlooth becauſe it is the Feminine gender. 

Ped. Ha thou Aﬀe,thou Dolt, Jdem per idew,marke it: 
lingua is declined with ec the Feminine, becaulc it is a 
houſhold fluffe particularly belonging , and moſt com- 
monly reſident under the roofe of womens mouthes. 
Come on you Nathanie/!, ſay you,ſay you next, not too 
faſt,ſay tretably,(ay. 

Nath. Maſcula dicuntur Monofulaba nomina quedan. 
ped, Faſter,faſter. (455M, 

Nath. Vt ſal,ſol,ren, & ſplen : car,ſer, vir, vas,vadu, 
Bes,cres,pres  pes,glis zlirens habens genetiuo, 
Mos, flos.ros of trorymuns ,dens,mons,pons. We 
- Fed. Rup, tup,/ſnup ſup, bor,bor,cor, mor * hollazholla, 
holla, you Hotifernes Pippo , put him downe, wipe your 
noſe: fie on your fleeue, where's your Muckender, you 
Grand-mother gaue you ? well ſay on;fay on. 


Hol: Pree maſter what words this ? , 
TIEN Pea. 


ny of 
this o1 


Pe 
Hoi 
what: 
into n 


ha (w 


nood 


' | us in the cyes of your Miftris. 
. P 


What you Wl. 


ped. Aſſe, A//e. 

Aol. As it preſentiperfedtun format in, in, in; 

Ped. In whart far ? 

Hel. Perfedtum format in what fir ? 

Ped. In what fir ? in avi, 

Hol. In what (ir, in evi. 

Vt uo, 145, #4Ut, VOcito, Vacites , Voci, OL, VICT 

Ped. What's next ? 

Hol. FYod, what's next. 

Ped. Why thou ungratious child,thou ſimple animal, 
thou barnacle. Nows ſnare him, take him up, and you 
were my father,you ſhould up, | 

Hol. Indeede I am not your father, O Lord now for 
God fake, let me goe our,my mother told a thing,I ſhall 
bewray all elſe. Harke you Maſter, my Grand morher 
ntreats you to come to dinner to morrow morning, | 

Ped. I ſay untruffe, take him up, Nows diſpatch, what 
not perfet in .4//ein preſenti ? oY 

Hol. In truth Lle be as perfe& an Aſſe in preſents, as a- 
ry of this company,with the grace of God law,this once, 
this once, and I doe ſo any more —— 

ped, I ſay hold him up. 

Hol. Ha, let mee ſay my prayers firſt, You know not 
What you ha done now, all the firrup of my braine is run 
into my buttockes, and ye ſpill the juice of my wit,well, 
ha (weet, ha ſweet, hunny barbary ſuger ſweet maſter. 

ped. Sance tricks ,trifles, delays, demurres , procraſtis 
nations,or retardations, mount him, mount him. 


Enter Quadratus, Lampatho, Laverdure, and 
Simplicius. | 
9ua, Be mercifull my gentle Signtor. 
Lave, Wee'l ſue his pardon out. 


'| Ped, He is reprived,and now pot blefie your brains; 


Frandious & Eleborate elegance make your preſence gra- 


Laves 


What you will. 
Zau. You muſt along with us, lend private eaxe,; 
Sim. What is your name ? 
Hol. Holifernes Pippo. 
Sim. V Vho gaue you that name ? Nay let me alone 
for (poſing of a ſcholler, 
Hol. My god-fathers and god-mothers in my baptiſme, 
Sim. Truly gallants I am inamord on thee boy, wilt 
thou ſerue me ? | 
Hol. Yes and pleaſe my grand-mother when I come to 
yeares of diſcretion. 
* Ped. And you haue a propenfitude to him, he ſhall he 
for you: I was ſolicited to graunt him leaue to play the 
Lady in Comedies preſented by children, but t knew his 
voice was too ſmall , and his ſtature too loww,fing, ſing 3 
treble Holifernes , (ing 


The S012. 


A very ſmall ſweet voice Ile aſſure you. 

ua; Tis ſmally ſweere indeed. 

Sim. A very pretty child, hold up thy head, there, biy 
thee ſome plums. 

4d. Nay they mult play,you goe along with us. 
ped. Ludendi venia ct petita & conceſſa. 
All, Gratias. | 

Sim. Pippo's my Page,how like you him, ha ? has hee 
not a good face,ha 7 

Lau. Exceeding amiable ; come away, 
I long to fee my loue my Celia. | 

Sin. Carry my rapier hold up ſo, good child, ſtay ga 
Llints umph a ſweet face. 

Lan. I reliſh not this mirth,my ſpirit is untwiſt, 
My heart is raveld out in diſcontents, 
I am deepe thoughtfull, and I ſhoote my ſoule 
Through aſl creation of omniporence. (hymow, 

2ua. What art melancholy Lampo ? Tie feed thy . 
le giue thee reaſon ſtraight to hang thy (clfe, BY. 
al 


What you Will. 
Mark't mark»t: In heavens handy-worke ther's navghr 
Bcleeue it; | LG 
Lam. In heavens handy-worke ther's naught, 
None more vile,accurſed,reprobate to bliſſe 
Then man, 'mong men a {choller moſt. | 
Things onely flethly ſenfitiue, an Oxe or Horſe, 
They live and eate,and fleepe,and drinke,and dye; 
And are not toucht with recolle&ions 
Of tiiings ore-paſt or taggerd infant doubts, 
Of things ſucceeding : but leaue the manly beaſts, 
Andgiue but pence a peece to haue a fight 
Of beaſtly man now. | > 
Sim. V'Vhat ſo Lampatho, good truth I will not pay 
your Ordinary 1f you come nor. 
Eam. Doſt heare that voice, Ile miake a parrat now 
As good a man as hee in fourteene nights, 
I never heard him vent a fllable 
()f his owne creating fince I knew the uſe 
Of eyes and cares. Well he's perfect bleſt, 
Becauſe a perfe& beaſt. Ile *gage my heart 
He xnowes no difference eflentiall | 
Twixtmy dog and him. The horeſon ſot is bletts 
Isrich in ignorance,makes faire yſance on't, 
And every day augments his barbariſme, 
$0 love me Ealmnes I doe envy him forr. 
{ was a ſcholler : ſeven uſefull ſprings 
Did I defloure in quotations, 


WK 


. Of crof('d opinions *bour rhe ſoule of man 3 


The more I learnt the more 1 learnt to doubr, 

Knowledoe and wit faiths foes,turne faith about. 

| Shn, Nay come good Senior, I ſtay all the gentlemen 

here, I wood faine glue my pretty Page a pudding ple. 
Lam. Honeſt Epicure. (I bauſ'd leaues, 


Nay marke liſt delight , delight my ſpaniell ſlept, whilſt 

Toffd ore the dunces,por'd on the old print 

Df titled words, and fbll my ſpaniell ſlept; 
& 29 


Whilft 


What you Will. 
Whilſt I waſted lampe oile,bated my fleſh, 

Shrunk vp my veines, and ftill my ſpaniell ſlept, 
And till 1 held conuerſe with Zabare/ 

Aquinas, Scotus,and the muſty ſawe 

Of antick Donate, ſtill my ſpaniell flept 

Still on went], firſt ax fit anima, 

Then and it wcre mortall,O hold, hold, 

At that they are at braine buffets, fell by the eares, 
A maine pell-mell together; ſtill my ſpaniell ſlept. 
Then whether twere Corporeall,Locall,Fixr, 
Extraduce,but wherher"r fad free will 

Or no, ho. Philoſophers 

Stood banding fa&ions,all ſo ſtrongly propt, 

I ftaggerd, knew not which was firmer part, 

But chought; quoted, read,obſerv'd and pryed, 
Stuftt noting Reokes, and ſtill my ſpaniel! ſlept. 
Ac length he wakt, and yawnd,and by yon skie, 
For ought I know he knew as much as I. 

Sim. Delicate good Lampatho,come away. 

I aflure you Ile gue bat two pence more. 

Lam. How twas cteated,how the ſoulcexfifts; 
One talkes'of miotes,the ſoule was made of motes, 
An other fire,tother light,a thud a ſpark of ſtar-hkens- 
Hippo water, Anaxtmenes ayrec, (tire, 
Ariftoxenus Muſicke, Critias I know not what, 

A company of odde phrenetici | 

Did cate my youth ; and when crept abroad, 
- Finding my numneſle in this nimble age, 

I fell arayling ; but now ſoft and flow, 

E know,I know nought, but I ought doe know, 
What ſhall T doe,what plat, whatcoutſe purſue ? 

Qua. Why turne a Temporift,row with the tide, - 

Purſue the curt,the faſhion of the age, 


Well heere's my Schollers courſe, firſt get a Schools, 


And then a ten-pound Cure,keepe both,then buy, 


(Stay marry, marry) then a farme or ſo, : 
er 


Seri 


What youwil. 


Serue God and Mammon, to the Devill goe, 
Aﬀe& lome SeR, T'tis the (eR is it, 

So thou canſt ſeeme, *tis held the precious wit : 
And,O if thou cant get ſome higher ſeat, * 
Where thou mayſt ſell your holy portion, 
(Which charitable providence ordained 

In ſacred bountie for a bleſſed uſe) 

Alien the Gleabe, intaile it to thy loynes, 
Intombe it in thy graue 

Paſt reſurrc&ion to his natiue uſe. 

Now if there bee a hell, and ſuch (wine (av'd, 


Heauen take all, that's all my hopes haue cray'd. 


Enter Pippo. 
Pip. My Simplicias Maſter. 
Lam. Your Maſter Simplicius. 
Pip. Has come to you to ſent. 
Lam. Has ſent to me to come. 
Pip. Hazha, has bought me a fine dagger, and a Harr, 
and a feather; I can ſay As in preſenti now. 


Coats of Boyes within. 

ugdratus, Quadratus, away,away, 

= ed {weet calls, & erambling hate lye 

And turne Phanraſtike : he that climbes a hill, (ll , 

Muſt wheele about, the ladder to account 

Is flye diſſemblance ; he that meanes to mount, 

Mutt lye all levell in the proſpeRiue 

(Jf eager ſighted greatneſſe,thou wouldit thrive, 

The Venice ſtate is young, looſe and unknit, 

Canrelliſh nought but luſhious vanities 

Goe fit his tooth, O glavering flattery, | 

Howpotent art thou : front looke briske and flecke, 

That ſuch baſe durt as you ſhould dare to recke 

In Princes noftrills, Well, my ſceane is long. | 
All within. Quadratus. (ell 
9a, I come hot bloods, thoſe that ticir tate woul] 

P 3 Muſt - 


hat you will. 


Muſt beare a counter-face : the divell and hel! 
Confound them all, that's ll my prayers exa&, 
So ends our, char, ſound Muſicke for the AR, Exe; 


Acrys III. SCEnAa I. 


Enter Franciſco halfe dre/? : in his black doublet androynd 
cap, thereft rich, Lacomo bearing his hat and feather, 


Adrian his deublet and band, Randolfo his cloake and | 


Faffe, they cloth Franciſco, whil/t Bydet creepes in and 


obſerues them. Much of this don whilſt the A u playing, 


Fran. F* God-ſake remember to take ſpeciall markes 
> of me, or you will never be adle to know me, 

Adrt. Why man ? 

Fra. Why, good faith I ſcarce know my (elfe already, 
me thinkes 1 ſhould remember to forget my ſelfe, nowT 
am ſo ſbining braye. Tndeede Franco was alwayes a 
| ſweet youth,for I am a perfumer,but thus brave? T am ag 
alien to.it, would you make me like the drown'd Albam, 
muſt I beare*t manly up, muſt I be he 7 | 

Ran. What elſe man ? O whatelle ? 

Zaso. 1 warrant you, give him but faire rich clothes, 
He Gn be tane, reputed any thing, | ; 
\- Aparrell's grownc a God, and goes more neat, 

Makes men of ragges, which ſtraight he beares aloft, 
| Like parched ſcar-crowes to :righs the rout I 


Ofthe Idolatrous vulgar, that worſhip Images, 
Stand aw'd, and bare-skalp't at the olofle of fi]kes, 
Which like the glorious -4jax of Lincol 'es 1nne, 
(Survay'd with wonder by me wheg 1 lay 
Fattor in Londen) lappes up nought but filth, 
And Excrements, that beare the thape of men, 
Whoſe in-fide every day would pecke and teare, 
But that vaine ſcar-crow clothes intreates forbeare. 
| Fran. You would have me tzke upon me <4{bano, 
Mt ne G A valiant 


ant. 


, 
Pj 


[1ant 


What you will. 


A valiantgallant Yenettan Burgomaſco, 
Well, my beard, my fearher, ſhert (word, and my oth 
' Shall do'r, fearc not, What 1 know a number 
By the ſole warrant of a Lappy-beard, 
A raiac-beat plume, and a good chop-filling oath, 
With an od French ſhrug, and by the Lord or (©, 
Ha leapt into ſweet Captaine with ſuch eaſe, 
As you would fear't nor, Ile gage my heart Ile do'r, 
How fits my Hat, ha, Jacke, does my feather wag ? 
laco. Me thinkes now in the common ſenſe of faſhion, 
Thou thouldſt grow proud, and like a fore-horſe view 
None but before- h:nd pallants, as for fides, © 
And thoſe thatranke inequall ble with thee, 
Study a faint ſalute, give a ſtrange eye, 
But as to thoſe in rere-ward, O be blind, 
The world wants eyes, and cannot (ee behind. 
Fra. Where is the ſtrumper,where's the hotyaind French, 
Lives not 41 bano, hath Celia (o forgot 
Alhano's love, that ſhe muſt forth-with wed 
Arun-about, a skipping Frenchman — 
lace. Now you muſt grow in heat, and tut. 
Fran, An og Phantaſma, a beggar, a ſir, 'X who who 
who what you wil, a ſtragling go go go gunds, ff f fut— 
> Paſſing like him,paſting ike him, O twill flrike 
dead, | 
Pan. I am raviſht, twill be peereleſſe exquiſite, 
Let him goe out inſtantly. 
Iago, O not till twy-light, meane time Ile prop up 
Thetottering rumour of 41bano's ſcape, | 
And ſafe arrivall, it beginnes to ſpread, | 
If chis plot live, Frenchman thy hopes are dead. Exenyr. 
Bid. And if itlive, ſtrike off this little head. Extr. 


Eater Albano with Slip his Page. 
Alba, Can it be ? is'r poſſible ? 1s'r within the bounds 
of faith ? © villany, 


P.4 _ Slip, The 


What you Will, 

Slip. The clapper of rumour ftrikes on both fides, 
ringing out the French knight is in firme poſſeſſion of 
my miſtrefle your wife. 

Alba. 1ſt poſſible I ſhould be dead ſo ſoone 
in her affe&s? how long iſt ſince our thipmwrack ? 

Slip. Faith I have little arithmatique in me , yet The- 


member the ſtorme made me calt up perfe&tly the whole 
ſumme of all I had receiu'd, three dayes before I was | 


quord ſoundly , my guts were rinc'd for the heavens:I' 


looke as pale ever fince as if I had tane the diet this 
ſpring. 

3” 1 But how long iſt ſince our fhip-wrack ? 

Slip. Marry fince wee were hung by the heeles on the 
- batchof Cicily,to make a jayle delivery of the ſea inouw 
Mawes 'tis juſt three moneths: ſhall I ſpeake like a Poet? 
Thrice hath the borned moone. 

Alha. Talke not of hornes. O Celia how oft 
(When hou haſt lay'd thy cheeke upon my breaſt, * 
And with lafcivious petulancie ſew'd 
For Hymeneall dalliance marriage rites) 

O then how oft with paſſionate proteits, 

And zealous yowes haft thou oblig'd thy loue, 
In datelefſe bands unto Albanos breaſt ? 

Then did I but mention ſecond Marriage, 

- With what a bitter hate would ſhe inyaigh 
Gainſt retaild wedlocks. O would ſhe liſpe 

If you ſhould dye, (then would ſhe ſlide a teare; 
And with a wanton languiſhment in-twiſt 

Her hands) O God and you ſhould dye. Marry, 
| Could Lloue life ? my deare 4lbano dead, 
Should any Prince poflefie his widdowes bed ? 
And now ſee,ſee, 1 am but rumord drown'd. crown'd, 

Slip. Sheele make you Prince, your worſhip mult bee 
O maſter you know the woman 15 the weaker creature, 
She muſt haue a prop : the maid is the brittle mettell, 
Her head is quickly crackt: the wife is queaſie gy 
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mackt, 


Shee | 


What you Will. 


She muſt be fed with novelties ; but then whats your 


widdow, 
Cuſtme is a ſecond nature z 1 ſay no more but thinke you 
Alba. 1f lone be holy,if that myſterie ; (the reſt, 
Of co-vnited hearts be ſacrament ; 
If the unbounded goodnefle haue infuſ*d 
A ſacred ardor, if a mutuall loue 
Into our Species, of thoſe amorous joyes, 


' Thoſe ſweets of life,thoſe comforts even in death, 


Spring from a canſe aboue our reaſons reach ; 

Jf that cleare flame deduce his heate from heaven ? 
Tis like his cauſe s eternall alwayes one, ' 

As is th'inſtiller of divineſt loue 

Vnchang'd by time immortall mauger death, 


' ButO tis growne a figment : Toue a jeſt : 


Acommick Poeſie: the ſoule of man is rotten 
Even to the core no ſound affeRion. 
Our lone is hollow yaulted,ſtands on props, 
Of circumſtance, profit or ambitious hopes, 
The other tiſſue Gowne or Chaine of peatle, 
Makes my coy minxto nufſel] twixt the breaſts 
Of her tulPd husband, tother Carkanet, 
Deflowres that Ladies bed : one hundred more . 
Marries that loathed blowze,one ten pound ods - 
In promif'd joynture makes the hard palm'd fare, + 
Inforce his daughters tender lips ro ſtart EN 
Atthe ſharpe touch of ſome loath'd ſtubbed beard): 
The krſt pure time the golden age is fled, 
Heaven knowes I lye tis now the age of gold, 
For it all marreth and even vertues (01d. 
dip. Maſter will you truſt me and Ile. 
Alba. Yes boy Ile truſt thee, babes & fooles ile truſt, 
But ſervants faith,vviues loue,or females luſt, 
A Vſurer and the devill ſooner. Now were I dead, 
Me thinkes I ſee a huffe-cap ſwaggering fir, 
Pawning my plate,my jewels morgage 3 Nay 
| Sclling 


What you will. 
Selling our rightthe purchaſe of my browes, 
Whilit my poore fatherleſſe leane totterd ſonne, 
My gentries reliques,my houſes onely prop, 
Is ſaw'd aſunder,lyes torlorne all bleake, 
Vato the griefes of ſharpe Neceſſities, 
Whilſt his father in law, his father in Devill,or dd dg 
Devill, £ f F father. 
Or who who who who ; }/hat you will, 
When is the marriage morne ? 
Slip. Even next rifing Sunne, 
Alba. Good,good,good, goe to my brether Adrian, 
| Tell himile lurke,ſtay,tell him ile lurke,ſtay, 
Now is A4lhanos martiage=bed new hung 
With freſh rich Curtaines,now are my valence up, 
Imboſt with orient Pearle,my Granfres gift, 
Now are the Layne ſheets fum'd with Violets, 
. To freſh the pawld laſcivious appetite, 
Now worke the Cookes; the paltry (weats with {laues, 
The March-panes glitter, now now.the muſitions 
Hoyer with nimble ſticks ore ſqueaking croWF,”” 
. Ticling the dryed guts of a mewing Cat 
The T aylors , Starchers, Semſters, Butchers, Pulterors, 
Mercers,all, all, all, now, now now, none thinke'a mee, 
thefff Frenchis te f f f fineman,d p p p pock man,de— 
Slip, Peace, peace, Rand conceald , yonder by all de- 
ſcriptions 15 he would be husband of my miſtrefle : your 
wifehath meate hah, | 
Albs. Vds ſo,ſo,{o,foule thai's my veluet cloake, 
Slip. O peace,obſcrue him,hah. 


Enter Laverdure and Bidet talking, Quadratus, 
Lampatho,Simplicius, Pedante,and 
Holifernes Pippo. 


Bydet. Tis moſt true Sir, I heard all, T Caw all, Itell 


all,& I hope you beleeuc all, the ſweet Franci/e0 "-_ | 
ſn the | 


ddd 


es, 


tell 
ma, 
the 


What you Will. 


| | the Perfumer is by your rivall Iacomo , and your two bro= 


thers that muſt be , when yon haue married your wife, 


that ſhall be. | 

Ped. With the grace of heaven, 

Zidet . Diſguiſe ſo like the drown'd Albano to croſſe 
your ſute , that by my little honeſty *rwas great conſola.. 
tion to me to obſerve them , paſſion of joy,of hope. O 
excellent cry'd Andrea , paſlingly cry'd Randolfo ; unpare 
ralleld liſpes /acoxa0,g00d,g00d,g00d,fayes 4ndrea,now 
ſtur ſayes Iacom?, now ſtur ſayes Randolfo, whillt the ra- 
niſhe Perfumer had like to haue watered the ſeames of 


| kisbreeches for extreame pride of their applauſe, 


Lay. Seft ile to Celia, and mavger the noſe of her 


friends, wed her, bed her : my firſt ſonne ſhall bea C 


taine z and his name ſhall bee whar it pleaſe his Godta- 
thers ; the ſecond if he haue a face bad enough, a Law. 
yerzthe third a Merchant,and the fourth if he be maijmd, 
dul braind,or hard ſhapr,a (choller,for thats your faſhion. 

Qua. Get them,get them man firſt 3 now by the wan- 
tonneſſe of the night , and I were a wench I would nor 
ha' thee,wert thou an heire, nay (which is. more) a foole. 

Lox: Why I can viſe high,a ftraight legge, a plumpe 
thieh,a full vaine, a round cheeke , and when it pleaſerh 
the ſectility of my chinne to bee delivered of a beard, 


*nillnot wrong my kiſſing , formy lips are rebels, and 


ſtand our. | 
24a, Ho but the1's an old fuſtic Proverbe, theſe greac 
talkers are never goed doers. 
. Lam. VVhy what a babell arrogance is this ? 
Men will put by the yery ſtock of tate, 
Theile thwart the deſtiny of marriage, 
itriue to diſturbe the ſw ay of providence, 
Theile doe it. F 
Qua. Come youle be ſnarling now. 
Lam. As if we had free-will in ſupernatural] - 


| Efeds, and that ovr loue or hate 


Depended 


IWhat you will. 


Depended not on cauſes boue the reach 
Of humane ftature. | 
Qua. I think I ſhall not lend you forty ſhillings nay, 
Lam. Durt upon durt,feare is beneath my ſhooe, 
Dreadleſle of rackes,ſtrappadoes,or the (word, 
Mauger Informer, and ſlie Intelligence, 
tle ſtand as confident as Hercules, 
And with a frightleſſe reſolution 
Rip up and launch our times impieties. 
Sim. Vdds (0, peace. 
Lam. Open a bounteous eare, for Ile be free, 
Ample as Heaven, giue my ſpeech more roomc; 
Let me unbrace my breaſts, how up my ſkeeues, 
Stand like an executioner to vice, 
| To ſtrike his head off with the keener edge 
Ot my ſharpe ſpirit. 
- Lau. Roome and good licence,come on,vwhen,whea, 
Lan. Now is my tury mounted, fixe your eyes, 
Intend your {en(es,bend your hiſtning up, 
For Ile make greatneſſe quake , Ile taw the hide 
Of thick-skinn'd Hugeneſſe. 
Lau. T is moſt gracious, weele obſcrue thee calmeh. 
Qua. Hang on thy tongues end, come on om dx, 
Lam. Ile fee you hang'd firſt,I thank you fr,Ile none 
'L his 1 the ſtraine that choakes the Theaters : 
That makes them cracke with full ſtufr Audience : 
{his is your humour onely in requeſt, 
Forſooth to rayle; this brings your eares to bed, 
This people gape for; for this ſome doe Rare, 
T his ſome would heare,to cracke the Authors necke, 
This admiration and applauſe purſues, 
Who cannot rayle, my humours chang'd, tis cleare, 
Pardon Ile none,l prize my joynts more deare. 
Bid: Maſter,Maſter, 1 ha deicri'd the Perfumer in 4 
banos diſguiſe; looke you,looke you,rare ſportzrare (por. 
Alba. I can containe my impatience no longer F/ m 
| | out 


> 110 \y, 
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What you will. 


' Mounſfpeur Cavalier , Saint Dennis , you Caprichious * 


Sir, Signior Caranto French Braule , you that muſt mar\ 
ry Celia Galanto, 1s Aibano drovvn'd now ? Go wander, 
ayant Knight errant , Cclia ſhall be no Cuck-queane, my 
heyre no beggar » my plate no pawne , my land no mor- 
cage, my vvealth no food for thy luxuries , my houſe no 
harbour for thy Cemrades , my bedde no boogie for thy 
luſtes > my any thing ſhall bee thy nothing ; goe hence, 
packe, packe, avants caper,caper,aloune,aloune, paſſe by» 
paſſe by, cloake your noſe, away,vaniſh,wander, depart, 
flink by,away. 

Lau. Harke you Perfumer, tell 1acomo, Randulſo, and. 
4diean, twill not doe, looke you ſay no more, but *rwill 
not doe. q 

Alba. What Perfumer ? yvhat 7acomo ? 

Qua, Nay aſſure thee honeſt Perfumer, good Franciy- 
@,we know all man, goe home to thy Civet-box, looke 
tothe profir,commodity or emolument of thy Musk-cats 
taile 3 go clap on your round cap, my what doe you lacke 
lr,for yfaith good rogue all s deſcri'd, 

Alb. What Perfumer ? what Musk-cat? what #& ranciſ- 
a? whatdoe you lacke ? iſt not inough that you kiſs'd 
my wife ? 

Lau, Inough. 

Alba. I inough, and may be 1 feare me too mauch, bur 
you muſt out me,dcride me, [coffe me ; keepe out,touch 
not my porch: as for my wife 

Lan. Stirre to che doore : dare to difturbe the match, 
And by the =——— 

Alb, My (word: menace Albano fore his owne dores. 

Lau. No not Albano but Franciſco,thus,Perfumer,Ile 
make you ſtink if yeu ſtir a ; for the reſt : well,vis vis. 

Ex.Ceſt. Remanet Alba.Slip.Simp.c Holif. 

Alb. Ieſu,leſu,what intends this ? ha ? 

Sim. O God ſir, you lye as open to my underſtanding 
42 CurtezanI know you as well 


Alb, dome 


What you Will. 


Alba. Some body knowes me yet, praiſe heayen ſorjie 
body knowes me yet. 

Sim. Why looke you fir, I ha payd forknowing men 
and yyomen too in my dayes, | know you are Fraxciſ 
Soran;a the Pextumer, I maugre Sinjor Sattin I, 

Alb. Do not tempt my patience, go to doe not. 

Sim. Tknow youdwell in Saint Markes lane atthe 
figne of the Muſck-cat as well — 

Alb. Foole,or mad,or drunke,no more. 

Sim. 1 know where you were dreſt, where you were= 

Alb. Nay then take all,take all,take all 

| He baſtinadoes Simplicius 

Sim. And TI tell not my father, If -T make you not loſy 
your office of gutter maſter-ſhip z and you bee Skavenge; 
next year,well : Come Holifernes,come good Holiferner, 


come (ervant, Exir Sum. & Holifer, | 


Enter lacomo. 


Alb. Franciſco Soranta,and perfumer,and Muſcat,and 
gutter maſter, hay hay hay, go go go gods f ff fur, llew 
the Duke, and lle ſo ti ci ti ickle them. 

aco. Pretious, what meanes he to goe out ſo ſoone, 
Before the duske of twi-light might deceive 
Thedoubrfall priers ? what holla ? 

Alha. Whop, what divell now ? 

taco. The faigne I know him not, what buſineſle *fore 
thoſe doores ? 

Alb. What's that to thee ? 

Tac. Youcome to wrong my friend fir Laverdure; 
Con feſle g. Of -——_ 

Alb. My ſword boy, {if ſoulemy ſword. 

{aco. O my deare rogue, thou art a rare diſſembler. 

Alb, See, ſee. 


Enter Adrian end Randolfo. 


Taco. Did I not helpe to cloth thee even now, 
I would 


offie 
men 
ciſch 


t the 


IC 


Cius 
1 loſ; 
enget 
ermes, 
lifer 


tzand 
Hleto 


Ine, 


- *Zore 


er, 


| Thediſ aduantage of all honeſt hearts 


What you will. 


| would have ſworne thee A4lbano, my good ſweet laye, 
; E xit lJacomo. 
Alba. Sce ſee, 7eſu, Ieſu, impoſters, conny-catchers, 
Santa Maria ? 
Ran. Look you, he walkes, he faignes moſt eFcellent, 
Adri. Accoſt him firſt, as if you were ignorant 
Of the decetpr. | 
Ran. O dearc Albano, now thrice happy Cyes, 
To view the hopelefle preſence of my brother. 
Alba. Moſt loved kinſman, praiſe to heaven yet, 
You know 4lhano, but for yonder ſlaves — well. 
Adri. Succeſle could nor come on more gratious, 
Alb. Had not you come (deare brother Adrian) 
I thinke not one would know me. Vlifes dog 
Had quicker ſenſe then my dull Countrey-men, 
Why none had knowne me. 
Fan. Doubt you of that ? would I might dye, 
Had not knowne the guile, I would have iworne 
Thou hadſt bin .41bang, my nimble couſning knave. 
Alb.Whip,whip,heaven preſerue all, S. Mark S. Mare, 
Brother Adrian, be franticke, prichee be, | 
SayT am a Perfumer, Franciſco, hay, hay, 
I&t not a Feaſt-day ? you are all rank drunke 
Rrats ra ra ra rats, knughts of the be be be bell,be be bell. 
Adri. Goe goe, proceed, thou dot it rare, farewell. 


Exeunt Adrian & Randolfo, - 


Alb. Farewell ? ha, is't even ſo ? boy,who am 1? 

Slip. My Lord A4lbang. 

Mlb. By this breſt youlye, | 
The Samian fairh is true, true, I was drown'd, 
Andnow my ſoule is skipt into a perfumer, 
Agutter-maſter. | 

Slip. Beleeve me fir. 

Alh. No no, Ile beleeve nothing, no, 
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What you will. 


Is quicke credulity, perfe& ſtate pollicy 
Cancrofſ-bite even ſenſe, the world's turn'd Iuggler; 
Caſts miſts before our eyes, Haygh paſſe repaſſe, 
Ile credite nothing. 
$lip. Good fir, 
Alba. Hence afle. 
Doth not opinion ſtampe the currant paſſe 
Of each mans yalue, vertue, quality ? 
Had 1 ingroſld the choice commodities 
Of heavens trafficke, yet reputed vile 
I am a raſcall.; O decre unbelicfe, 
How wealthy doſt thou make thy ewners wit ? 
T houtraine of knowledge, what a priviledge 
Thou giv'ſ to thy poſſeitor ; anchorit him 
From floting with the tide of valgar faich z 
From being damn'd with mulritudes deere unbeliefe, 
I am a Pertumer. 1, think'ft thou my blood, 
My brothers know not right 4/bazn2 yet ? 
Away tis faithleſle, if 4/bano's name 
Were liable to {enſe, that 1 could taſt, or touch, 
Oc ſec, or feele ity it mighrtice bcliefe, 
But fince tis voice and ayre, come to the Muſcat boy, 
Franciſco, that's my name, tis right, 1, I, | 
What doe youlacke ? what is'r you lacke ? right, thats 
my cry. Exeunt, 


Enter Slip and Nooſe Trip with the Trunchion of « ſafe 


torch,aud Done with a Pantofle Byder,Holyfernes fv | 


lowing. The cornets ſound. 


Bjd. Proclaime our titles. | 
Doit. Boſþhoros Cormelydon honorificacuminos Bydet. 


Holyf. T1 thinke your Majefty's a Welch-man,you have 
Ihinhs 


a horrible long name. 
Byd. Death or ſilence proceed. : 
Doit. Honorificacuminos Bydet, Emperour of Crackeiy, 
Prince of Pages, Marqueſſe of Mun-chance, i” 


ki 
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tine; 
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What you'Will. 
' gent over @ bale of falſe dice , toall his under Miniſters 
 healch,Crownes, Sack, Tobacco, and Rockings uncrake 
| aboue che ſhove. A ob by POS. 
- - Ryder Qurſelfe will giue them their charge i Nowlee 
me ſtroake my beard and I had it,and ſpeake wiſcly if I 
knew how : moſt inconiſcionable ,, honeſt little , or 
litle honeſt '£00d ſubjefs , informe our perſon - of} 
your ſeyerall/ qualities, and of the prejudice that is 
foiſted upon you that our ſelfe may perviewzprevent, and 
PRI the peſtilent 'dangers incident to all yout 
caſes. - 
Doi. Here is 4 petition exhibited of the particular 
prievanices of each (brt of Pages, | 
Byder. We will youchſafe in chis our publike Seffion 
to peruſe chemy plealeth your excellent wagſhip to be in+ 
formed that the diviſion of pages is tripartite (rtipartiee) 
ot three-fold, of pages; ſome be Court pages, orhers or- 
| dinarygallanis pages 3 and thethird Apples«ſquiers; baſ- 
ket-bearers z Or pt of the lacket 3 with the'laſt wee 
l will proceed firſt; ſt:nd fotth age of the placker; what 
ls your miſtre(le ? "rn OT Fg o 4 
'3 Slip. A kind of putitane. | 
| Bd. How lime you ? St 
hats | Sly, Miſeraþly complayning to-yoar crackſhip though 
ceunt.. } wee 'havie light Miſtreſſes z wee are made the Children 
2.o | ſervants of darkenefſe , what prophane uſe wee are 
ſafe pitto, all theſe gallants more feel: i know thien wee 
e5 fob : women 6s HAN ; WY | 
an lively exprefſe , it is'to bee'commilerated z 'and b 
yurroyall inſight onely to bee prevented; that a male 
Tlounkey and the dinunutiue of a man ſhould be Sy20- 
det. Yin and no ſenſe. 'Though wee are the droffe of your 
u haw)Ylibje&s', yer being 2 kind of Page, let us find your Celz 
Jt kinde and'reſpeRtiue of our time-fortunes and 
Piths abuſc;/ and ſo in the name.of our whole tribe of 
rackets, {mpry-Baskere bearers, I kifſe your little hands. 
ſale re} "Bider. Your caſe is dangerous'and mag defperares- 
gei'y = ſtand. 


What you will. 


#2nd foerth ordinary Gallants Page, what is the n atite 
of your Maſter ? 


Nooſe, He eates vvell and right flovenly 3 and vvhen 


' the Dice favour him goes in good cloathes, and (comer 


his piokg-colour filke Kackings : vvhen he hath any mg. 
ney,he beares his crownes, vvhen he bath none, I c 


'his pucſezhe cheates vvell,{weares better,but (waggers j 


a yYvantons:chamber admirably ; hee loyes his Boy,and 
the rumpe of a cramb'd Capon, and this ſummer hath; 
paſſing thrifty humor to bottle ale : as conternptuousy 
Luctjer, as arrogant as Ignorance can make him, aslihj, 
dinous: as Priapus * hee keepes mee as his Adamant, tg 
draw mertall after to his lodging 3 1 curle his perrivig, 
payne his cheekes , perfume his breath; I am his frotere 


. or rubberin.a Hot-hoyſe , the prop of his lyes , the bee 


rex of his falſe dice ; and yet for all this like the Perfuq 
Louſe,that cats byting, and byting eats, ſo I (ay ſighing, 
and fighing ſay, my end is to palte up a Si quis. My Ma, 
ers fortunes axe forc'd to caſhier me, and lo fix to one] 
fall cobe a Pippin-ſquire. Hic, finis Priami,this is the end 
of Pick-pockets. 


Bydet. Stand foorth Court-page , thou lookeſt pal | 
- and vyan. 


;* Trip, Moſt ridiculous, Emperor, 


} 


. Bydet, O ſay no more, I know thy miſeries,vvhat be 


 tvvixt thy Ladygher Gentleyyoman, and thy Maſters lat} 


2aming,thou mayft looke pale. I know thy miſeries,and 
I condole;thy calamities ; chou art borne vwell , brefil, 
but dye(t worſt of all, thy bloud moſt commonly gentl, 
thy youthr ordinarily idle , and thy age too often miſers 
ble, When thy ficlt ſute is freſh , thy cheekes cleared 
Court {oyles,and thy Lord falne ont with his Lady , {6 


long may be heele chucke thee under the chin , call che 


good pretty ape , and giue thee a ſcrap: from his qwi 
trencher ; but after hee” never bcholds. chee , bit win 


ba s 2 


thou Squierſt him vvith a Torch to a V Vantons ſheer | 


What  you-Will 


. @r lights his T obacco pipe : Never uſeth thee but as his 


Pander , never regardeth thee, but as anidje burr tha: 
ſickeſt upon the nap of his fortune ; and-ſo naked thou 
camſt into the vyorld , and naked thou muſt 'returne : 
yſhom ſerue you 2 . | 
Holy. A foole. CES 1 
Bydet, "Thou art my happieſt Subje& ; the ſervice of 
a foole, is the onely bleſſedit flavery that : ever patona | 
Chaing and a Blew coate : they: know not, yrhae , nor 
for yvhat they giue , but (o they giue tis good, {o1t bee 
pood they giue:. fortunes are ordayn'd for fooks:,, as 


tooles are for fortune, to play yyithall, not to-uſe g hath 


hee-taken an oath of Allegeance ? is he of - our brother- 
hood yer ? ; '& iS 


 : Holi, Nat yet right vegerable Honorificac-caor$ac £acu- 


wings Bidet :; butas lictle an,infant as T am I will, and 

.with the grace of wit I will deſerue,it. {© +: 
Bydet. You muſt performe a-yalourous, vertuous, and 

religiousexploitfirit in deſert of your order. :-; ; - ; 

Holt. VVhat Ws we” St Aon. -* 

. Byd. Coen thy maſterghe is a. foole, and.yas created 

for men of wit: ſuch as thy ſelfe to make ule of '- - 

- Holi, Such as my (elfe, Nay faith for wit Iithinke for 


my age,or ſoz'ibur on, fir, -, hay$2 
Bydet. T hat thou maiſt.the eaſier purge himiof, ſupers 


7 


' flyoug bloud, 1 will deſeribe thy. Maſters conftitutionghee 


loves and is beloved of himſelfe and oge more, his dogs 
There is a company of unbrac'd, untruſbd rutters in the 
tone, that crinkle in the hammes , ſwearing their fleſh 
s their onely living , and vvhen they haue any crownes, 
ay god a mercy Mo//, and ſhrugging let the Cuckolds 
Pay fort : Intimating,thar their maintenance flowesfrom 
the wantonneſle of Merchants wiues, when introth the 
plaine troth is , the plaine and the ſtand , or theplaine 


Rind and deliver , delivers them all their living. Theſe 
comrades haue perſwaded thy Maſter, that there's no 


Q 2 


way 


| 


What you wil. 


vyay to redeeme his peach coloured Satten ſaute from 
avyne, but by the loue of a Citizens vvife 3 hee be 


'-leeves it; they flowthim , hee feedes them : and noy 
tis ourhoneſt and religious meditation that hee feed w, | 


Holyfernes Puppi. 
Holy. Pippo and ſhall pleaſe you. 


_ » 'Bydet, Pippo, tis our will and pleaſure thou (ute th 


ſclfe like aMarchants vvife , leaue the managing of the 


\ - "ſequeneeunto our prudence. Re 
-- Holy, Oc unto our prudence, truly (hee is a very witti 


wetich,and hath a ſtammell petticore with three gards 


for che nonce;but for your Maichants wifezalas I amtoo | 


lictle,ſpeak too ſmall,go coo gingerly,by my troth I fear 


| ' I ſhall looke too faire. 


'Byder.” Our Majeſtic diſmounteth , and vvee put of 
our-Greatnefſe z and now my little Knaues I am plaine 


Crache , as I am Boſphoros Carmelidon Honorificatu. 
rings Bydet , 1 'amiimperious : honour ſparkles jn mine | 
wk but as I am Cracke, 1 yvill convey, croſ-bire ,and | 


cheate upon Simplicizs , 1 vvill feed, fſatiate, and fil 
your paunches , repleniſh , ſtuffe , or furniſh your purſes; 
vvee will laugh -yyhen/ others weepe , (ing vvhen others 
ſigh , feed vyher others ftarue, and bee drunke vyhen 


others are ſober: this my charge at the looſe , as you 


lone out Brother-hood , avoyd true ſpeech , ſquare dice, 
{mall liquotir, and aboue all b 


The Song, ond Exeunt. 


thoſe roo ungentlemar- | 
{ike proteſtations of indeed and verily, and ſo gentle 4 } 
polo , touch chy nimble firing, our Sceane us done 3 yet | 

fore we ceaſe,we ſing. 


CT, 


What you Will. 
_ Acrtvs, ITII, SCENA, I. | 


Enter Celia, Meletza,Lyzabetta,end Lucea.. 


Cel. | 2 ſiſter , I long to play with a fether, . 
Pree-thee Lucia bring the ſhuttle=cock.” 

Mel. Out on him light pated Phantaſticke , hee's like 
ons of our gallants ar « f Tet a5 

Lyz8. I wonder who thou ſpeak'ſt well of 2; ; 

ns. Why of my ſelfe, for by my troth I rlow none 
elſe w1 . | + etobF., 

Cel. Sweet fiſter Meletza, lets fit in judgement a little, 
faith of my ſervant Laverdure. I. 


© Mel.Troth well for a ſervantybut for a husband(fighy7. 


Lye. Why,why. | Hs WES 
Mel. Why hee is not a plaine foole, nor faireznor fat, - 
norrich,rich toole. But he'is a knight, ais honor will giue 


- thepaſſado in the preſence tomorrow night , Thope hee 
| will deſerue: All I can ſay is,as the common Fidlers wil 


lay intheir God ſend you well to doe. | 

Lyjz. How thinkſt thou of the amorous /acopzo ? 

Mel. Iacomo, why on my bare troth. 

Cel, Why bare troth ? : 
_ Mel, Becauſe my troth is like his chin, 't hath no haire 
on't; vods meghis face looks like the head of a taber,bnt 


' traſt me he hath a good wit. 
j- Lyz. Who told you ſo? 


. Mel, One that knowes,one that can tell. 
Cel. VVho's that ? 
Mel, Himſelfe. 
Lyz6. Well wench , thou hadſ a ſervant, one Fabias, 
What haſt thou done with him ? | 
Mel. T done with him ? out of him puppy; by this fea- 


m_ | ®erhis beard is direRtly bricke colour , and perfeRly fa- 
| fion'd hkethe huske of a chefinut ; hee kifles with the 


&ryeſt lip; figh on him. 


Q 3 Celia, O 


( Fes %* 
"vv 


What: you Will, 


Celia. \O., but your ſervant: Quadratzs the abſolute 
Courtier. v 
Melef; Fit, fie, ſpeake no more of him , hee liues by 
begging: | 
He is o Be Oviirtier; latter admirable, kiſſes 
Faire Madam, ſmells ſurpaſſing ſweet, vycares | 
And hslds up the Arras,ſupports the Tapiſtrie 


WhenT paſſe into the Preſence very gracefully, 
And 1 affure'you _ 
-" ces: Madamyhere tsyour {huttle-cocke. 

_Melet. Siſteris not your wayting vvench rich ? | 
Celia; Why lifter, vvhy ? © 2 

Met, Becauſe ſhe can flatter ; prithee call her nor, 

c has tiventy fonre houres to Magam yet 3 come you, 
 Youprate ifaith, Ile toffe you from polt co, pillar. 
"Cel: You polt and I pillar. '- 


--Bfet.”Nogno, you are the onely poſtou m_ ſt n | 
the: building of you |. 


proue'a yyench,and beare,or elte a 
delight will fall — 
Celia. Downe. '- © | 
Lyze;"Whar muſt ] ſtand out? | 
Met. 1 by my faith rill yoa be marryed. 
Ly. Why doe you tofle then ? 


-” 


Met, Why Lam vved vveach, 

Celia. Prirhee ro whom ? 

Mel. To the true husband right head of a vvomangy 
will , which vowes never to marry till I'meane to bee: 
foole,a flaue,ſtarch cambricke ruffes, and make candel 
(pur)tis downe ſerue againe good yvench. 

Luc, By your pleaſing cheeke you play well. 

 Melet. Nay good creature, prithee doe not flatter mt 


I houghe twas for ſomething you goe cas'd in your wh. 


vit skabberd ; I vyarrant theſe laces were nere ſtitch'd 
vvith true ſtitch ; I haue a plaine waiting vvench , i 
ſpeaks plaine,zand faith ſhee goes plaijnefhee 1s vertuol 


and becauſe ſhe ſhould goc like Vertue, by the conſent : 
| | oa - {oe 


lute 


$ by 


” 


q- Lav, Good day ſyeer-loue, 


- What youwil. 


my bountie, ſhee (hall never haue aboue two ſmockes.to 


her back, for that's the fortune of deſert, and the.maine 


in faſhion or reward of merit(pur:) juſt thus doe.Luſemy 
ſervants;1 ſtrive to catchthem in my racket, and ho ſoo- 
ner caught,but I tofſe them away;if he flie well and have +. 
zood feathers,I os with them till he be down,and then | 
my mayd ſerues him to me againe 3 if a ſlug and weake 
wing dif he be downe;there let him lie. 
| Celia, Good Mell,l wonder how many ſervants thou * 
haſt . | 47 L2234}-$55 
Mel. Trorh ſo doe]; let me ſee Dupatyo. 
Lyz4. Dupatzo, vvhich Dupatzo? L 21.67 T0 
Melet. Dupatzo the elder brother, the foole, hee thar 
. bought the halfe penny ribband', wearing: it in his care, 
(wearing twas the Duches of. Millans favour: hee into 
whoſe head a man may travell ren leagues before hecan 


- meet with his eyeszthen.cher's my chub,my Epicure Qua- 
_ Gatus,that rubs his guts,claps his paunch,and cries. Rive, 


intercaining my-cares perpetually with a-moſt ſtrong di- 


- courſe of the praiſe of bottle-ale and red herrings; then 


there's Simplicius Faber, _ T 
Ly3.. VV hyhe is a foole. FO OILATEEDs. 
- Melet. 'T rue; or elle hee vyould nere bee my}ſ{eryant; 
then there's the Cap Cloak'd Courticr-Baltegar , hee 
yveares a double treble quadruple Ruffte , I in. the Sum- - 
-mer time : faich I ha ſeryanrts enowgand'1. doubt not,but 
by my ordinary pride, and extraordinary cunning to.get | 
more. Moynfieur Laverdure with a troupe of Gallants 
B$eantring, ey ein Ya _s 
Lyz@. He capers the laſcivious bloud about, : 
Within heart pants, nor leaps the eye, nor lips; 


je} - Prepare your {clues to kiſſe, for you muſt. be kiſt. We 


; Mel.” By my teoth tis a pretty thing to be troyvards ma- 
rage, a prettie loving ; looke where he comes, ha ha. 


- ;: Md. Will her good night man, | ,,- | + 


FP £ '- » 
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ot ©" P Y Le *% y a , þ 
What you will. T 

#au, Good morrowſifter. __ 
Mel. A curke to your caper,to morrow'morne ile call} fe 


Lau. But much much fals berwixt the cup and lip. * | 
Mel. Be not too confident, the knot may flir, _ Þ 
Nua. Bounty, bleſſedneffc, and the ſpirit of wine at- ' 

tend my miſtrefle. SIL6 
Mel. Thankes good chub. 1 Ys WED Ex 
Sim. God yee good morrow heartily miſtrefſe; and' 

bove doe you fince 11ft ] ſaw you ? N11: BM 
Qua. Gods mee you muſt not inquire how ſhe does 4 F 

that's privie counſell,fie,ther's manners indeed. - Ih 


Sins, Pray you pardon my incivility , I was ſomewhat | 
bold with youzbut belceve mec ile neyer bee ſo (awcieto 
aske you how you doe apainezas long as Tlive la» | | 
; Mel: Square chub,what ſullene blacke is thar ? 

ug. Ataſſell thar hangs at my purſe firings, he | 
me and T piue him ſcraps and pay tor his ordinary, feede'' | 
him, bee 1quors hiniſelfe in che juice of my bounty, and 
when be hath ſuckt up ſtrength of ſpirit hee ſqueaſerhir' | | 
in my owne face,when I have rela and ſharp'd his witz, } 
| Wwithgood food, he cuts-my fingers, and breakes jeſts xk 
on me,T beare them,and beate him : but by this light th 
dall eyed thinkes he do's well,do's yery well, & bur that | 
he.andT are of two faiths—I 611 my belly,and fceds bis. 
braine,I couldfind in'my heart to hug him,to hug him. i} 1 

Melet. Pree thee perſwade him to affume ſpirit'and ſe | 

lute us. | AP 
uad. Lamparho, Lampatho, art out of countenance? |. 

for wits ſake ſalute theſe beauries, how doeſt bke them ? 

| Lan. VdsfutgIcan liken them to noching, burgreat } 
mens grear horſe upon great dayes, whoſe railes ret} | £ 
up in filke and filyer. Qagd. To them man,(algyethem. | np 

Lam. Bleſſe you faite Ladies , 'God make' jouA lbs 1 

Melet. God make you all his ſervants, (ſervants. | Mou 

Kya, Hee is holpen well had need. of ay] Tho 


1 


"Who you a 


4 ken without prophamiſme hehathmorein this eraine, 


tht 
"FP 


call |} Tfeare me you ha* more ſervanes thenhe, ba am ſure the 
6 | | Perl 1s an Angell of darkenefle. 
[ \' Lan. Ibut thoſe > Angeis of light. SLED 
| . Nud. \ api Angels,pree thee leaue them, with-draw 
at _ and heare a Sonner;pree thee heare a Sonner. 


- "Limp. Made of Mhante widdow that was, and 

Mainfieur Lauerdures wife thatmuſt be, 

and' | Qu. Come leauc his lips and command ſome' ligine: 

1s 19 { you have no Bottle-ale, command ſome Clarce-wine 
| - Bourget, for that's my + ogra humour ſlecke 

alt Bacehes, lets fill thy guts. 

IR. ls rheare ir,and reliſh it judiciouſly. , 

Ous. I doevelyh ir moſt judirially. = Quad drinkes. 

Lamp. Adbrellictaiitende,gelidions ſweet. * 

& Que. Delicious ſweet,good,very good. | 

og - Lap. If thoucanſttaſte the purer juice of Joue. 

X S-! 


de | Que, It thoucanſt taſte the purer juiceg200d Rill, 
and I doereliſh ir, it raſtes ſweet. fill. 
lie | Lamp, Is not the metaphor good. » iſt not well fol 
wits, lowed? 
Qu: Paſſing good, very pleaſing, 


the Lenip. Iſt not (weete ? 
that | Lua, Let me ſce't He make it ſweete, 
5 bis | \Nefſoake it in the juice of Helicon, | | 
n. + | Bir Lady,paſſing ſweet,good, afſing ſeete. 
| (a Lamp. You wrong my Muſe. 
- | , Ws. The Iriſh flux upon thy Muſe,thy whorifh muſe, 
tlere is ne place for her looſe brothelry ; 
Wewill not deale with her,gor,away away. 

. T:mp. [le be reveng'd. - 

Qua. How pree thee in a play?come,come,be fociable 
K. In private ſeyerance from ſocietie, 
his | Heteleaps a yaine of blood inflam'd with loue, 

- | Younting to pleaſurezall addi& to mirth 
houl: read a Sargre or a Sonnct now, 


Clagging 


'*Clagging rheir airy humour with—— ', (cy 
| -+Lam. Lamp-oylegWatch-candles,Rug-gownes,8 (mall 
Thin commons, foure aclock rifing, Iyenounce you all, 
Now may I eternally abandon meate, 
Ruſt fuftic you which moſt embrae'd diſuſe, 
You amade me an Aﬀe,thus ſhapt my lot, 
Lam a meere Scholler;thatis a meere (ot. thee, 
Qua: Come then Lampe , ile powre freſh Oyle ints 
Apply thy ſpirit thatic may nimbly turne, - 
Vato the habit,faſhion of the age, - _ ' 
Ile make thee man the Scholler,inable thy behaviour, 
Apt for the entertaine of any preſence : 
Ile turne thee gallant,firſt thou ſhalt haue a Miſtreſſe, 
Hoy is thy ſpirit ray{d to yonder beauty ? 
She with the (anguine cheeke,rhat dimpled chinne, 
The pretty amorous ſmile that clips her lips, 
And dallies bought her cheeke——— 
Shewwith the (peaking eye, 
Thatcaſts out beames as ardent as thoſe flakes, 
Which fing'd the world by raſh braind Phaeton, 
She with the lip, O lips ! ſhe for whoſe ſake, 
A. man could find in his heart co in-hell himſelfe, . - 
Ther's more Philoſophy, more theocemes, 
More demonſtrations,all inyincible, - | 
More cleare divinity drawane on her checke, - 
\ Then in all yolumes tedious paraphraſe, 
Of muſty eld : O who would ſtaggering doubt, 
The ſoules eteraity, ſeeing it hath .. | 
Of heavenly beautybut co caſe jt up, 
Who would diftrult.a ſupreame exiſtence, 
Able troconfound when it can create, 
Such heaven on earth able to intrance, 
Amaze : O T'tis pravidencegnot chance. 


. 
' 


Len. Now by the front of Joue me thinkes her eye | 


Shoots more ſpirit in me, O beaurie, feminine! ; | 
How powerfull art thou,what deepe magicke lyes _- 


With 


What you will, 


Within the circle of thy ſpeaking eyes, .- #4} 
Que. Why now could I eate thee,thou doſt pleaſe mine 
appetite, I can digeſt thee 5 God made thee a good foole, 
and happy and .ignorant,and'amorous, and rich & fraile, 
and-a Satyriſt, and an E/apef, and leepy,and proud,and 
indeed a foole, and.then thou ſhalt bee ſure of all theſe, 
Doe but ſcorne her ſhe 1s thine owne;accoſt her carelefly, 
and her eye promiſeth ſheewill bee bound to the good 
abbearing. Re we 

Celia. Now fiſter Meletza doft marke their crafc, ſome 
ſraggling thoughts tranſport thy attenciuencfſe from his 


_ diſcourſe,waſt /gcomos or our brothers plot 2 + - 


Lau. Both, both ſweet Lady, my Page heard all, wee 
mer the reague,(o like 4lband,l beate the roague, = 
Sim. I but when you were gonegthe roague beate me. 
Lau. Now take my counſellzliten. - - 
Meler. A. pretty youth,a pretty well ſhapt youth,a good 
leg,a very good eyeza ſweet ingenuous face, & T warrant 
agood wit,nay Which is more,if he be poore:I aſſure my 
ſoule he is chaſte and honeſt,good faith I tancie, 1 fancies | 
him,l and I may chance,well ile thinke the reſt. , (fpirit. 
@1ſay be careles ſti],court her withour complemet,take 
Lau. Wert nor a pleaſing jeaſt for me to cloath. ; 
Ansther raſcall like 4lbano,ſay— OEDE 
And ramour him return'd without all deceit, 


_ Would it not beget errors moſt ridiculous ? 


Qua. Melet;a bella belletza, Madonna, bella bella gente- 
letza, pree thee kiſle rhis iniciated gallant, : 1.6, 
'Melet. How would it pleaſe. you I ſhould reſpe&yee. 
Lamp. As any thing, }/hat you will as nothing. 
Moter. As nothing,how will you yalevy my loue ? 
Lam. Why juſt as you reſpe& mezas nothingfor out of 
nothing, nothing is bred , {o.nothing thall net beget any - 
thing, any thing/bring nothing, nothing bring any thing, 
any thing and nothing ſhall be. 3//hat you will, my ipecch 
mounting to the valew of my (elfe which i$——- 
Mclet. 


a 


What you 


wrl. 
Melet. What ſweet | 


Lax. Your nothing light as your ſelfe,fenſlefleas you 
_ (exc, and juſt as you 5 ONId A denber<cny F 


' - Melet. Your wir skips a Moriſco, but by the brighteſt 


ſpangle of wy tyer, I vouchſafe you intire unaffe&ed fa. 

vour, weare this gentle ſpirit, be not proud. 

Believe it youth,i{ow ſpeech ſwift love doth often ſhroud 
Lam, My ſoule's intranc'd, your favour doth tranſport 

wh ſenſe paſt ſenſe, by your adored graces, 

I doat, amrapt. | 
Melet. Nay if pot to paſſion, and paſt ſenſe, 

My breſt's ne harbour for your love, go pack, hence. 


thou whorſon fop : 
Wille not thou clap into our faſhien'd gallantry, 
Couldft not be proud and ſcornefull, looſe'and vaine ? 
Gods my hearts obje&, what a plague is this : 
My ſoule's intranc'd,fut,couldſt not clip and kiſle ? 
My (oules intranc'd,ten thouſand crownes at leaſt 
Loft, loſt, my ſoule's intranc'd loves life, O beaſt | _ 
Alb. Celia open,open Celia,l would enter, open Celia, 
' Fra. Celia open,open Celia, I would enter,open Celis. 
Alb.What Celiazler in thy husband 4tbano,whar Celis. 
Fre.What Celia, let in thy husband 41bano,what Celia, 
lb. Vds f f f fur, let 4lbanoenter. | 
Fran. Vds f £ f fut, let 4lbanocnter. 
Cel. Sweet breſt you ha playd the wag ifaith. 
Qus. Belceve it {weet not I, 


Mel. Come, you have attired ſome fidler like Albano 


£o fright the Perfumer, there's the jeſt. 
Lan. Good fortunes to our ſiſter. 
Mel. And a ſpecdy marriage. 
Adri. Then we muſt with her no good fortunes, 


Taco. For ſhame, for ſhame ſtraight cleere your houſe, | 


(weepe out this duſt, fling our this traſh, rerucne to mo» 


deſty, your husband I ſay your husband Albang,that was 
ey ſuppoled |} 


Quedrs. Vas foot, thougull, thou inky ſcholler, ha, 


Ole 


PS 


ano 


uſe; 


NO. 


was 
fled 


What you will. 


| ſuppoſed drownd, is returned, T, and at the doores. 
Cel, Hay ha, my husband, ha, ha, 
.  Adri. Laugh you ſhameleſſe Flaughyou? * 


kinſemen, .I amno $kold : to ſhape a Perfumer like my. 
husband, O (weet jeſt ! _ * h 
Jaco. Laſt hopes all knowne ? . 

Cel, For pennance of your fault will you maintaine a 
jeſt now ? my Love hath tired ſome fidler, bke 41bane, 
like the Perfumer. 

Lav. Nor I, by bleſſedneſie, not I. _ 

Mel. Come, tis true, doe but ſupport the jeſt, and you 
ſhall ſurfer with laughter, | 
' Igco. Faith we condiſcend, twill not be croſt I ſee, 
| Marriage and hanging goe by deſtiny. . 

Alb. B b b barre out Alibano, O adulterous impudent ? 
| Fran. B bb barre out Atbano, O thou matchlefle ggg 


giepler! | 
Enter Albano and Franciſca. 
ua, Let them ingletthem in,nowgnow,now obſerve, 
obſerye, looke,looke,looke. 
1ae. That ſame's a fidler,ſhap't like thee,feare nought, 
beconfident,thou ſhalt know the jet hereafter, be confi, 
dent,feare nought, bluſh not,ſtand firme. | 
- Alb. Now Ntkers, now gallants,, now ſiſters, now 
all a Perfumer a gutter-maſter; barre me my houſe, beat 
mee, baffle mee, Coffe mee, deride mee, ha, that I were 
young man againe, by the maſſe I wovld ha you all by 
the cares, by the maſſe lavy z I am Franciſco Sorenqs,am 
Inot, pigoler, ſirumpet, cutters, ſwaggerers , brothell- 
- haunters, I am Frenci/co, O god, O laves, O dogges, 
doppes, curres. | | rt | | 
Taco. No fir, pray you pardon us,'wee confeſle you are 
not Franciſco, nor a-Perfuracr, but even =—— 
Alb, But even dlbano. - WS 
"166. But even a fidlery a minikiatickler, a gg 
| ras. 


Cel. Come, come, your plot's 'diſcover'd, good faith 


What you Will. 


Fran. A. ſcraper, a (cr 
Art not ff EG [4 paws 1: "© OED 
To clip his ſpouſe, O ſhamelefle impudent / V 
» Jaco. Well ſayd Perfumer.. 

Alb. A bdler,a ſcraper,a minikin FOE pum, 2 pur, 
eyen now a Perfumer, now a fidler, I, will be even }bat 


”- will, do do dozk k k kifſe my wife be be he before+ 


Qua. Why wouldfſt haye hira kiſſe her behind ? 

Ab. Before my owne f ff face. | 

Jaco. Well done fidler. 

At. Ile f ff fiddle yee,. 

Fran. Dalt ff f flqutme ? 
_ Alb. Doſtm mm mocke me? 

Fran, Le to the Duke, 1le pp ppaſt up nfamiegs on e- 
very poſt, 

Las. I was rately doneyrarely done; Jamway away. - 

| Exit Franciſco, 

o te fff follow, thou I & R & ur, Ile r= to 

e Duke in p p plaine language, I pray you uſe my wiſe 
well, good EP ſhe wy =o end an honeſt wo- 
man once, I was her husband,and was called Albanugbe- 
fore I was. drown'd';/huc now after my reſurreQion I am 
F know not what indeed brothers, and indeed Giters,and 


indeed wife I am,, j3/hat.you will; doſt thqu laugh, doſt | 


thou g egerne.? a rfumerza fidler, a Diabolo, 
metre der Dios: Neff ffi my by the Lord now, now 
now. 1 will. Exit Albano, 
Nua, Ha, ha, tis a : ggod rogue, a good rogue. 
-: Lav. A good rogue, hay Iknow him not, 
Cel. No, good ſweet lave,come, come, difſemble no 
_ Lav, Nay if you dread nothing, happy be my lots. 


Cofne Ya /e /t, come faire cheekes, come lets dance; 3+ 


"The (weets of loves, amorous.dalliance. 


cal. All friends,all happy friends, my yeines are cligh 


y. Thy pray'rs are now,God ſend it quickly night, 
Ae And then come morning, - 


mJ 
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Th you will. 


Ly: , that's. the hopefull day, 
' Mel, 1, there thou hitlt it. 
Wok Pray God he hit it. 
Lav. Play. 
The Dance. 
7ac. They ſay there's Revells, and a play at Court. 
Lav. A Play to night ? 
Qua. I, tis this ga lants wit. 
Jac. is "good, is'tgood ? 
Lam. I feare twill hardly hit. - 
Qua. I like thy feare,well,twill haye better TY 
There's nought more hatefull then rank ignorance. 
Ce.Come gallants,the tabl's ſpread ville todinner 
Oua, Yes firſt a maine atdice, and then wee'l eat, 
Sim. Truly the beſt wits have the bad? & FINonn at dice 
till, 
Qua. Who'l play, who'l play ? ay 41 
Sim. Not Lin truth I have fi exceeding bad —_ 


. atdice. 


Cel. Come ſhall wein ?: in faith thou art fudden a ſad 
Doft feare the ſhaddow of my long dead Loxd ?. 
Laver, Shadow, ha, I cannot tell, | 


Time tryeth all things, well, well, well, 


ua. Would 1 weretime chen, I thought "twas for 
ſome thing that the ald fornicator was bald behind, goe 
paſſe on,pale on. "Eon: 


AcTys V. Scina l, 


The Curtaines are drawne by 4 Page,and Celia and Laver- 
. dure;Quadratus and Lyſabetta, Lampatho and Melerza 
 Simplicius and Lucea diſplayed fitting at Dinner. The 
| Fong is ſung, dining which time @ Page whiſpers with 
 Sitapli ICIS, \ 

PJecd, and be fat, my faire Calipolis. 8; 

Ps Wet bere*s good juice, freſh burrage boy. ; h 

Lan.” 
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am. I commiend,commend my oy to yee Lady. 

AMelet, Tn trodi' Sir you dwell fatre from nei ours 
that are =o *d ro commend. 5 Arc ſelfe. © / 

1s. Simplicizs , whert now man ? for 
_— Cala Fn pary'4 fill;fit Rill. ego 
Sim. 1'mult necds rife, much good doe ityou. 
Zug. Doſt thouthinke thy tifing will doe them much 
3 ficRill;fic Rilf, carte me of that good Meletys: ; 
Il Baccbw fall. - 

Sim. I mult needs bee gone, and"youle 'come'to my 
Chamber by morrow morning 5 Te ſend you a hundre 
TT WO 

ba: !Tevibie nach of proſperitie ; whattide of happi- 
nellefo ſaddetily is floyv'd upon thee. 


Sem. Hetkecpe- a horſe and foure boyes with pA of | 


foreune now. | 
' Qua. Now then ifaith o&t up and tide. 


- Six; And I doe not > Te thwack' a Terkin till hee 


oanc againe with Gold lace: let me ſcee,whar ſhould 1 
of Gog,niary a Cloake. linde” with. rich Taffata, 
white Satin fuce, and* my pi ft Rapier from pawne z nay 
ſhe ſhall \ axes a "Chaine of _—_ that ſhall pay for 


all,good by y, good Sertior. 
- Oar 


fathion that our time ehugs, [x ſooner a good fortune, ot 
a freſh Tuce fals upon-a fcllow, that would hi been puld 
co ha? ſhow's into your ſacietic , but and he met you het! 
fronts you with-a Faint "eye » throwes a {quinr-glaunce 
over wried ſhoalder and cryes twixt the teeth, as yety 
| wikmoy—b of breath, Ter boy , good Senior, good 
y,good Senior death: will (rc the life blood of 
your hopes. "vp 
Sint And a freſh Pekite: cutout filke'Rtocking © I ITT, 
Ile goe to the halfe'crowne' ordinary evety Se! tte 
haucmy Iuory box of 'Tobaceo,,'ile conver: with nont 


bur Counts and Courticrs,now good boy, good Stniori 
paire 


Wy 3 _ \ tho! Nope qeloee' in the moſt imbracd- 


What you will, 
ire of maſlie ſilyer Spurs , to a hatch ſhore (word, and 
then your embrodered hanger, and good Senior, 


© Qua. Shut the windowes , darken the roome, fetch 
whips,the fellow is mad, hee raues,hee raues,talkes idly, 


Jun:tique,who procures thy 


' Sim. One that has eate fat Capon , ſuckt the þoilg - 


Chicken , and let out his wit with the foole of bounty, 
one Fabius , tle ſcorne him, hee goes upon Fridayes in 


blacke S2tren. 


Qua. Fabiu, by this light a cogging Cheator, he lives 
onloue of Merchants waues , hee ſtands on the baſe, of 
maiges he furniſheth your ordinary, for which hee feeds 
ſcot-free,, keepes fare gold in his purſe, to put on upon. 
maines, by which hee hues and keepes a faire boy at his 


| heelesheis dam'd Fabiue. | 


Sim. He is a fine manlaw , and has a good wit; for 
nhen hee lift hee can goe in bl.:icke Satting TIandin a 
Cloake linde wi unſhorne I : ; 

. Qua. By the ſalvation of humanity he's more peſti- 
lanka the plague of Lice that = Sang rod 
haſt beenc knaue if thou credit it, chou are an Afﬀeif 
thou follow it , and ſhalc bee a Ly > ugg Ideot if thou 
purſue it, renounce the world,the fleſh, the Devill, and 
thy truſt in mens wiues for they will double with thee, 
and ſo I berake my ſelfe to the ſucking of the juice Ca» 
pon, my ingle botcle-ale, and his Gentleman Vſherthat 
_ him red herring ; a fooleI found thee and a foole 
leave thee z beare record heaven, 'cis againſt the provi- 
deace of my ſpeech, good boy,good Senior. Exit. 

-  Exter Slip, Nows,Doite,aud Bydet. | 

Sim, Hajhazha, Good boy, good Senior,what a foole 
tis;hazha, what an Ae 'ris,{aue you young Gentlemen 
v ſhee comming ? wall ſhe mecte mey(hal's cacounter ha? 

$jd. You were not [apt in your Mothers ſmock, you 
hy not a good cheeke, an inticing eye,a ſmooth Skinne, 
2 well (hape leg, a faire hand 3 you cannet bring a wench 

Th ine 


What you wilt. 


-nto afooles Paradice for you ? 


| Sim. NotTIby this garter, am a foole,a very Ningy k 


howcall you her ? how call you her > 

- Byd. Call her?youriſe on your right fide to day many, 
call her?her name is Miſtreſſe Perperuana, (he is not yery 
 faire,nor goes extraordinary gay. W 
+ Sim. She has a good skinne ? NS 
-  Byd.- A-good skinne ? ſhee is wealthy ,her husband's 
foole, ſheele make you, ſhee weares the breeches : ſheel: 
make you: | «70 
- Sin Ile keepe two men and they ſhall be Taylors;they 
ſhalmake ſures continually,S thoſe ſhal be cloth of filver, 
\  Bjd. You may goe in beaten pretious ſtones every day, 
marry I muſt acquaint you with ſome obſeryances whuch 
you muſt purſue moſt religiouſly ; ſhe has a foole, a nat- 


rall foole -waites on her , that is indeed her Pander,to | 


him at the firſt yon mult bee bounteous, wharſoere hee 
craues, bee it your Hat , Cloake, Rapier, Purſe, or ſuch 
rifle, giv*e,giu't, the night will pay all: and to draw all 
ſuſpe& from purſuing her loue for baſe gaine ſake, 
 $tm, Giw't? by this lightlle giu't wert, poue ? I care 
not for her Chaine of Pearle , onely her loue ; gaine? 
the firſt thing her bounty ſhall fetch 1s my bluſh colou 
Satten ſute from pawne : gaine ? ts: 


- Byd. When you heare one winde a Cornet,fhe is com- | 


ming downe Saint Markes {treete , prepare your ſpeech, 
ſuck your lips,lighten your ſpirits,frelh your blood, ſlecke 
your cheeks, for novv thou ſhalt be made for ever (apet-. 
petuall and eternall gull.) | Exit Bydet. 


Sim. IT (hall ſo raviſh her with my court-fhip, I have $1, 
ſuch variety of diſcourſe , ſuch copy of phraſe to begin, 
as this ; ſweete Lady Plifſes Dog after his Maſters, 
yeares trayell, I ſhall ſo rickle her ; or thus, Pure beat}, 
there ann one,- © TE, 26-2 

. Slip. Two ſtones man. 
Si;2. Called, *tis no matter what; 


{ ha'the cloquenit, 
Tan 


foole 


s com- | 


ſpeech; 


That you Will. 


] am not to ſeeke I warrant you. 


, 


The Cornet is winded, Enter Pippo, Bydet;Pippo atired 
like @ Merchants ol biary Bydet lhe a foole. .. 
Sweet Lady Yliges dog , there's a ſtone called=« O Lord 
what ſhall I ſay ? 
Slip. Is all your eloquence come to this ? 
Sizz. The glorious radient of your glimmering eyes; 
jour glittering beauties blind my wir, and dazled my— 
Pippo. Ile put on my maske and pleaſe you, pray you 
minke, pray you, = | 
Byder, O fine man, my miſtreſſe loues you beſt, I 
dreamt you ga' mee this (word and dagger, Tloue your 
Hat and Feather, O—— 


Sim, Doe not cry man , doe not cry man , thou ſhalt 


| kachem'I and they Were 


Bydet. O that purſe with all the white penice in ix; fine 
man I loue you, giue you the fine red pence foone at 
night,hegI chanke you, where's the foole now ? ' ' | 
Sim, He has all my money , I haueto keepe my ſelfe,; 
Sp. Poght. ret J- 
"Pippo. Sir the foole ſhall lead you to my- houſe, the 
foole ſhall nor, at night I expe& youyrill then rake this 
lealeof my affeRtion. Within Qua. What Simplicius ? 

Sim, I come Quadratzs , Gentletnien as yet 1 can but 
thanke you , but 1 mult be truſted for my ordinary ſoone 
4 » or ſtay Ile—the foole has unfurniſht me, but 
t 


come againe,go0d boy , 


* x 


ANG —— 


| Fithis Cuadratus What ho Siwplicins ? 


tin. Good boy , good boyes, I come , I comic, good 


*| biyes,vood boyes. 
Fi 


The foole ſhall wiite on thee. Now doc I me- 


Fftto be yclipped, BoſÞhoros Carmelydon Honori ficacuminos 
Jet, who, who has any ſquare Dice ? 
Pippo. Marry Sir that haue I. | 
$9d. Thou ſhalt looſe thy ſhare fort in our purchaſe, 
( u now. = nd 
2 


Pippa, I pray you now, pray yo | 
bh R Byd; 
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What you will. ” 


Byd. Sooner the whiſſell of a Marriner, 
Shall ſlecke the rough curbes of the Ocean back, | 
Now ſpeake I like my ſelfe thou ſhalt looſe thy ſhare, 

Enter Quadratus, Laverdure axd Celia , IE, 

Meletza, Lyzabetta,Lucea,ond Lampatho, 

Pip. Haztake all thengha. "oy 

Qua. V Vithout cloake or hat or rapier figh, 

Sim. Gods me, looke yonder , who gaue you theſe 
things ? | | | 

_ Byd. Miſtreſſe Perpetuanos foole. 

Sim. Miſtreſſe Perpetuanos foole, ha, ha, therelyes: 
jeſt , Senior the foole promiſed me hee would not leau 
me. 


Byd. 1 know the foole well, he will ticke to you,does 


' notuleto forſake any youth that is inamord on an other 


mans wife, hee ſtrives to keepe company with a crimſon 


ſatten ſute continually , hee loues to bee all one withz 


Critique , a good wit ſelfe conceited , a hanke bearet, 


| dogge keeper, and great withthe nobility, he doars upon 


2 meere ſcholler, an honeſt flat foole ; but aboue all hee 
is all one with a fcllow whoſe cloake hath a better inlide 


chen his out-(ide, & his body richer lin'd then his brain, | 


Sim. Vds ſo I am coſoned. 
Pip. Pray you maſter pardon me, 1 mult looſe ny 
ſhare. | 


+ Sim. Give me my purle againe. 


Eyd. You gave it me andlle keep't. 
_ Well done my honeſt crack thou (halt beeny 
ingle fort. 

Lay. He ſhall keepe all mavgre thy beardleſſe chin th 
eyes. | | | 
Sima. I may goe ſtarue till Mid-ſommer quarter. 

£ua. Foole get thee hence. : 
Pip. lle co ſchoole againe char I will, Ileft in 4/ci 


night faicegentry. 


ap 


man 


_ ireſenit,, andlle begin in 4//e in preſent) , fl 0 fill, 
| ENTS - 
Ws 


What you wil. 


Que. Thettiple Ideots coxcombe crewnes thee, 


- Birter epigrames confound thee, 


Cucold be when ere thou bride thee, 
T hrough every comicke Sceanc be drawne, 
Never come thy cloaths from pawne. 
Never may thy ſhame be ſheathed, 
Neyer kiffe a wench ſweet breathed, 
Cornets ſound. 
Enter 4s many Pages with torches as you cat, Randolfo 
no Adrian, Lacomo bare, the Dake with atten- 
Be. | x 
Ran. Ceaſc the Duke approachethytis almoſt night, 
For the Dukes up, now begins his day, TD 
Come grace his entrance; lights lights now gins our play. 
Duke. Still theſe ſame bauling pipes , ſound ſofter 
Slumber our ſen(e,tut theſe are vulgar ſtraines, (rain, 
nee your trembling wiers throw a Chaine 
Of powerfull rapture *bout our mazed ſenſe ? 
Why is ont chaire thus cuſhion'd tapiſtry ? 
Why is our bed tired with wanton ſports ? 
Why are we cloath'd with gliſtring attires ? 
If common bloods can hearegcan fecle, 


. Can fit as ſoft lye as laſcivious, 


Itrut all as rich as the greateſt Potentate, 
Soulezand you cannot feaſt my thirſting cares 
With oughe,but what the lip of common birth can taſte, 
Take all ayyay your labour is idly waſte, 
What ſpore for night? | 

Lan. A Comedy,intitled Temperance. 

Dub, What ſot elects that ſubje& for che Cowt, 
What ſhould dame Temperance doe herezaway, 
The itch on Temperance your mortall play. 

2ua, Puke,Prince,royall bleod,thou a haſt the beſt 
meanes to be damn'd of any Lord in Venice , thougrear 
Jan, let me kifſe rhy fleſh., 1 am fat and therefore faith- 
wall, I will doe that which fevv of thy ſabjeas doe ; louc 


3 thee, 


What.you will, 
thee, but I will never doe that which all thy ſubje&sdo; 
flatter thee, thy {\umoursreall, good,a Comedy ? 

No and thy ſenſe would banquet in delights, 
Appropriate to the blood of Emperours, 

Peculiar to the ſtate of Majeſty, ' 

Thar none can reliſh but dilated greatneſle. 

Vouchſafe to view the ſtruRure of a Scene 

That ſtands on tragike ſollid paſſion, 


© * O thats fit trafficke to commerce with birthes 


Straind from the mud of baſe unable braines, . 
Giue them a Scene may force their ſtruggling blood, 
Riſe up on tiptoe in attention, #2 
And fill their intelle& with pure clixed wit, 
O thats for greatrneſſe apt,for Princes fit. 
Dake. Darſt thou then undertake to {ute our cares 
With ſuch rich veſtmenc ? 
2a. Dare 2 yes my Prince T dare, nay more,I will, 
And lle preſent'a ſubjze& worth thy toute : 
The honor'd end of Cato Ftican.s 
Duke. Wheic perſonate him 2 
Qua. Marry that will I on ſuddaine without change, - 
Duke. Thou want'ſt a beard. ns 
Lua. Tuſh a beard nere made Cato, though many 
mens Cato hang onely ontheir chin. - - Ext 6 
Suppole this lower the Cirie Velca, | 
The rune the night that prolong'd Eatos death : 
Now being plac'd *mong his Phuloſophers, 
T heſe firft diſcourſe the ſoules eternity. | 
7aco. Catogrants that Iam ſure,for he was valiant and 
honeſt,which an Epicure nere was,& a coward neyer will 
Lua. 'Then Cato holds a diſtin& notion 
Of individuall a&ions after death : 
This being argu'd,his reſolue maintaines 
A true magnanimous ſpirit ſhould giue vp durt 
To durt,and with his owne fleſh dead his fleſh, 
Fare chance ſhould force it crouch unto his foe ; 


lo; 


To 


What you will. 
To kill ones ſclfe ſome 1, ſome hold it no; 
O theſe are poynts would entice away ones ſoule 
To break's indenture of baſe prenciſage, Enter Franciſca. 
And run away from's body in (wift thoughts,  * 
To mel in contemplation's luſhious (weets ; 
Now my voluptuous Duke ile feed thy ſenſe, 
Worth his creation : giue me audience. NE 
Fran. My liedge,my royall leidge,hearegheare my ſute: 
Qua, Now may thy breath nere ſmell (weet as lon 
3thy lungs can pant for breaking my ſpeech, thou Muf: 
covite, thou ſtinking Perfurger. GT es 
Enter Albano. | | 
Duke. Is not this 41bano our ſome times Courtier ? - 
Fran. No troth but Franci/co your alwayes Perfumer, 
Albs. Lyren;0 Celſq our braue Yentce Duke, Alþans 
Belletzo, thy Merchanc , thy Souldier, thy Courtier, thy 
flane,thy any-rhing, thy hat thou wilt, kiſſerh thy no- 
ble blood 3 doe mee right or elſe I am canonized a Cuc-: 
kold,canonized a Cuckold, I am abu{ſ'd,I am abuſd,my 
wife's abuſ'd,my cloaths abuſ*d,my ſhape; my houſe, my 
all abuſ'd z I am ſworne out of my (clte , beaten out of 
my (elfe,blaffled,geird at,laught at,bard my owne houle, 
debard my owne wife,whilſt athers (will my wines,gur- 
mandize my meate, kifſe my wife ; O gods, O gods ,O 
20ds, O gods,') gods. - SEL : 
Lav. Who iſt ? who ift ? PP DOS NEARS AAR 
Celia, Come (weet this is your waggery ifaith , as if 
you knew him not. Cs x | | 
Lau. Yes I fcare I doc too well , would I could ſhde 
ay inviſible. 23 © I | 
Duke. Aſſured thisis he, , . 
laco, My worthy liedge the jeſt comes onely thus. - . 
Now to ftop and crofle it with meere. like deceit: 
All being knowen the French Knight hath diſguſ'd 
Atidler like Atbaro toogto fright the Perfumer, this is al. 
ons. Arie gue? ne oak 
IDS R 4 Celet. 


What you Will. 
Melet. Tis confeſt tis right. | 
Alba. 1 tis right,tis true, right] am a fidler,a fdler, 7 

fidler 5 uds fur a fidler; Ite not belceue thee thowart x 

woman,and tis knowne verites 108 quzrit avgulos , truth 

ſcekes not to lurke under farthingals , verites non queth 
angutos,a fidler ? | | 
Lau. Worthy fir pardon , and permit me firſt ts con- 
feſſe your ſelfe, your deputation dead hath made my loue 
liuezto offend you. 
Alba. 1,mock on,ſcofic on,flourt on,doe,doe,goe. 
Lau. Troth far in ſerious. 
Alba. 1 goo0d,good, come hither Celia, 

Burſt breaft,riue heart afunder : Ceba | 

Why ftarteſt thou backe ? ſeeſt thou this Celia , 

Ome how often with laſcivious touch thy lip, 

ak =Q this marke ? how oft this much wrong'd 

ea | 

Hath ns the gentle vaight of thy ſoft checke ? 
Celia. O me my deareſt Lord,my ſweet, (weet love. 
Alha, What a fidler,a fidler ? now thy loue. ' 

I am) ſure thou ſcern'ft it ; nay Celia 1 could tell ; 


' What on the nigs before I went to (ca, 


And tooke my Iraue with Himenea/ rites, 
Whar, thouliſpsd 
Into my care,a fidler and perfumer now. 
Aadri, And ——_— 
Ran. Deare brother. 
Jaco. Moſt reſpeRed Sentor, 
Befceue it by the ſacred end of Toue, 
What much,much wrong Hath forc'd your patience 
Proceeded from moſt deare afficd love, 
Deyoted to your houſe. 
- Adri. Belecuc eb 
Jaco. Nay your (eIfe when you ſhall heare the ocar: 
rances Will ſay tis happy, comicall. | | 
Zan. Aflure thee brother. FP” 


ler 34 
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> CONn- 


y louc 


I 


Alb 


What you wil. 


- ftha. Shall I be brave , ſhall I be my (elfe now, loue, 


give mae thy loue , brothers giue me your breaſts, Freach 


knight reach me thy hand , perfumer thy fiſt. DukeT in, 


vite theeglouc 1 forgiue thee ; French-man I hug thee,lle 


know all, ile pardon all, and ik laugh ar all. 
Qua. And tle curſe you all: 
Qyee ha' interrupt a Sceane. | 
Duke. Yuadratus we will heare theſe poynts diſcuſſd, 
With apter and more calme affected houres. | 
Qua. Well,good,good, - wa Rf | 
Atba.Waſt even ſoifaith? why then = pe mirth, 
Skip light moriſeoes 1n our frolicke blood, 
Flage'd veines,ſweetezphump with freſk infuſed joyes : 
Laughter pucker our cheeks,make ſhoulders ſhog, 
With chucking lightneſley love once more thy lips, - 
For ever-chaſpe our hands,our hearts,our creafts,, 
Thus front,thus eyes,thus cheeke,thus all ſhall mecte : 
Shall clip, ſhall hvg,ſhall kifſe,my dearegdeare ſweete 3 


| Duke wilt thou ſee me revell,come loue daunce, 


Court gallants court, ſucke amorous dalliance. 
Lam, Beauty your hearr. 
Meler. Firkt fir accept my hands, 

Sbee leaps too raſh, that fals in ſudden bands. 

Lan. Shall I deipaire ? never will I loue more. 
Meler. No ſca {o boundlefle vaſt but hath a ſhore. 
O14. Why marty me. | 

Thou canſt have bur ſoft fleſh,vood blood,ſound bones, 

And that which fils up all Mk cond ones. 
LyZabet. Stones, Trees and beaſts in loue ftill armer- 


\ 


rouc 

Then man,lle none no hold-faſts in your loues. 
Lau. Since not the Miſtrefle,come on faith the maid. 
Atha. Ten thoufand Duckets too to boote are laid. 

| Lau. Why then wind Cornets, lcad on jolly lad. 
Alba.Exeuſe.me gallants though my legs icad wrong. 


' 'Tis my frft footing ,winde out nimble ronpuc. 


Duke. 


_ What you will. 
 Boke, Tis well, 'tis well , h&w ſhall wee ſpen d this 
night? | 1, oo 

us. Gulpe Rheniſh wine my liedge , let our panch 


rents * | dE ; 

Suck merry Gellies; perview, but not prevent 

No mortall can the miſeries of life, . © - 

tha. Lhome invite you all;come ſweete, ſweete wiſe, 

My liedge vouchſafe thy preſence , drinke till the ground 

looke blew,boy. . idk 2, eocogy,” ec M 
us, Line ſtill ſpringing hopes,Rtill in freſh new joyes, 

May your loues happy hit in faire cheekt wiues, : 

Your fleſh ſtill plum with ſap'd reſtoratiues, 0 

That's all my honeſt frolicke heart can wiſh, - © 

A Fico for the mew and envious piſh,- - 

Till night, I wifh good food,aud pleaſing day, 

Bur then ſound reſt, ſo ends our flight writ play, - : 

| De0 0p. max. gratias. 
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To my equall Reader. 


> Hauc ever more endeayoured to know my 
d# ſelfe , then to bee knowen of others : and 
wh rather to be unpartially beloved of allghen 
& faciouſly to bee admired of a few: yet ſo 
7VVS'& powerfully haue I bin enticed with the de» 
lights of Poetry,and(I muſt ingenuouſly confefle)aboue 
better deſert ſo fortunate in theſe ſtage-pleaſings , that 
(let my reſolutions bee never ſo fixed to call mine eyes 
into my ſelfe,) I much feare that moſt lamentable deach 
of him, £ut nimig notus omnibus, | 
 Ienotus moritur fobi Sexecs. 
But fince the oyer=ychement purſute of theſe delights: 
hath bin the ſicknefſe of my youth, and now is gromen to 
be the vice of my fitmer age , ſince ro ſatishe others, L. 
neple& my ſelſe;let it be the curtefie of my peruſer,rather 
to pitie my ſelfe-hindring labours,then to malice me,and 
|t him be pleaſcd to!be my reader,& not my Interpreter, 
\ fince I would faine reſerve that office in mv owne hands, - 
it being my daily prayer,Abfit s jocorum noſtrerum finpli- 
citate malignas interpres. Martial. 
If any (hall wonder why I print a Comedy,whoſe life 
reſts much in the ARors yoice. Let ſuch know, that it 
cannot aroyd publiſhing : ler it therefore ſtand with good 
excuſe, that T haue beene my owne (etter out. £ 
If any deſire to underſtand the ſcope of my Comedy, 
know it hath the ſame limitg,'which 7vvenal giues to his 


Satyres, | 
NF Quicquid 


 Tothe Reader, 


. -Qnicquidagant homines,votum,timor,ira,udluptes, 
Cds dif ewrſus ,nofri farrago libeFieſs. HUuvenal. 
; As for the fa&ious malice, and ſtudied detraRions of 
ſome few that tread in the ſame*"path with me let all 
know, I moſt eaſily negle& them, and (carelefly flumbe. 
ringto their vittous endeavours) ſmile heartily at ther 
ſelfe-hurting baſeneſſe. My boſome friend good Epitte 
tus makes mee eaſily to contemae all ſuch mens malice: 
{:nce other mens tongues are not within my tecth, why 
mould T hope to geverne them ? For mine owne interei} 
for once let this be printed,that of men of my owne ad- 
dition; 1 loue mott, pitie ſome, hate none : For let mee 
eruely uy it, I once only loved my ſelfe;for loying them, 
and ſurely I ſhall everreſt ſo conſtant to my firſt affe&i. 
{ enthat let their ungentle combinings, diſturteous whiſ- 
| perings , never (o treacherouſly labour to ——_—_— my 
unfenced repatation,T ſhali(as long as T have being)loue 
the leaſt of their graces ,' and oy pitic the greateſt of 
their vices. | | 
And now to kill envy , know you that affe& to bethe 
enly minions of Fhebus,T am not ſo bluſkleſly ambitious 
as to hope to gaine any the leaſt ſupreame eminencie a- 
mong you; I ate nor only the Euge tnum, 6 Belt ! tis 
not my faſhion to thinke no writer vertuouſly confident, 
that 15 nor {wellingly impudent. Nor doeT labour to bee 
held the onely ſpirir, whoſe Poems may be thought wor- 
thy to be kept in; Cedar cheſts, 
Heliconidaſq; Pallidmmg; pyrenen, 
Iftis reltnquoquoram imagines lambunt 
. Hedere ſequaces. Pa; 
: He that purſues fame, hall for mee without any rivall 
haue breath enough, I eſteeme felicity to bee more ſolide 
eotentment ,-one'y let it bee lawful for me with unaffe-' 


Red modeſty ,' and full thought, to ead* boldly with that : 


\ of Perſins. | Ipſe-femipagenus | 
AA ſacra vatum carmen affero noftrum. BE 
| Io : Marſton. PR O- 


_ Prologus. 
[x thoſe once know that here with malice lurke, ; | 
Tis baſe to be too wiſe,in others worke. "{- 


The refſt thus ſaluted : 


Sprfators know, you may with ſreef. Faces © 
Behold this Scene, for here 10 rude diſgraces 

Shall taint a publicke,or @ private namez 

This pen «t viler rate doth value fame, 

Then at the price of others infamy , 

To purchaſe it : Let others dare the rope, - 

Tour modeſt pleaſure ts our Authors ſcope. 

The hurdle and the racke to them he leaues 

That haue noug bt left to be accounted any, - 

But by not being : Nor doth he hope to win 


Tour Laud or hand, with that maſt common fame 


of vulgar pens,ranke bandrie, that ſmels | 
Even tborow your maskes, V {que ad nauſeam : 
The venus of this Scene doth loath to weare 

90 vile,/0 common ,ſ0 immodeſt clothings : 

But if the nimble ſorme of Comedy, 

Meere fheatacle of life, and publicke manxers, 


Mey gracefully arriue to your pleaſedeares, 


We boldly dare the utmoſt death of feares, 
Fir we doe know that this moſt faire fil*d rome © 
Is loaden with moſt Atick judgemext1,ableſt ſpirits, 
Then whom there are none more exa?,full;flrong, © © 
Tet none more ſoft, benigne in cenſuring. 
Ihnow ther's not one 4 fſe in all this preſence, 
Not ove callumnious re/call,or baſe villaine 
of emprieſt merit that would taxe and ſlaunder 
If Innocencie her ſelſe ſhonld write,not one we know't. 
0 jou are all the very breath of Phzbug, : 
It y0ur pleaſ*d grecings af the true life blood 
Of qur poore guthor liues,you are his very grace, 
Now lf any wouder why hee's drawne 
. : Toſuch baſe ſoothings,know bis play's the Fawne. 
Inter 


—_ # 
WF | 


AV = 


 Interlocutores, 


Hercules 1 
diſgyiſcd, [ Dukte of Ferrara. 
Fan. | 


Gontago Duke of Prbin. 
' Tiberio, Sonne to Hercules. es 
Dulcimel, Daughter to Gany.ago. 


by 07 ag An honeurable learned Lady compi- 
Philocalis, . 5 nion to the Princeſſe Dulcimel. 


Granuffo, A flilent Lord. 
Pon Zuccone, A caufle(ly jealous Lord. 


Domna Zoya, A vertnous faire witty Lady, his wife: Fe 
S. Amoroſo debite-doſſd, © A lickly Knight. | chall 
Donna Garbetya, His Lady. | He 

Re 


Brother to Sir Amoroſo and a yite And 


Herod Frappatore. ys ous Bragart, Thoſ 


Nimpbadore, A young Coartier, and a common Loyer, (Whi 


Dondolo, A bald foole. _ 
Repaldos, Brother to Hercules. FO The, 
| Poveia adi  +.--.4ii | Hono 
Donvetts, F Two Ladies attendangs on Dutcimtel. il bug: 


P ages. 


walſheth arld dicts footemen. 
| | THE 


Puttotta , j A poore Lgundreſſe of the Court tha moſt | 


\ 
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T HE _ _ 
Acrvs I. Scana Il. 


Enter Hercules nd Renaldo: 


Hercules. 


dag E E A $ ibis thoſe farre appearing 
n. &&d Spyres riſe from the Citie, you ſhall con- 
10\X& £ d duct mee no further, returne tg Ferrers, 
Wo LK my Dukedome by your care in my ab+ 

! ſence ſhall reſt conſtantly vanited; & moſt 
religioufly loyall. 

Fe. My Prince and ockes ; » let wy blood and lout 
challenge the freedome of one queſtion. 

Her, You hau't. 

Re. Why in your ſtedier age in ſtrength of lifez 
And firmeſt wit Fig time, will yau breake forth 
Thoſe ſtricter limits of regardfull tate ? 
(Which with ſevere diſtin&ion you ſtill 
And now to unknowen dangers you'le givh up 
Your ſelfe Ferreres Duke ; and in your (elfe 
Theſtate,and us, O my 'lou'd brothet 
Honour avoids not onely jult defame, 
butflies all meanes that may ill voice his name. 

Her, BuGe your ſelfe with no feares , for I ſhall reſt 
nolt wary of our ſafctie, 0 limſes I will give 


jou for your ſatisfa leans: Ferrerdy I hauc 
$ yow'd 


The F awne. 


 yow'd to viſit the Court of Prbin in ſome diſguiſe ag 
thus : my ſonne as you can well witnefſe with me, could 
I never perſwade co marriage , alchough my ſelfe wa 
rhen.an ever 'reſolved widdower ; and though T props. + 
ſed to him this very. Lady , to whom hee is gone inmy 
right to negotiate:now hoyy his cooler blood will behave 
it ſelfe in this buſines, would I haue an onely teſtimony, 
other contents hall I give my ſelfe , as not to rake loye 
by attorny , or make my ele&ion our of rongues ; other | 
ſuffiſings there are , which my regard would faine make 
found to mee : ſomething of much you know, thar,and 
what elſe you muſt nor know , bids you excuſe th:s kind 
_ of my departure. - (wiſelt, 
-  - Fe. 1lcommend all to your wiſedome,and yours to the 
- *.Her. Thinke not bat I ſhall approue that moret 
folly ,” which even now appeares in a moſt ridiculougex- 
peRation : bee in this aſſured, The botome of pravitie 
iS nothing like the top, once more t.re you well. 
| Exit Fen, 


And now thou ceremonious Soveraignty, 
Yee proud (everer itarefull complements, 
The ſecret-arts of Rule, I put you off; 
Nor ever ſhall thoſe manaclcs of forme, 
Once more locke up the appetite of blood. 
Tis now an age of man,whilſt we all ftrickt 
Haue liu'd in awe of cariage regular 
Apted unto my place ; nor hath my life 
Once taſted'o4, exorbitant affeftss | 
' Wilde Longirg8,or the leaſt of di/rand ſhapes 
Bur we mult once be wildztis ancient truth, 
O fortunatc, whoſe madneſle fals in youth ! 
Well; this is cext,who ever keepes his place 
In ſervile tations all low and baſe. 
Shall I becauſe (ome few may cry,light,vaine, . . 
Beat downe aftetian fig{Gdeſired rule, : + 
He that doth fire t0.pleate the world's a fople «1; 1 | 
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t Fet, 


To 


The Fawne. 


To haue that fel! ow cry, O marke him,oraue, 


See now auſterely hee doth giue example 


Of reprefſed heate and fteddy life, 
\ Whileſt my forc'd life againſt the ſtreame of blood 
Is lug | 


gd along,and all to keepe the God 


DO 


Y* feoles and women, Mice optnion : 


Whoſe ſtrict preſerving makes oft great men fooles, 
And fooles of great men: no thou world knov thus, 
Ther's norhing free but it is gen« Fous. 
: Exit: 
SCENA SECVYNDA; 
Enter Nymp.adoro and Herod. 


Her. How now my little tore then nothing , Whae 
ewes 15 ſtirring ? ER 

Pag. All the Citic's afire. MNimp. On fire? 

Page. With joy of the Prince Dulcimels birth day, 
there's ſhew upon ſhew,{port upon ſyvort: | 
- Hero. Whar ſporr,whar {port ? _'F; 

Paze Marry fir to ſolemize the Ptinces bitth-day 3 
ther's firſt Crackers \which run into"the ayre, and when 
they are at the top, like ſome. ambitjous ſtrange heretike, 
keepe a cracking , and a cracking ; and then breake, and 
downe they. come, Mo To ns 

Hero, A pretty crab, he would yeeld tart juyce and he | 
were (queez'd. Co, ID 

Nym. What ſport elſe ? 

Page, Other fire-workes. | | 

Hero, Spirit of wine, I cannot tell hovy theſe fire- 
norkes ſhould bec good at the folemnizing the birch of 
men or women, 1 am ſure they are dangerous at their be= 
petting 3 what more fare-workes far ? I 

Pags. There be ſquibs fir; which {quibs running upon 
lines like ſome of our gawdy gallants firkeepe atmorkier 
ir,with liſhing and flaſhing; and in the end firthey doe 
li—_ +4 apt Nym. What fr 2-5 . x 
mY S 2 7 age 


The Fawne, 
Page, Stinke fir, "Yah 
Herg. Fore heavenga moſt (weete youth. 
Enter Dondalo. 
Don. Newes,newes,newes, newes. 
Hero, What in the name of propheſic ? 
Nym. Art thou growne wiſe ? 
. Hero, Doth the Duke want no money ? 
Nyw. Is there a maid found at 24 ? 
Hero. Speake thou three leg'd Tripos, is thy ſhipof 
Fooles aflete yet ? 
Don. I ha many things in my head to tell you. 


Hero, 1, big ps is alwayes working, it roles, andit 


roles Dondote, but it gathers no moſſe.Doxdolo. 

Don. Tibe/io the Duke of Ferrarg's ſonne excellently 

horſed,all upon Flaunders Mares, is arrived at the Cour 

this very day,ſomewhat late in the night time. . | 
Hero. Aa excellent nuntius. 

' - Don. Why my gallants?I hauec had a good wit. 
Hero. Yes troti: , but now tis growne like an Alms 

nacke for the laſt yeare, paſt date,the marke's out of thy 

mouth Dondlo. 

Nm. And what's the Princes Ambaſſage ? thou at 


Private with the Duke, thou belongeſt to his cloſe ſtook, | 
% Dorn. Why © cvery foole knowes that, I know itny |. 


ſelfe man as well as the beſt man, he is come to (olicite 3 
marriage betwixt his Father the Duke of Ferrara, and 
our Duke of #/rbins daughter Dulcime/.. 

Nym. Pitie of my paſſions, Nymphadoro ſhall look 
one of his Miſtrefles. 

Hero. Nay , if thou haſt more then one, the loſſecan 
nere. be gricvous , fince tis certaine, hee that loues many 
tormally,never loucs any violently. F: 
_, Nym., Moſt tru'ted Frappatore, is my hand the weaket 


becau(c-ir is dided \nto many fingers? no, tis the: more 


ſtrongly nimble. 1 doe now. loue threeſcore and nine 


Ladies, all of chem moſt extreamely well, but $doene 


The F awne. 


wwe Princes moſt extreamely beſt : but in very ſighing - 
[adnefle, I ha' loſt all hope, and with that hope a Lady 
that is moſt rare,moſt faireqmoſt wiſe,moſt ſweer,moſt=. - 
Her. Any thing true, but remember ſtill this faire,this 
wiſe,this ſ[weete,this all of etcellencie has in the tayle of 
all, a Woman, | RT. 
Nym. Peace , the preſence fils againſt the Prince ap- 
proacheth : Marke who enters. 
Her. My Brother,fir 4moroſq-debilidoſſo. 
Nym. Not he ? 
Her. No, not he. 
Nym; How is he chang'd ? 
Her, Why, growne the very dregs of the drabs cup. 
Nym. O Babylon thy wals are fallen: 1s he married ?- 
Her. Yes, yet ſtill the Ladies common, or the com- 
mon Ladies ſervant, | | 

Nym. How do's his owne Lady beare with him ? 

Her, Faith like the Romane Milo , bore with him 
when hee was a Calfe , and now carries him when hee's 
rrawne an OxC, | 

Nym.. Peace the Duke's at hand. 


Cornets, Enter Granuffo, Gonzago,Dulcimell, 
Philocalia, Loia. 


Gon, Daughter, for that our laſt ſpeech leages the fir- 
meſt poynt, be thus adviſ'd : when young Tiberio heg6-» 
tiates his fathers loue , hold heedie guard over thy path- 
ons, and ſtill keepe this full thought firme in thy reaſon, 
tis his old Fathers love the young man moves; {is't 
not well thought my Lord, wee mult beare braine, y and 
when thou ſhalt behold Tiherios life-full eyes , aid well 


fld vaines , complexion. firme , and haires tant eurle 
with ſtrength of Juſtice moiſture, ( T thinke wee yet can 
vaark wec ha* beene eloquent) thou muſt ſhape thy 
tioughts to apprehend his father well in yearcs, _ 

- - S 3 A graue 


IWyi! nn #7 3 - I 
Wm Dut, Yet bluſhes at it when ſhe riſes. 


The Fawne. 
A grave wiſe Prince,ywhboſe beauty is his honour, 
And well paſt life, and doe not giue thy thoughts, 
Leaft libercy to ſhape a divers ſcope, 
(My Lord Gramff) pray yee note my phraſe) 
So.thalt thou not abuſethy younger hope, 
Nor affli& us, who onely joy in life, 


To lee thee his. 
Dul. Gratious my father feare not, I reſt moſt dutious 
to your diſpoſe, Conſort of muſucke. 


Gon. Set on then , for the Mulicke giues us notice the 

Prince 15 hard at hand. | 
Tiberio with his traine with Hercules diguiſed. 

Dyl. You ate moſt welcome to our long deſiring F4- 
therzto us you are come ? 

- ...Ttb. From our :ong deſiring Father. 

Dul. Is this your Fathers true proportion ? 

Shewes a PiFutre, 

T'ib. No Lady. but the perfeftcounterfeir. 

Dul. And the beſt grac't, 

T'ib. The Painters art could yeeld. : 

Dul. Lwonder hee would icnd a-coynterfeit to moue 
our loue. Gent. Heare, that's my wit, 'when Iwas 
eighteene ſach a pretty roying wit had I , bur age hath 
made us wiſe (haſt not my Lord ? 

Tih. Why faireſt Prmcefle if your eye difl;ke that det 
der peece, behold mee his tive forme and liuclier Imape, 
ſuch my Father hath beene. 

Dul. My Lord,pleaſe you to ſcent this flower, 

Tib. Tis withered Lady,the flowers ſcent ts gone. 

Dil. This hath beene ſuch as you arc, thath beenc fir 


© they ſay jnEngland , that a farre: found Frier had guin 
i the Iland round with a brafſe wall, if char ny could 


have carched Time &, but Time 3s peſt , left it flillcipt 
with aged Neptunes arme. ER 
' Tib. Aurors yet kcepes chaſt old Tithors bed, ..- 


ous 


the 


Fa- 


fe, 


The Fawne. 

Gon. Pretty , pretry , juſt like my younger wit: you 

know it my Lord ? | | | 

Dul, But is your Fathers age thus freſh , hath yet his 
head ſo many haires ? | 

Tib. More,more;by many a one. 

Dul. More ſay you ? BR 

Tth. More. dirs 

Dul. Right ſir, for this hath none, is his eye ſo quicke 
agthis ſameÞecce makes him ſhew ? , 

Tib, The cuttefie of art hath given more life to that 
partthen the ſad cares of ſtate would grant my Father. 

Dul. This modell ſpeakes about fourtie. _... 

Tib. Then doth it ſo newhar fluter , for ourfather 
hatch ſcene more yeares, and is a little ſhranke from the 
full grengch of time. © 

Gox. Somewhat coldly prayſ('d. 

Dul. Your father hath a faire Solicitor, 

And be it ſpoke with virgin modeſty, 

| would he were no elder,not that] doe fly 

His fide for yeares,or other hopes of youth," | 

But in regard the malice of lewd tongues, 

Quicke to deprauc on poſhbilities, 

(Almoſt impoſſibilities) will ſpread 

Ramors to honour dangerous. 7 | | 

- Gon, Whar whiſper ? |, my Lord Granuffo twere at” 
To part their lips : men of diicerning wit 
That haue read plinte can diſcourſe,or lo, 
but give me pcaRtice : well experienc't age 


" Ithecrue Delphos. I am no Oracle 


But yer Ile propheſie : well my Lord-Granufo, 


| Tis fit to interrupt their.privaciez 


Is'cnot my Lord?aow ſure thou art a man 
Of amoltlearned filence, and one whoſe words 
| Have beene molt pretious to-me,right, Iknow thy heart, 
Tis true, thy legs diſcourſe with right and grace, 
Ana thy tongue s conſtant. Faire my Lord, 
; S 4 Forbeare 


= % 
: _ 
l 
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Forbeare all private cloſer conference,” 

What frem your father comes,comes openly, 
And (6 mu (peake : for you muſt know my age 
Hath ſcene the beings, and the quide of things, 
I know Dimenſions and the rerminy 

Of all exifens + Sir 1 know whar ſhapes 
Appertice formes , but policie and ſtates 

Haue more eleRed ends : your fathers ſute 

Is with all publike grace received,any private loye 
Imbraced, as forour daughters bent of mind 
She muſt ſreme ſomewhat nice, tis Virgins kind 
To hold long our, if yet ſhe chance deny, 
Aſcribe it to her decent modeſty : 

We haye beene a Philoſopher and ſpoke 


With much applauſe ; but now age makes us wiſe, 


And drawes our eyes to ſearch the heart of things, 


And leaue yaine ſcemings,therefore you mult know, 


T would þe leath the gaudy ſhape of youth * 
Should one proyoke,and not allow'd of heate, 

Or hinder,or, for fic I know and ſo, 

Therefore before us time and place affords 

Free ſpecch,clic not : wiſe heads uſe but few words 
In ſhort breath,know the Court of Ybin holds 
Your preſence and your embaſlage ſo deare, 


That wee want meanes once to expreſſe our heart 


But with our heart: plaine meaning ſhunnerh arc ; 
You are moſt welcome- (Lord Granufe atricke, 
A figurenote) wee uſe no Rhetoricke. © 
Remanent Hercules, Nymphadore andHerod. 
Here. Did not Tiberio cal] his father foole ? 


Xym. No, hee ſaid yeares had weakned his youthful 
(quickneſſe, 


Hero. Hee (wore hee was bald. 
Nym. No ; but not thicke hair'd. 


Hero, By this light, Ile ſweare hee ſaid his father had | 
the hipgout; the ſirangury, the fiſtula, in anno,and a moſt 
unbidable breath, no teeth, leſle eyes, DETagerds wy 
Jon * - | KY 


Exit Gon. 
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lwges, an cternall fluxe, and an evcrlaſting cough of the 
longues. | | 

/ Nm: Fie,fiey by this light he did not. 

Hero, By this light he ſhould ha* done then : horne on 
him, rhreeſcore and five , ro havie and to hold, a Lady of 
ifteene. O Miſenxius a tyrannie equall if nor aboue thy 
torturing 3 thou didft bind the living and the dead bodies 


, together , and forced them ſo to pine and rot ; but this 


cuelty binds breaſt to breaſt , nor onely different bodies, 

hut if ic were poſſible moſt unequall minds , together 

with an inforcement even [ſcandalous tro Nature, Naw 

the Taye deliver megan Intelligencer; br good to me yee 

Cloyit:;s of bondage ; of whence art thou? 
Her. Of Ferrara. | 


- Hero. A Ferraraes, whet to me, cameſt thou in with 


the Prince Tiberw ? 7 
Her, With the Prince Tiberio , what a that, you will 

not rayle at me,will you? 
Hero, Who I ? Irayle at one of Ferrara, 6 Ferexeer, 

10? didfſt thouride ? 

Her. No. 

Hero. Haſt thou worne ſocks ?- Her. No, 

Hcro. Then blefſed bee the mot happy grauell be- 
wixt thy toes, I doe propheſic chy tyrannifing itch ſhall 

i honourable , and thy right worſhipfull ſoule ſhall ap- 

peare in full preſencezart thou an officer to the Princeſle 3 

Her. T am,what a that ? I | 

Hero. My cap,what officer ? | 
Her, Yeoman of Nis bottles, what to that ? 

Hero, My lip, thy name good yeoman of the bottles > 
Her. Fauns. | 
Nym. Faunus an old Counrtier , 1 wonder thou art it: 

bo better cloarhs and place Faunus ? | 
Her. T may bee in better place fir , and with them of 

areregard , if this match of our Dukes intermariage 
fith the heire of Y7bin proceed,the Duke of Yrbin dying, 
| and 
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and our Lord comming in hjs Ladies right title to your | 


= 


Dukedome. | 
Hero. Why thenſhalt thou oh yeoman of the bortles 
become a maker of Magnificoes , thou ſhalt begge ſome 


od (ute, and change thy old ſute, part thy beard, clenſe '] 


thy teeth,and eate Apricocks, marry a rich widdow, ora 
crackt Lady,whoſe caſe thou fhalt make good. Then my 
Pythagoras , ſhall thou and | make a tranſmigration of 
 ſoules,thou ſhalt marry my daughter,or my wite ſhall be 
thy gratious Miſtreſſe. Seventeene puncks ſhall bechy 
roportion , thou thalt begge to thy comfort of cleane 
innen , cate no more freſh beefe ar ſupper , or have thy 
| broth for next dayes porredge, bur the fleth pots of Egypt 
ſhall farten thee, and the Graſhopper ſhall flouril in thy 
fummer. | 
Nym. And what doſt thou thinks of the Dukes over- 
ture of marriage ? : 
' Hero. What doe you thinke ? 
Hey. May 1 (peake boldly as at 4/eppo ? 
Nym. Speake till thy lungs ake, talke out thy.tecth, 
here are none of rhoſe cankers, theſe miſchiefes of ſoc- 
etic intelligencers,or informers,that will caſt rumouc in- 


tothe teech of (ome Lelivs Ba'das,a mancruelly cloquet, - 


and bloodily leaned,no,what {ayeft thou Faun ? 
- = Wrth an undoudbted breaſt thus 'T may ſpeake 
oldly. | 

Hero By-this night ile ſpcake broadly. firſt and theu 
wilt man,our Duke of Yrbiz is a man very happily mad, 
for he thinkes himſelfe right perfe&ly wiſc,and moſt de- 
monſtratwely learned : nay more. 

Her. No more, Ile on , mee thinkes the young Lord 
our Prince of Ferrara ſo bounteouſly adorned with all, 
of grace, feature and beft ſhaped proportion, faire uſe of 


nr opporcunity,and that which makes the (ympi- 


* thy of all <quality,of heate, of yeares, of blood ; mec 
thinkes theſe Loaditones ſhould attrat the mee 
| + the 
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& the young Princeſſe rather to the ſonthen to the moy< , 
F fome,cold, & moſt weake ſide of his halfe rotten father. 


Hero. I Hart ours, th'art ours,now darc we ſpeake as 
boldly as if Adam had nor fallen,and made us all flaues, 


 harke yee,the Duke is an arrant doting Aﬀe,an Aﬀe,and 


inthe knowledge of my very ſcnſe, will turne a fooliſh 
animall,for his ſonne wil proue like one of Baals prieſts, 
have all rhe fleſh preſented to the Jdoll his father, but he 
inthe night will feed on't, will devoure it, hee will yeo- 
man of the bottles, he will. OS | 

Her. Now gentlemen , 1 am ſure the Juſt of ipeech 
hath equally drenched us all , know Iam no ſervant to 
this Prince T'itherwo, Hero. Not? 

Her. Not, but one to him out of ſome private urging 
moſt yowed,one that purſues him but for opportanity ot 
falſe ſatisfa@tion , now if ye.can preſerre my. ſervice to 


- himyL ſhall reſt yours wholly. 


- Hero. Tuft in the devils mouth, thou ſhalt haue place, 
Faxne thou ſhalt , behold this generous Nymphadore, a 
gallant of a cleane boote , ſtraight backe, and head of a_ 
moſt hopefull expetation, hee 18 a ſeryanc.of faire Dut- 
cizels, her very cre:ture, borne to the Princeſſe ſole ado- 
ration, a man ſo ſpent in time to her , that pitie (if no 
more of grace) mult follow him ſecond, when we have 
gained the roome, ſeru'd his ſute Hercules. lle bee your 
ntelligencer. . | 

Her, Our very heart , and if need be,workes to moſi 
deſperate ends. | | 

Hero, VVell urged. Her, Words fit acquaintance,but_ 


| full ations friends. Nym, Thou ſhalt not want Faunus. 


' Her, You promiſe well. = 
Hero.Be thou bur firme, that old doting iniquity of age, 
thar only eycd lecherous duke rhy Lord ſhal bc baff*ld to 
xtreameſt derifion , his ſonne proue his toole fathers 
omne ifſue. | | 
Nyz. And we , and thou with us bleſſed and inriched 
pa 
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ft that miſery of poſſible contempt , and aboue the 
opes af papa conjeQures. | 

Her. Nay as for wealth wilia miretur vulgus. I know 
by his payſiognomy for wealth he 1s of my addition, & 
bids a fico for't. 

N'ym. Why thou art but a younger brother, bur poore 
Baldazoxe. 

Hero. Faith to ſpeake truth, my meanes are written in 
the booke of fate, as yetunknowne, and yet I am atm 
foole,and my hunting getding, comic, Yiah,to this feaſt. 
full entertainment. 


" Exeuzat. rema. Hereu. 

Her. I never knew till now,how old I was, 
By him by whom we are, I thinke a Prince 

hoſe tender (ufferance neyer felt a guft 
Of boulder breathings,but Nil liv'd gently fann'd 
With the (oft gales of his owne flatterers lips , 
Shall never know his owne compleRion. 
Deerc nee and luſt T thanke you,but for you, 
Morxtall 6lt new,I ſcarce had knowne my (elfe. 
Thou pratefull poyſon, fleepe miſchiefe Flatery 
Thou Teattiefo | ſlumber (that doth fall on Kings 
Ax (oft and (oone as their firft holy oyle,) 
Be thou for ever damn'd,l now repent. 
Severe indiftions to ſome ſharpe files 
Freenes,fo'r grow not to licentiouſneffe 
Isgratefull to juſt ſtates; Moſt ſpotlefle kingdome, 
And Men Q happy borne under good ſtarrs, 
Where wl;at is honeſt you may treely rhinke, 
Speake what you thinke, and write what you doe ſpeake, 
Not bound to ſervile ſoothings, But ſince our ranke 
Hath ever been afflited with theſe flyes | 

hat blow corruption on the (weereſt vertues) 

will revenge us all upon. you alk — © 

With the ſame ſtratagem we ſtill are caught, 


Elattery it ſelfe 3 and (ure all knowe the ſharpeneſſe p- 
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Of reprehenſive language is even blunted ' 

To full comemprt;fince vice is now term'd faſhion, 

And moſt are growne toill even withdefence, 

Lvyow to waſt this moſt prodigious heat 

That f-I!s into my age,like ſcorching flames 

In depth of numb'd Decembecr,in Hartering all 

In all of their extreameft viniouſneſfſe, 

Till in their owne lov'd race they fall moſt lame, 

And meet full butte the cloſe of Vices ſhame, Exit. 


AcTvs Il. Scrna Il, 


Herod and Nymphadoro with napkins in their hands, 
followed by Pages with ftooles and meat. 


Her. (008 Sir,a ſtoole hoy, theſe Court Feaſts are to 
us Servitots Court Faſts, ſuch ſcambling, fuch 
ſhifc for to eatez, and where to eate z here a Squire of low 
degree hath gor the carkaſſe of a Plover, there Pages of 
the Chamber divide the ſpoyles of a tatrerd Pheſant, 
here the Sewer has friended a Countrey-Gentleman 
with a ſweet preene gooſe,and there a young fellow that 
late has bought his office , has caught a Woodcocke by 
the noſe, with cups full overflowing. 
Nym. Butis not Faunws ptefer'd with a right hand ? 
' Her, Did you ever fee a fellow ſo ſpurted up m a me+ 
ment ? he has got the right care of the Duke, the Prince, 
Pincefſe,moſt of the Lords, bur all the Ladics : why he 
become their onely Minien,Vſher, and Supporter. 
Nym. He hath gotten more loy'd reputation of vertue, 
 tflearning,of all graces,in one hourg, then all your ſnar- 
ling mga have in —- 5% — A hs 
Her, ', thats ungueſtionable , and'inc At 2 
inileſſe Wl z What n, filling of OR » Witbe- 
one to inyeigh againſt folly , communiry rakes away 
he ſenſe , and example the ſhame : no, praiſe metheſe 
| fellows, 
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fellowes, hang on their chariot wheele, and mount with 


them whom fortune heaves,nay drives : A Stoicall ſoure © 


yertue ſeldome thrives, Oppoſe ſuch fortune , and then 
burſt with thoſe are pitied. | 
__ Enter Hercules frejhly /uted. 
Nym. Behold chat thing of moſt fortunate, moſt prof:' 
perous Don Faunzs himſclfe. 
Hero.Bleffed and long-laſting be thy carnation ribban; 


O man of more then wit, much more then vertue,of fois 


rune,wil't eate any of a young (pring (aller ? | 

Her. Where did the hearbs grow my Gallant , where 
did they graw ? 

Hero. Hard by in the City here. | 

| Her. No, Ile none, Ile eat no City hearbs, no City 

roots,for here in che City a man ſhal have his excremenis 
| in bis teeth againe wi.hin foure and twenty houres, | 
love no City [allers: has't any Canarie ? 

Nym. How the poore ſnayle wriggles with this ſud: 
daine warmth. | | Herod drinkes. 
Hero. Here Faunzs a health as deepe as a female. 

Herc. Fore love,we muſt be more indeerd. 
Nzm. How doofſt thou feele thy ſelfe now Fawne ? 


Herc. Yer womanly with my —_ , I proteſt 1 . 


thinke I hall love you, are you marrie 
ken with aq vertues,are you married ? 
Hero. Les, 4 | 
Herc, Why I like you well for it. 
.. Hero. Notroth Fawne,T am not marricd., 
#ferc. Why I like you better for it ; fore heaven [ mult 
love you, " 7 
Hero, Why Fqwne,why.? | 
Herc. Fore-heavea you are bleſt with three rare grt* 
* .Cesgfine linnen;cleane linings,a ſanguine complexion, and 
I am (urezan excellent ltr you are a Gentleman born, 
| Hero. Thanke thee ſweet Fawne , but why 1s cleane 
"Hinnen (ſuch a grace,! prethee ? N 
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Herc, Oh my excellent, and'inward deerely appro» 
red friend > What's your name fir ?cleane linnen is the 
fit our life craves,and the Laſt our death enjoyes. 

Hero. But what hope rcſts for - Nymphadoro , thou art 
now Within the buttons of the Prince : ſhall the Duke his 
Father, marry the Lady ? | 

Aerc. Tis tobe hoped,nor. 

Nym. Thats ſome feicefe as long as there is hope. 

Herc, But ſure fir ts almoſt-undoubred the Lady will 
cary him. | 

N;m. 0 peſtilent ayre,is there no plot fo cunning, no 
ſurmiſe ſo falſe,no way of avoidance ? ; 

Herc. Haſt thou any pity, either of his pafſion,or the. ..u@ 

Ladies yeeres y a Gentleman in the ſummer and hunting = 
ſeaſon of his youth; the Lady met inthe ſame warmth, 
wer't not to. be wept that ſuch a ſapleſſe chafing-diſh-ve 
lng old dotard as the Duke of Ferrara With his withc1ed 
hand , ſhould plucke ſuch a bud, ſach a-- Oh the life of 
ſence ! 

Nym. Thou art now a perfe& Courtier of juſt fafhion, 


1 oood gracegcanſt nor relieve us ? 


Herc, Ha ye any money ? 
Nyw. Pith Fawne,we are young Gallants. 
Here, The liker to have ne money. But my young, 
Gallants to ſpeake.like my ſelfe,I will bugg your humor, 
Why looke you, there is fate, deſtiny, ke 0 grdats te 
Planets , (which though they are under nature , yer they | 
xe above women) who hath rezd the Book ef chaunce? 
no;cheriſh your hope, (weeten your imaginations,, with 
thoughts of, ah why women ate the Ka giddy”, uncers 
ine motions under heaven , tis neither proportion of 
body, vertue of mind, amplitude of fortune, greatnefle of 
» but onely meere chancefull appetite ſwaycs them : 
which makes ſome one like a man , be it but for the pa« 
ot his nay les, viah, as for inequality, art not a Gen= 
eman ? MER 


N Jn. 
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Nym. ThatT amyand my beneficence ſhall ſhew jt, 


Her. Lknow you are, by that only word beneficence, | 


which onely (peakes of the furure-tence (ſhall know ity 
bur may I.breath in your boſomes ? I onely feare Tiberiy 
vill abuſe his fathers truſt, and ſo make your hopes def: 
rate. | 
” Is. How ? the Prince ? would he onely Road ctole 
to my wiſhes, he ſhould find me an Italian. 
Here. Howzan Italian ? 
Hero. By thy ayd an ltalian , deere Faunus , thouatt 
now wrigled into the Princes boſome , and thy ſee 
hand ſhould Minifter that Near to him , ſhould make 
him immortall. Nymphedoro in dire& phraſe , thou 
thould'ſt murther the Prince , ſo revenge thine. owne 
 veongs,and be rewarded for that revenge. 
. Here. Afore the light of my eyes , I thinke I ſhall ad 
mire, wonder at you. What ? ha yeplots, projets, cor- 


place ? 
Enter fir Amoroſo. 


Who's this Herod,my eldeſt Brother fir £nroſ0 Debilk 
doſo ? | 
5 OhT know him,(God blefſe thine cyes (wet ft 
ert0r9/o, a rom, 4 vin de moate, to'ch health of thy chin, 
my decre (vweet Signiour, 1 
Str Amor. Pardon me ſir, 1 drinke no wine this ſpring, 
Hero. O no fir , he rakes the diex this ſpring alwayth 
my brochers bortell. LR 
ir Amor. Faich Fawne , an odde wholeſome cold, 
make's me till hoarfe and thumerique, og 
' Aero. Yes in troth 2 pzltry murre, laſt- morning hd 


blew nine bones our of his noſe with an odde anwhole 
foe murre: hove do's my Siſter your Lady , what avs 
Ge breed? 5. 
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Here. 1 perceive Knight you haye children, oh tis a 
bleſſed aſſurance of heavens favour, & long lacing name 
have many children, TS, — 

Sir 42207. But-l ha none, Fawne,nowe. = 

Herc, O thats moſt excellent,a right ſpecial happines, - 
hefhall not be a Drudge to his cradle,a ſlave to his child, 
be ſhall be ſure not to cherith anothers blood , nor toyle 
to adyance peradyenture ſome Raſcals luſt, without chil- 
ire a man 15 unclog'd , his wife almoſt a Maide: Meſ- 
{digs, thou cryedſt our, O bleſſed barreneſle, wh y once 
with childe the very Venus of a Ladies entertainement 
hah loſt all pfeaſure. PIE 

vir amor. By this Ring Faunus 1 doe hugge thee with 
noſt paſſionace atteRion,zand ſhali make my wife thanke 
thee, | 

Her. Nay my Brother grudgeth not at wy probable 
inheritance , he meancs ouce to give a younger brother 
hope ro [ee fortune. | 


* Nym. And yet I heare fir 4morous , you cheriſ1 your 


lopnes with high artzthe onely ingroffer of Eringoes,pre= 
jr'd Cantharides, Culleſſes made of diflolyed Pearle,and 
s'd Amber, the pith of parkets , and canded Lamb- ' 
fines are his perperuall meats, Beds made of the downe 
under Pigeons-wings and Gooſe-necks , fomentations, 
bahes , eleRuatries, friftiens, and all the nurſes of moſt 
forcible excited concupiſcence he uſferh with moſt nice 
ad tender induſtry, _ 

Her. Piſh Zoccoli,no Nymphadoro,if fir 4m3rous would 
lichildren,let him lye on a martres,plow or threth, eatc 
wyons,parlick,and lecke-porredg, Pharaoh and his coun- 

were miſtaken , & their deviſe to hinder the encreaſe 
procreation in the Iſraelites , with inforcing them to- 


ith labour of body, and to feed hard, wich beetes, gar- 


lie, and onions (meats that make'the originall of man 

wit ſharpe,and taking) was abſurd. No he ſhould have 

en barly bread, lertice, mellones, cucumers, huge "ers 
Lp T 
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of veale, and freſh beefe, blown up cheir fleſh, held them 
from exerciſe, rould them in feathers, and moſt ſeverely 
ſcene them drunke once a day , then would they at their 
beſt have begotten but wenches , and in ſhort time their 
generation infecbled to nothing. - 

Sir. Am. Jh divine Faunus, where might a man take 
up forty pound in a commodity of garlike, and Onyons ? 
Nymphadoro thine care. | | 

Eer,, Come what are you fleering at 7 ther's ſome 
weakenes in your brother you wrinkle at thus, comepre. 
thee impart,whar ? we are mutually incorporated, turn'd 
one into another,brued together, come I beleeye you are 
familiar with your fiſter,and it were knowne. 

Hero. Witch , Faunzs witch, why how doſt dreamel 
live ? iſt fower (coure ayeare think'ft thou maintaines 

my geldings, my pages, foote-clothes, my beſt feeding, 
high play , and excellent company ? no tis from hence, 
from hence, I mynt ſome foure hundred pound z 
cere. | 
/ Her, Doſt thou live liks a Porter by thy backe boy ? 

Hero. As for my weake raind brother hang him, hee 
has ſore ſhins, dam him heteroclite, his braine's periſhed, 
his youth ſpent his fodder ſo faſt on others Cattle, tha 
he now wants for his owne in winter, I am faine to ſup 
ply Faune,for which I am ſuppiyed. 

Her. Doſt thou braunch him boy ? 

Hero. What elſe Faune. 

Her. What elſe ? nay tis enough , why many men 
corrupt other mens wiyes , ſome their maides , others 
their neighbours daughters, but to he with ones bro- 

thers wedlocke , O my deare Herod tis vile and uncom- 


* 


mon luſt. 


Hero. Fore keaven I loue thee to the heart , welll | 


may prayſe God for my brothers weakeneſle, for I afſure 
thee,the land ſhall diſcend to me my little Fame. 2 
Her, To thee my little Herod ? oh my rare Ro 
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[doe find more and more in thee to wonder at, for tho 
xtindeed, if I profper,thou ſhalt know what. | 
Enter Don Zuccone. 
Hero. What ? know you not Don Zuccone the onely 
leſperatly rayling at's Lady that ever was confidently 
melancholy , that egregious ideot , that husband of the 
noſt vvitty , fayre ( and be it ſpoken with many mens -. 
megriefe) moſt chaſt Lady Zoya , but we haye entered 
nto aconfederacy of affliting him. | 
Her.: Plots ha you laid ? inductions,dangerous. 
Nym. A quiet boſome to my ſweet Don,arc you going 
oviſite your Ladie? 
Zyucc. What a clock iſt,is it paſt three ? 
' Hero, Paſt foure I affure youſweert Don. 
Zucc. Oh then I may be admitted, her afternoons pri= 
yate w is taken, I ſhall take her napping. TI heare ther's 
anegealous that I lie with my owne vvife, and begins to. 


| nithdraw his hand : I proteſt I vow,and you will,on my 


lnees Ile te my ſacrament on 1t,T lay not with her this 
long yeare , this foure yeare ; ler her not be turn'd upon 
neT beſeech you, | 

Her. My deere Don ? 

Zucc. Oh Faunu doſt know our Lady ? 

Her. Your Lady ? PO a 

Zycc, No our Lady,for the love of charity incerporate 
Wh her, T would have all nations and degrees, all ages 
know our Lady,for I covet only to be undoubtedly noto- 
rious, S 

Her. For indeed (ir,a repreſſed fame mountes like Ca 
momyll,che more trod downe,the more it growes,things 

owne common and wndoubted,loſe rumour. : 

Nym. Sir I hope yet your conjettures may ers ; your 


 Lidy keepes full-face , unbated roundneſſe , cheerefull 


ape& , were ſhe ſo infamouſly proſtitute , her cheeke 
md fall , her colour fade , the ſpirit of her eye would 
ke | 


'©.4 Zypt. 


- The Fawne. 
Lute. Oh young man , ſuch women are like Dayy 
-i#ecs tub , and indeede all women are like Auhiflew , with 


ſtrengthneth them, Enter Dondgy, 
Doj. Newes, nevves, newes, newes,oh my. deare Dy 
+ berays'd,be Joviall, be rrumphant,ah my deere Don, 
Nyn. To mie firſt in private,thy newes I prethee, 
 Doa, Will yoube ſecter ? 
Nyn. A my life. 
Don. As you are generous ? 
Nym. As I am generous. 
Dos. Dog Zuccones Ladic!s with child. | 
Her. Nymph. Nymph. what i'ft 2 whir's the newes? 
Nym. You'l be ſecret. 
Hero. Silence it (elfe. *; ,.* - | 
© Nym. Don Zuccones L dig with child apparantly, 


 newes? 

' Hero, You muſt tell no body.. 

Her. AsTam generous of y Wy 
Hero. Don Zuccones Lad 's with child apparantly, 
Zucs. Faute whats the whiſper 5 whats the foole$ſc- 

'cret newes ? : : 
Her. Trach my Lord, a thing, that beauty, that well, 

I faith it is not fit you know it, now,now,now. 

' Zucs, Not fit I know it ? as you ace baptis'd tell me, 
tell me. 
Her, Will you plight your patience to it ? 
'  Zacc, SpeakeI am a very blocke, I will not be mou'd, 
'Tamaavery blocke. 


Her.-But if you ſhovld grow diſquiet (as I proteſt, it 


would make a Saint blaipheame) I ſhould be unwilling to 
procure your impatience. | 


mg. 
Het. 


whom Hercules wraſthog , he was no ſooner hurl'd | 
the carth , but he roſe up with double vigor , theiz fall | 


Her. Herod, Herod, oy has matrer pteethec the | 


. . .Zuce, Ye doc burſk me, burſt me, burſt me with long- 
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The Fawne. 
Her. Nay faith tis no great matter, harke ye,youle tell 
10 þody ? ba : 


| Z'1C6. Not. 
Her. As you are noble ? 


| guce., As lam honeſt. 


Ha. Your Lady wife is apparantly with child. 
Zucc, With child ? ; | 
Her. With child, 
Zucc, Foole. 
Her. My D 12. | 
Zuce, Wirh child ? by the pleaſure of generation, I _ 
pcaime L1:y not with her this —give us patience,give 
Þpatience. | | 
Her. Why 2 my Lord tis nothing to weare a forke. 
Luce, Heaven and earth, 
fer. All things under the Moone are ſubje& to their 
niſrisgrace 3 horns, lend me your ring my Do, Ie pur 
tonmy finger,now tis on yours againe, why is the gold 
were the worſe in luſtre or fitnetle ? ON 
Zucc, Am I us'd thus ? | 
Her, I my Lord trueznay to be (lopke ye,marke ye)to | 
Kusdlike a dead oxe,to have your owne tude pluck on, 
bbedrawn on with your owne horne,to have the Lord=- 
lpof your father,che honour of your anceſtors, maugre, 
ur beard, to diſcend co the baſe luſt of ſome groome of 
furſtable,or the page of your chamber. CE os 
Zucc, Oh Phalaru thy Bull. 

) 4m. Good Do. ha patience, you are not theonly 
(ixkold, I would nowbe ſeparated. 0 © © 
Luc, *Las that's bur the leaft dropot the ſtorme of my 
tree, T will nalegitimate the iflue , what I will doc, | 
lallbehorrible but to thinke, | 

Her, Bur Sir. 


Zncc, Bur Sir? I will doe what aman of my forme. 
wy doe,and — laugh on,laygh.on,doe'Sir 4marous,you 
lea Lady too, | 

T3 Fer, 


The Fawne. 


Hero. But my (weet Lord. - 

Zucc, Doe not anger me, leaſt I moſt dreadfully cy;ſe 
thee, and vviſh thee married, oh Zucgone , ſpirte vyhite, 
ſpitte thy gall out, the only boone I crave of heaven, is 
bit to have my honors inherired by a baſtard , I yyillhe 
moſt tirannous, blouddily tirannous in my revenge, and 
moſt terrible in my curſes : live to grow blind vyith luſ, 
ſenceleſle vvith ule, loathed after, [ attered before, hated 
alwaies,truſted never,abhorred cyer,and laſt may the lie 
to. weare a foule ſmocke ſeven vreckes together, heaven 
T beſecch thee. = Exit, 

Zoya. Is he gone ? is he blowne off ? now out upon 
him unſutfcrably jealous foole, 


Exter Zoya and Povea. 


Dan. Lady. : 
Zoya. Didit thou give him the fam'd report ? do'she 
beleeve I am with child ? do's he give faith ? 
' Don. In moſt fincerity,moſt ſincerely. | 
Her. Nay tis a pure foole , I can tell yee he was bred 
up in Germany. 

Nym. But the laughter riſes, that he yowes he lay not 
in your bed this foure-yeare with ſuch exquiſite proteſts 
ons. =o 
/ Zoya. That's moft full truth , he hath moſt unjuſth 
ſevered his ſheetes ever ſince the old Duke Pietro, hc: 

ven reſt his ſoule. 
Don. Fie,you may not pray for the dead,tis indiftereit 
to them what you ſay. ' 

Nym. Well ſayd foole. 0 : 
Zoya. Ever ſince the old Duke Pietro,the great Devil 
of hell torture his ſoule. | 
_ - Don, O Ladyyet charity. 
 Zoye. Why? tis indifferent to them what you i 
fooſe,but do's my Lord rayell out,do's he fret ? for pit 
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of an afflicted Lady load him ſoundly,let him not worke 
deere from vexation , hee has the moſt diſhonourably, 
wich the moſt ſinfull, moſt vitious obſtinacy, perſevered 
to wrong me, that were I not of a male conftitution, 
twere impoſſible for me to ſurvive it, but in» madneſſe 
namelet him on, Tha not the weake fence of ſome of 
your ſoft-eyed whimpering Ladies , who , if they were 
us'd like me, would gall their fingers with wringing their 
hands,looke like bleeding Lucreſſes,and ſhed ſalt water, 
ynough to powder all the beefe 1n the Dukes larder. No, 
[am reſolved Donna Zoya ; haz that wives were of my 
mettall , I would make theſe ridiculouſly jealous fooles, 
howle like a ſtarved dog, before he got a bit, I was crea- 
ted to be the afflition of ſuch an unſanftified member, 
and will boyle him in his owne farrupe. 


Enter Zuccone liftening. 


Her. Peace the wolfes eare takes the wind of us. 
Hero. The enemy is in ambuſh. | 
Zoy. If any man ha the wit,now let him talke wanton= 
ly,but net baudily;come Gallants who'le be my ſervants? 
[am now very open hearted,and full of eatertainmenr. 
Her. Grace mie too call you miſtriſſe. 
 Nym. Oc me. 
Hero. Or me. 
Sir Am. Or me. 
- Zoy. Or all,I am taken with you all,with you all. 
Herc. As indeed , why houll any woman onely love 
ſuch an one, ſince it is reaſonable , women ſhould affe& 
all perfetion,yecazall ſhould covert many vertues, therfore 
Ladies ſhould cover many men'; for as in women , ſo in 
men , ſome woman hath only a goo1 cye , one can diſ- 
courſe beautifully if ſhe doe nor laugh, one's. well fayou- 
red to her noſe, another hath onely a good brow, tother 
a plumpe lip , a third-onely holdes beauty to the tecth, 
| | T 4 and 


The Fayne. 
and there the ſoyle alters, ſome peradventure hold pood N 
tothe breaſt, and then downward tnrne like the drempt. | 2p 
of Image , whoſe headgras gold, breaſt filver, thighs | ala 
yron,' and all beneath'clay and earth , one onely winkes | 
eloguently,another onely kifſes well, torher onely talkes 
well,a fourth onely lyes well : So in men , one Gallant 
has'onely a good face, another has onely a grave metho. 
dicall beard,&-is a notable wiſe fellow untill he ſpeakes, 
a third onely makes-water well, and thats a good proyo- 
king qualicy , one onely ſweares well, another onely 
ſpeakes well , a third onely do's well , all intheir kinde - 
good,goodnefic is to be afefted, therfore they,it is a baſe . Þ'” 2y 
thing and indeed an impoſſible for a worthy minde to be , Þ cm; 
contented with the whole world,but moft vile and abjea 'F |; 
to be ſatished with one poynt or pricke of the world. . 
R Zoya. Excellent Faunus I kifle thee. for this , by this 
and, + 
Sir 4m. I thought aſwell,kiſſe me toogdeere miltreſſe, 
30ya. No,vood fir Amgrous,your teeth hath taken ruſt, Z; 
your breath wants ayring , and indeed I loye ſound kiſe 20e t 
fing. Come Gallants, who'le run a Caranto, or leapea | #X 
Levalto. | 2 
Herc. Take heed Lady from offending or bruſing the | » 


hepe of your wombe. exaC 

| Zoya. No matter, now T hathe fleight, or rather the Z1 
faſhion of it,I feare no barreneſle, H 
Here. O,but you know not your husbands aptneſe, trop 


Zoya. Husband? husband? as if women could haveno | ach 
children without husbands, ED 
Nyjm. {,bu: then they wil not be ſo like your husband. Þ lien 
Zoya. No matter,thei'le be like their father,tis honour | took 
ynough to my hnsband , that'they youchſafe ro call him Þ thn 
father, & that his land ſhall diſcend to them (do's he not || a4 
 gnalh his very teeth in anguiſh) like our husband ? I had || tb 
rather they were rol for, like our husband ? praove || an 
ſuch a melancholy jealuus affe as he is : Do's hee not | calt 
f ſtampe ? | Nymn, 


The Fawne. 
Nym. But troth,your husband has a good face. 
Zoya. Faith good ynough face for a husband , come 

pallants Le daunce to mine owne whiſtle , I am as light 

now as- ah , a kiſſe to you , to my ſweet free ſervants 


freame on mezand adue. 
8 She fings and daunces. Zxit Zoya, 


Zuccone diſcovers himſelſe. 


: 'Zycc, I ſhalll looſe my wits. 


&' Hers. Be comforted deere Don, you ha none te leexe. 


” Zuce, My wife is growne like a Dutch-creft alwaies 
gampant,rampant,fore [ will endure.this afl;Rion,I will 


T lire by taking cockles out of kennels,nay,I will.runne my 


{| Countrey, forſake my religion, goe weave Fuſtians, cr 
rowle the wheele-barrow at Rotterdam. 


' © ZHerc. 1 would be divorced diſpite her friends , or the . 


oath of her Chamber-maide. | 

Zucc. Nay, will be divorced in diſpite of em all , le 
2ve to lavy with her. 
| Here, Thats excellent,nay,l would goe to Law. 

. Zucc, Nay,1 will goe to law. . | 

Herc, Why thats ſport alone, what though it be moſt - 
axting,wherefore is money ? | 

Zucc, Tree,wherefore 1s money ? 

Here, What though you ſhall pay for eyery quill, each 
toppe of Inke,each minnam, letter,tittle,commaypricke, 
ach breath,nay,not onely for tiine Nrators prating, bur 
for ſome other Orators ſilence , though thou rult buy 
ilence with a full hand , tis well knowne Demoſthenes 
tooke above 2000. pound ence only to hold his peace, 
| tough thou a man of noble gentry,yet you mult waight, 
adbeficge his ſtudy doore,which will proove more hard 
bbeentred, then old Try, for that was gorten into by 
wooden horſe, but the entrance of this may chaunce 
alt rhee a whole Rocke of Cartell , Oves & boves & 
cetera 


The Fawne. 
_ cetera pecofa campt , though then thou muſt fit there 
thruſt and contemned ba re-headed to a grograine ſcribe 
ready to ſtartup at the doore creaking , preſt to ectin, 
with your leaue Sir,to ſome ſurly groome,the third ſonne 
of a Rope-maker ; whar of all this ? 

_ To a reſolute minde theſe torments are not 
fclt. | 

Herc. A very arrant Aﬀe, when he is hungry will feed 
on though he be whipt to the bones , and ſhall a very a 
rant Afle Zuccone , be more vertuouſly patient, thena 
noble. 

Don. No Fawne , the world ſhall know I have more 
vertue,then ſo. 

Herc. Doe ſo and be wiſe. 

-. Zuce, 1 wall T warrant thee,ſo I may be revenged,wha 
care I what 1 doe ? 

Hers. Call a dogge worſhipfull. | 

Zucc. Nay,I will embrace,nay I wil embrace a Iakeſ- 
farmer after eleven aclocke ar night,I will and batezand 
give wall to a Bellowes-mender,pawne my Lordfhipyſell 
* my foot-cloth, but I will be reveng'd, do's ſhe thinke ſhe 
has married an Aﬀe ? 

Herc. A Foole ? 

Zucc. A Coxecombe ? 

Herc. A Ninny-hammer ? 

Zucc. A Woodcocke ? 

Herc. A Calfe? : 

Zucc. Noſhe ſhall find that I ha eyes. 

Hers. And braine. 

Zucc. And noſe. 

Here. And. Fore-head. 

Zucc. She ſhall yfaith Fawze,ſhe ſhall,ſhe (hall, ſweet 
Fawne , ſhe ſhall yfaith old boy , it joycs my bloodro 
thinke on't,ſhe ſhall yfaith 3 farewell lov'd Fawne, (weet 
Fawne farewell,the thall yfaith boy, = | 

Exit Zuccone. 
| Enter 
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Enter Gonzago,and Granuffo with Dalcimell. 


Gonz. We would be privat,eonely Faunus ſtay , He is 
a wile tellow Daughter, a very wiſe fellow, for He is ſtill 
juſt of my opinion : my Lord Graruffv,you may likewiſe 
ſtay , for I know you't ſay nothing , ſay on Daugh- 
ter.” | __  Exeunt, 
Dul. And as 1 told you fir, Tiberto being ſent, 
Gcac tin high truſt as ro negotiate 
His royall fathers loye,if he negle& 
The honour of this faith,jult care of ſtate, 
And every fortune that gives likely-hood 
To his beſt hopes,to draw our weaker heart 
To his owne love (as I proteſt he do's.) : 
Gong. Ile rate the Prince with (uch a heat of breath 
His eares ſhall glowgnay,lI diſcover'd him, 
I read his eyes,2s I can reade an eye, 
Tho it ſpeake in darkeſt Caracters I can, 
Can we not Fawne,can we not my Lord ? 
Why 1 conceive you now,I underſtand you both : 
You both admirezyes,(ay is't not hit ? 
Though we are old,or ſo,yert we ha wit. | 
Dul. And you may ſay, (if your wiſedome pleaſe 
As you are truely wiſe) how vveake a creature 
Soft vyoman is to beare the ſeidye and ſtrength, 
Of ſo prevailing feature,and faire language, 
As that of his 1s ever : you may adde, 
(If ſo your vviſedome pleaſezas you are wile.) 
Gong. As mortall man may be. 
Dul. 1 am of yeres apt for his love , and if he ſhould 
In private gene ſure,how eafie twere (proceed 
To vvin my love,for you may ſay (if fo ION 
Your wiſedome pleaſe) you find in me 
A uery forward paſſion to injoy him, 
And therefore you beſecch him ſeriouſly 
Straight ro forbeare,with ſuch cloſe cunning arte, 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| rech weake eyes cannot pearſe 
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To urge his tos well graced ſuite : for you _ 
(If fo your Lordlhip pleaſe) may ſay I told you all. 
Cong. Goe to goe to,what I will (ay or ſag 
Vneill 1 (ay none but my (elfe ſhall know. 
Bue I will ſay ,goe to, do's my colot riſe ? 
It ſhall riſe, for I can force my blood 
Tocome and gacgas men of wit and ſtate 
Nuſt ſometimes faine their loue,ſometimes their hate. 
T hat's pollicie now,but come with chis free heate, 
Or this ſame Eftro or Eathuſiame, 
(For theſe are phraſes both poeticall. 
Will we goe rate the Prince,and make him ſee 
Himlelfe in us ; thatis our grace and wits, (fits, 
Shall ſhew his ſhapeleſſe folly,vice kneels while vertue- 
_ Enter T'iberio. 
But ſce we are prevented daughter,in ; 
It iS not fit thy (elfe ſhould heare what I 
Muſt ſpeake of thy moſt modeſt wiſc,wiſe mind 
For th'art carefull,ſober,in all moſt wiſe. Exit Dul. 
And _ our dauzhter. My Lord Tiberio, 
A horſe but yer acolt may leaue his trot, 
A man,but yet a boy may well be broke 
From vaine addiQions,the head of Rivers ſtopt, 
The Channell d:yes g he chat doth dread afire, 
Muſt put out ſparkes,and he who feares a bull, 
Muſt cut his harnes off when he is a Calfe, 
Principijs obtaſaith alearned man, 
Who, tho' he was no Duke, yet he was wiſe, 
And had ſome ſcaſe or (o. 
Tib. What meanes my Lord ? 
Lahfir,thus men of braine can ſpeake in clouds | 
Your my faire Lord 
/In dire& phraſe thus,my daughter tels me plaine, 
Yougoe about wich moſt dire intreats 
To eaine her louc,and to abuſe her father 3 


O.my faire Lord;will you a youth ſo bleſt 


ts, 


The Fawne. 
With rareſt gifts of fortune, and ſweet graces 


Offer to loue a young and render Lady, Tf 
Will you I ſay abuſe your mott wiſe father ? 


Who tho! he freeze in Augu//yand his calues 
Are ſunke into his toes,yet may well wed our daughter . 


As old as he in wit : will you (ay 


| (For by my troth my Lord I muſt be ——_ 


My daughter 1s but young,and apt to 
So fit a perſon as your ggoper lelfe, 
And ſo the pray'd me tell you,will you now 
Intice her eaſe breaſt ro abuſe your truſt, 
Her proper honour,and your fathers hopes ? 
Iſpeake no figures, but T charge you check 
Your appetire,and paſſions to our daughter 
Before it head,nor offer conference 

Or ſceke accefle,but by,and before us ; 

What judge you us as weake,or as unwile ? 


OUC 


No you thall find that Ventce Duke has eyes ; and (o- 


thinke on't. | 
Exeunt Gonzago avd Granuffo, 


Tib. Aſtoniſhment and wonder,what mcanes this ?' 


Is the Duke ſober ? 
Her. Why ha” not you endeavour'd 


{ Courſes that-haue ſeconded appetite, 


And not your honourot your truft of place? 
Doe you not courr'the Lady for your ſelfe ? + 
Tib.. Fawne thou doſt love me {If Tha' done ſo 
Tis paſt my knowlcdgegand I preethee Fawne 
If thou obſerw'ſt I doe I know not what 
Make me to know it,for by the dearc light 
Lha' not found a thought that way , I apt for loue ? 


at Lafie idlenefle fild full of wine, 
Meu'd with meates,high fed with luſtfull caſe 


boedote on colour, as tor me : why earth a ſenſe 
(court the Lady ? I was net borge in Cyprus, 


I loue 


The Fawne. 
I loue,when ? how ? whom ? chinkegler us yer keepe 
_ ourreaſon ſound; Ile thinke,and thinke & flecye, Exiy, 
Her. Amaz'd,even loſt in wondring,lI reſt full 
Of covetous expeQation ; I am left ; 
As on a rock,from whence I may diſcerne 
The giddy (ca of humour flow beneath, 
Vpon whoſe backeche yainer bubies floate, 
And forth-with breake ; O mighty flattery 
Thou eafieft,commonit,and moſt gratefull venome 
- Tharpoyſons Courts,and all ſocieties, | 
How gratefull doſt thou-make me, thould one rayle 
And come to teare a.yice ? beware legge-rings, 
And che turn'd key on thee, when if ſofter hand 
Suppling a ſore thar icches (which ſhould ſmart) 
Free ſpeech gaines foes,baſe fawning ſteale the heart, 
Swell you impoſtumb'd members till you burſt, 
Since tis in vaine to hinder,on ile thruſt, 
And when in ſhame you tall, ile laugh from hence, 
And cry, ſoend all deſperate impudence. 
An others Conrt ſhall ſkew me where and how 
Vice may be cu1'd , for now beſide my ſelfe, 
Poſleſt with almoſt phrenzie,from ſtrong fervor, 
I know I ſhall produce things meere divine, 
Without immoderate heate,no vertues ſhine z | 
For I ſpeake ſtrong,tho* trange,the dewesthat ſtecpe 
Our ſoules in deepeſt thoughts, arc Furie and _ | 
xit. 


AcTys TERTIVS, 


Enter Faunus and Nymphadoro. 


Nym: Faich Fawnetis my humour, the naturall ſon of 
my (anguine complexion , I am moſt inforcedly in loue 
with all women, almolt affc&ing them all with an cquil 
dame. 


Her, Agexcellent Juſtice of an upright verge » Fa 
PI ou 
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cif, 
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ue all Gods creatures with an unpartiall affeRion. 

Nm. Right , neither am I inconſtant to any one ir: 

particular. MT An 

Her. Tho! you loue all in generall, true, for when you 
ww a moſt deyoted loue to one, you ſweare not to ten- 
tera moſt devoted love to another ; and indeed why 
hould any man over-loue any thing , 'tis judgement for 
zman to loue eyery thing proportionably to his vertue. 
[lone a dogge with a hunting pleaſureas hee is pleaſura- 
len hunting, my horſe after a journying eaſineſſe as he 
geaſie in journying, my.hawke;' ro the goodnefle of his 
wing,and my wench | | 

Nye. How ſweet Fawne,how ? 

Her. Why according to her creation , nature made 
them pretty,toy ingzidle,phantaſticke,imperfe& creatures, 
«ſo I would in juſtice affe& them,with a pretty toying 
le phantaſticke imperfe& atfeftiongS. as indeed rhey arc 
onely created for ſhew and pleaſure , ſo would I onely 
loue them for ſhew and pleaſure, | 

Nym. Why that's my humour to a very thread, thou * 
dſt (peake my proper thoughts. | 

Her, But fir with what poſſtbility can your conſticuti- 
on bee ſo boundleſly amorous as to affet all women of . 
what degree,forme or complexion ſoeyer ? | 

Ny. lle tell thee,for mine owne part, I am a per- 
{e& Ovidian , and can with him affe& all ;_ if ſhee be al 
irgin of a modeſt cye,ſhame fact, temperate aſpeR, her 
rery modeſt y inflames me;her ſober bluſhes fircs me: If 
[behold a wanton,pretty,courtly petulant Ape, 1 amex- 
treamely in loue with her, becauſe ſhe is not clowniſhly 
tude,and thatſhee atſures her lover of no ignorant, dull, 
moving. venus : bee ſhee ſoucrly ſevere, I thinke ſhee 
wittily counterfeits., and I loue ker for her wit: if ſhee 
bee learned and cenſures Poets, I loue her ſoulc, and for 
her ſoule her body ': -bce ſhee a Lady of profeſt igno- 
cance, oh I am infnicely taken with her fimplicicie ; 

] am 


. 


The Fawne. 


Lam aſſured to find no fophiſtication about her, bee ſhee 

flender and leanegſhee's the Greekes delight,be ſhe thick 

, and plumpe,ſhe's the Italians pleaſure,if the be tall,ſhe's 

of a goodly forme, and will print a faire proportionin 
large bedzif ſhe be ſhort and low, ſhce's nimbly delight. 
full,and ordinarily quicke witrted,be ſhe-young,fhee's for 
mine eye,be ſhee old , ſhe's for my diſcourſe as one well 
knowing , ther's much amiablenefſe in a graue matron, 
but be ſhe young or old, leane,fat, ſhort, tall, whitegred, 
browne, nay event blacke , my diſcourſe ſhall find reaſon 
to loue her, if my meanes may procure opportunity to 
enjoy her. 

Her. Excellent ſir , nay if a man were of competent 
meanes,wert not a notable delight for a man to haue for 
every-moneth in the yeare ? 

Nym. Nay fr every weeke of the Moneth ? 

Her. Nay for every day of that weeke ? 

Nym. Nay for every hower of that day ? 

Her. Nay for every humor of a man in that hower, 
to haue a ſeverall Mittrefle to entertaine him, as if hee 
were Satrnine , or melancholy, to haue a blacke hayr'd, 
pall-fac'd,ſallow thinking Milſtreſſe to clip him : If jovi 

- all and merry,a ſanguine, light tripping, ſinging, indeed 


a Miſtrefſe that would dance and caranto as thee goesto | 


embrace him,if cholericke,impatient or irefull, to haue a 
Miſtrefle with red haireglittle Ferret eycs,a leane checke, 
and a ſharpe noſe to entertaine him, And fo of the reſt, 

Enter Dazetta. 

 Nym. O ſir this were to0 great ambition : well I loue 
and am beloved of a great many,for I court all inthe 
way of honour, inthe trade of mariage Fawnez but a 
boue all T ae& the Princeſle , ſhee's my urmaſt end. 0 
I loue a Lady , whoſe beauty is joyned wich fortune,be- 
yond all, yet one of beauty without fortune for ſome 
vſcs, nay one of fortune without beauty, for ſome-eads, 


but never any that has neicher fortune nor beawty » _=w 
or 


© thee 
thick 
he's 
In Ina 
light 
'S for 
> well 
tron, 
exred, 
eaſon 
ity to 


tent 
ae for 


The Fave, 


kt neceflitiy ſuch a one as this is Done Danetta, Heres 
ne has loved all the Court juſt once over. 


Her. O this is the faire Lady with the fowle tecth, { 


Natures hand ſheoke when ſhee was in making, for the 
xdchat ſhould have ſpread her checks, nature ler fall up= 
cher noſe, the white of her skinne flipt into her eyes, 
ad the gray of her eyes leapt before his time into her 
aire, and the yellowneſle of her haite fell without pro- 
dence into her teeth. 

Njm. By the vow of my heart, you axe my molt only 
lefted , and I ſpeake by way of proteſtation; I ſhall no 
lager with to be,then chat your onely affeQtion ſhall xeſt 
nme,and mine only in you; | 

Don. Butif you (hall oue any other ? . 

Nym. Any other ? can any man loue any other, that 
owes you, the only perfe&ion of your ſexe, and aſta- 
aſhment of mankind? - A 

Don. Fie yee flatter, goe weate and underſtand my fa- 
our, this ſnail's low, bur ſure. 


Nym. T his kifle, Don. Farewell. 


Nym. The incegrity and onely vow of my faith ts ; 


jouz ever urged your well deſerved requirall to me. 
| Exit Donetta: 
Her, Excellent. 
Nym; See here's an other of—— 
Her. Of your moſt onely cleRed. 
Nym. Right Donna GarbetF0. ROO 
Her. OI will acknowledge this is the Lady made of 
atworke,and all her body like a ſand-boxe full of holes, 
ad cortaines nothing but duſt , ſhe chuſerh her ſeryants 
amen chuſe dogs,by the mouth 3 if they open well and 
kll, their cry is won ; ſhe may be chaſte, for ſhe has a 
bad face, and yet queſtionleſſe ſhe may be made a ſtrum« 
for ſhe is coverous. | 


Enter Garbet7 6. 


Nyw. 
fd; 


By the yaw of my 


I ſpeake it by way of proteſtation) I ſhall ns 
V longer 


heart,you are my moſt only- 


The Fawne. 
longer wiſh to bee , then all your affeQions 
reſt in meg and all mine onely in you. | 
' Her, Ex 
hides, hee is ſo conſtant hee will not change his phraſe, 

Ger. But ſhall T give faith,may you nor loue another? 
' Nym. An other? can any man loue another that 
knowes you, the onely perfeftion of your ſexe , and ad- 
miration of mankind ? 

Gar, Your ſpeech flies too high for your meaning to 
follow, yet my miſtruſt ſhall not preceed my experience, 
I wrought this favour for you. 

 Nym. The integritic and onely vow of my faithto 
youever urg'd your well deſerved requitall to me, 

Her. Why this is pure wit,nay judgement. 

Nym. Why looke thee Fawne, oblcrue me. 

Her, 1 doe fir, 

Nym. I doe love at this inſtant ſome nineteene La 
dies all in the trade of marriage : now fir whoſe father 
dyes firſt, or whoſe portion appearcth moſt, or whole 
forrune betters ſooneſt , her with quiet liberty at my 
leaſuce will I cle ; forif my humour loue 


hall oncl 


| Enter Dulcimel and Philocalia. 


Her. You profeſſe a moſt excellent myſterie fir, 
Nym. Fore heayen,ſ(ce the Princefle ſhe that ts— 
. Her. Your moſt onely ele&ed too. 
Nym. Oh 1, ok I,, but my hopes faint dk by the vow 
of my heart you are my moſt only cle&ted and —— 
Dul. Ther's a ſhip of fooles going out , ſhall T pre- 


ferrethee Nymph adoro ? thou mayeſt be maſters mate, | 


my father hath made Dondalo Captaine,elſe thou ſhouldi 
hauc his place. 

Nym. By 10ue Fawne ſhec ſpeakes as ſharpely and 
lookes as ſourely, as if ſhee had beene new ſqueaſed out 
of -a.crab, © 
Het. 


SE , this peece of ſtuffe is good on both {| 


lewel 


. The Faywne. 


Her. How tearme 
holds diſcourſe ? 

. -Nym. O Fawne, 'tis a Ladyeven aboue ambition,and 
like the vercicall ſunne, that neither forceth others to caft 
haddowes, nor can others force or ſhade her, her ſtile is 
Donn P hilacalia. | 

Her. Philocalia , what that rehowned Lady , whoſe 
ample report hath ſt:o..k wonder into remoreſt ſtrangers, 
a yet her worth abouc that wonder ? ſhe whoſe noble 
induſtries hath made her breaſt rich in true glories, and 
undying habilities ; ſhee that whileſt other Ladies ſpend 


you that Lady with whom hee 


-h tg | ie life of earth , Time , in reading their glafle , their 
lewels, and the ſhame of Poeſie luſtfull ſoners;giues het 
ſoule meditations , thoſe medirations wings that cleaue 
the ayre, fan bright celeſtiall fires; whoſe crue refleRions 
nakes her ſee her ſelfe and them : Shee whoſe pirtie 15 

e La. | ner aboue her envie ; loving nothing lefſe theri inſolent 

father { proſperity , and pitrying nothing more then vertue deſti- 

yvhoſe | ute of fortune. FAT a 4 

2tmy | Nym. There were a Lady for Ferraraes Duke, one of 

BI m" blood, firme age , undoubted honour , aboue her 
exe, moſt modeſtly, artfull , tho' naturally modeſt, too 
excellent to be left unmatrcht, tho' few worthy co match 
wh her. | 

Her, 1 cannot tell, my thovghts grow buſie. _ 
Phi. T he Princeiſe would be private,void the preſence. 
| Exennt, 
evow |  » | : 

_ {| Dul. May reſt (ure thou wilt concewe a fecret, 

Ipre- Phi. Yes Madam. | | 

mate, | Put. How may I reſt truely aſſur'd ? . 

oulgh | 2i. Truely thus ; Doe not tell ir me. | 

Dul, Why, canſt thou not conceale a ſecret? 
y and Phi, Yes, as long as'it is a ſecret , but when twe 
F gut | ow it how can it bee a ſecret, and indeed with 


Het. 


har juſtice- can you expe ſecrefie in mee that can» 
ny —_ nor 


__ The Fawne. 
cann9t bee private to your ſelfe ? | 
Dul. Faith Philocalia,] muſt of force truſt thy ſilence, 


for my breaſt breakes if I conferre not my thoughts upon 


thee. 


Phi. You may truſt my filence, I can command tha, 
but if I chance to bee queſtioned I muſt ſpeake truth, 
can conceale , but not deny my knowledge , that myf 
command me. | 

Dul. Fie on theſe Philoſophicall diſcourſing women, 

rethee conferre with me like a creature made of fleſh ang 
loodzand tell me , if it be not a ſcandall to the ſoule of 
all-being proportion , that I a female of 13. of alight. 


ſome and ciyill diſcretion,healthy,luſty,vigorous,full and 
idle, ſhould for ever be ſhackled to the crampy ſhinnes of 
a wayward,dul, ſower,auſtere, rough,thewmy,threeſcore 
and fower. | 

Phi. Nay,threeſcore and ten atthe leaſt, | _ 
. Dul. Now heaven bleſſe me , as it is pitty thatevery 
knaue is not a foole , ſo it is ſhame , that every old man 
is not,and reſteth not a widdower. They (ay in China, 


when women are paſt child-bearing,thcy are all burnt | 
make gun-powder. 1 wonder what men ſhould be done | 


withall , when they arc paſt child-getting : yet upon my 
loue philocalia (which with Ladies is often aboue their 
henour) I doe cyen dote upon the beſt part of the Duke, 
Phi. Whars that ? 
Dul. His ſonne , yes ſooth , and ſo loue him, that! 
muſt marry him, oa 
Phi. And wherefore louc himyſo to marry him. 
Dul. Becauſe I loue him, and becaule hee is vertuous, 
I loue to marry. | | 
Phi. His vercues. ( 
 Dul. lywith him his vertues, 


Phi. I with him, alas ſweerte Princefle, loue or yertue | 


are not of the eſſence of marriage . 


Dul. 1 reſt upon your underſtanding 3 Nie mainaig 
| t 


The Fawne. 


that wiſedome in a woman is a moſt fooliſh qualitie: A 


Lady of a good compleRion naturally, well witted,per- 


{&ly bred , and well exerciſed in diſcourſe of the beſt 
men , ſhall make fooles of a thouſand of theſe booke 
thinking creatures 3 1 ſpeake it by way of juſtification, I 
tl thee,(looke that body Eaueſdrop us.) I tell thee I am 
mely learned,for I proteſt ignorant,and wile ; for I loue 
ny ſelfe, and vertuous enough for a Lady of -fifteene. 
Phi. How vertuous ? "IO 

Dul. $hall I ſpeake like a. creature of a goed health. 
hill blood, and not like one of theſe weake-greene fick- 
tefſe, leane tiſicke , Raruelings. Firſt for the-vertue of 
ngnanimiry, I am very valiant, for there is no heroicke 
ion'ſo particularly noble and' glorious to our (exe, as 
ndt to call to ation ; the greateſt dee we can doe is not 
doe, ( looke that no- body liſten) then am TI full of 
ntiefice, and can beare more then a Sumpter horſe ; for 
(to ſpeake ſenſibly) whar burthen is there ſs heauie to a 
Porters backe,as virginity to a well compleioned youn 
Ladies thoughts ? (looke no body harken) by this *, | 


{ tenobleſt yow is that of Virginity, becauſc the hardeſt, 
{ will haue the Prince, . | 


bi. But by what meanes ſweet Madam ? 
Dul. Oh philocalia, in heavie ſadnefſe and unwanton 


. {rhraſe,there lyes all the braine worke,by what meanes I 


auld fall into a miſerable blanke verſe preſently. .. - 
"ng But deare Madam , your reaſon of loving 
b” | | 

Dul. Faith onely a womans reaſon, becauſe I was 
apreſly forbidden to louc him , ar the firſt view Llik'e 
lim, and no ſooncr had my Fathers wiſedome. miſ= 
mſted my hiking, bur I grew [ooh bis judgement ſhould 
tre, I pitied hee ſhould proue a foole in hus old age, and 
mthout cauſe miſtruft me. | op ba 

Phi. But when you ſaw no meanes of manifeſting 
jour affe&ion to himgwhy did not your hopes periſh ? 
fy V | Dal. 


The Favre. 


| Dul. OO philocalia that difficultie onely inflames mee 
when the Enterpriſe is caſie,the vi&ory is inglorious; 
no let mywiſe,aped , learned , intelligent Father, that 
can interpret yes., undetſtanding the language of birds; 


interpret'the grumbling of Dogs , and 'the conference. 


of Cats, that can reade even filence,- let him forbid 
all enterviewes, all ſpeeches, all tokens, all meſſages, 
all (as hee thinkes) humane meanes 4 I will ſpeake 


'to the Prince , court the Prince , that hee ſhall under. | 


fand mee; nay I will ſo ftalke on the blind fide of my 
all-knowing fathers wit , that doe' what his. wiſedome 
can , hee ſhall bee my onely Mediator, my onely Meſ- 
ſenger ,- my honourable ſpokeſman , hee ſhall carry my 


favours , hee ſhall amplifie my afteRion, nay heſhall Þ 


dire the Prince the meanes , the very way to my bed; 
hee and onely hee , when hee onely can doe this, 
EY In not doe this, hee onely ſhall dee 
enis. | 

Phi. Only you ſhall then deſerve ſuch a husband: 0 
loue how violent are thy paſſages? 

Dul. Piſh phitocalia tis againſt the nature of Ioue,not 
to be violent, : | x. 

Phi. And againſt the condition of violence to bee 
conſtant. | | 
' 'Dnl. Conftancy? conſtancy and patience are vertues ia 
no living creatures bue Centinels and Anglers : here's 
our father, x 3s | 


Enter Gonzago, Hercules and Granuffo. 


Gon. What did he thinke'to walke invifibly before ow 
eyes? and he had Giges ring I would find him. 
Hero. Fore Ive you rated him with Emphaſis. 

Gon. Did we not ſhake the Prince with energie ? 
Hey. With Ciceronian elocution. 
| Gon. And moſt patherique piercing oratoric. 


Het. 


Les 11 
here's 


The Fawne.. 
Her, If he haue any wit in himyhe will make ſweet uſe 


of 1t; 


Gon. Nay , hee ſhall make Cweer uſe of it ere I haue 


| one ; Lord what overiveening fooles theſe young men 


be,that thinke us old men ſors, 
Her. Atrant Aﬀes, $95 be 
Gor. Doting Ideots, when wee God wot, ha, ha, las 
{lly ſoules. | SN 
Her. Poore weake creatures to men of approved 
reach, 
'Gox. Full yeares, | 
Her. Of wiſe experience. 
Gon... And approved wit. . 


{ Hy. Nay as for your wit. 


Con. Count Granuffo , as I live this Faye is a rare 
inderſtander of man, is a not? Faunus, this Granuffo is 
iricht wiſe good Lord,a man of excellent diſcourſe,and 
never ſpeakes , his ſfignes to mee, and men of profound 
reach inftru& abundantly ; hee begs ſuites with ſignes, 
oive's thanks with ſignes,puts off his har leiſarely,waine- 
nines his beard learnedly, keeps his luſt privately, makes 
anodding legge courtly, and les happily. SPURTHEYTS , 


Her. Silence is an excellent modeſt grace, but eſpeci- 
dly before ſo inſtrufting a wiſedome , as that of your, 
excellencies, as for his advancement, you gaue.it moſt 
toyally , becauſe hee deſerves it leaſt duely ,;fince- to 
vive to vertuous deſert , is rather adue requitall, then 2 
Princely magnificence , when .to undeſeryingneſle, it is 
neerely all bounty and free grace.. : 


Gon. Well ſpoke, 'tis enough , Don. G7ranuffo, this 
Faynus is a., very worthy ; fellow ," and, an, excellent 
Courtier , and belou'd of moſt of the Princes of Chri- 
ſendome I can tgll you; for. howſoever ſome (eyerer 
liſembler grace him; nor when hee affronts him in 
the full. face , yet if hee comes behind , or.on. the one 
de, heele leere and put Es his head upon. him”, 


4 bee 


The Fane. 
bee ſure, be-you two pretious to each other, _ 

Fer. Sir my ſelfe,my family,my fortunes,are all deyo. 
ted 1 proteſt moſt religiouſly to your ſervice. I vowm 
whole ſelfe onely proud in bring acknowledged by you, 
bur as your creature,and my onely utmoſt ambuion sby 
my ſword or ſoule to teſtific how fincerely I am conſe. 
crated to your adoration. - 4; 

| Gon. Tis enough,art a Gentleman Fawne ?. 
Her. Not uneminently deſcended , for were the pede. 
ces of ſome fortunately-mounred,ſearched,they would 
ee ſecretly found to bee of the blJod of the poore 
Fawne. 

Gon. Tis enough , you two 1loue heartily, for thy fi. 

lence neycr diſpleaſeth mee, nor thy Tpeech ever offend 


mee : Sctour daughter attends us , my faire, my wiſe, 


my chaſt ,, my dutious , and indeed, in all my daughter, 
(for ſuch a pretty ſoule , for all the world haue I been) 
what I thitike wee haue made the Prince to feele his 
error , What did hee thinke ; hee had weake fooles in 


hand ? no, hee ſhall find as wiſely (aid Lucullzs, young 


men ate fooles, that goe about to gull us. 

Dl. But ſooth my wiſeſt farher,the young Princes 
yet forgerfull , and reſteth teſolute, in hismuch unadyie 
fed loue. © | 

Gon. 1ſt poflible ? | | 
Dut. Nay Iproteſt whatere he faine to you (as he can 
 faine moſt deeply.) | 

Gon. Right wee know it, for if you mark*t, hee would 
not once take ſenſe of any ſuch intent from him : O 
impudence,vwhat mercy canft thou looke for ? | 

I And as I ſaid, royally wiſe , and wiſely royall 
Fa 51.4 


Goa. Tchinke that eloquence is herodicary. 


| Dul. Tho' hee can faine , yet Ipreſume your ſenſe is 


quicke enough to find hith, 
' Gon. Quicke, iſt not? p 
| ry 


The Fawne, 


Gra. 1ſt nor Fawne*why,l did know you fained; nay 
(doe know (by the juſt ſequence of ſuch impudence)that 
ee hath 1aid ſome ſecend ſiege unto thy boſome, with 
noſt miraculous conveyances of ſome rich-preſent to 
thee. : + | 

Dul. O bounteous heayen ! how liberall: are your 
naces to my Neſtor-like father, | 

Gon. Iſt not ſo? (ay. 

"Out. T's ſo oraculons Father, he hath now more then 
wnarted with bare phraſes. | " 

re Father ſee, the very bane of honour, 

Corruption of juſtice and virginity, 

Gifts hath he left with mee 5 O view this (carfe, 

This as he cald itmoſt envied filke; 

That ſhould embrace an armezor waſte,or fide,'. 

Vhich he much fear'd ſhoula never, this he left, 

Deſpight my much refiſtance. TEES 

Gon. Did hee ſo, giu't me, Ne giu't him ; Te regiue 
listoken with ſo ſharpe advantage——— . 7 7 
Rgwng Nay my worthy Father, reade but theſe cunning 

ers. | VR 49 

Gon. Letters ? where ? proue you but 
nd conceiue mee, 

Till juſtice leaue the gods le never leaue thee ; © 
fortho* the Duke ſeeme wiſe, hee'l find this ttraine, 
Where two hearts find conſent, all thyyarting's yaing ; 


juſtly loving, 


And darſt thou then ayerre this writ, 
Oworld of wenching wiles, where is thy wit ! 


Enter Tiberig. 
\. Dat. Bnt other talke for us were farre more fit 


for ſec here cornes the Prince Tiberio. - {chamber, 
Gon, Daughter upon thy obedience, WIA Horn 


- Dul. Deare father ih all dutie, let mce beſcech your 
kave, that I may but=——— add 


Gon. 


The Fawne, 
. Gop, Go to,go to,you are a ſimple fooleza very ſimple 


 animall. - IE 
Dul, Yet let me be the loyall ſervant of ſimplicity. 


.. Gor, What would you doe ? what are you wiſer then {| 


your father ? will you dire& me ? 
- Dul. Heavens forbid (uch inſolence , yet 
nounce my hearty hatred. 

Goo. To whatend? 
_ Dul. Tho't be ia the Princes eare, fince fit's not mai- 
dens bluſh to raile aleude, 

Gon. Go to,go to, : 

Dul. Let me checke his heate. | | 

Gon. Well;well. | | es 
Dul. And take him downe deare father, from his {ull 
ptide of hopes. VET. 4 

Gon. Sog(o,l ſay once more goe in. .. Exit Dul: & Phi, 
I will] not looſe the glory of reproofe ; _ RES: 
Is this th'office of Embaſſadors my Lord Tiberto? 
Nay duty of a ſoane,nay picty of aman,. 
A figure cal'd in Art,Gradatio, | | 
With ſome learnde (Climex) to court a royall Lady - 
For's maſter,father,orperchance his friend, | 
And yet intend the purchaſe of ſuch beauty 
To his owne uſe, .. 

T'ih.. Your Grace doth much amaze me.. | 

Gon. 1 faine,diflemble, Las we arc now growne olde, 


let me dc- 


- 


weake fghted,alas any one fooles us. 
Tib. 1 deepely vow my Lord. 


* Gox. Peace,be not damnd,have pitty on your ſoule. oy 


I confeſle ſweet Prince for you to love my daughter, 
Young and witty , of Bl 
Is neither wondrous nor unnaturall; : (body, 
Yet to for[weare and vow againft ones heart, : 400 
1s full of baſe,ignoble cowardiſe, __ 5 
Since tis moſt plaine,ſuch ſpeaches doe contemne \ . .. 
Heaven and feare men, (that's ſententious now.) 1h , 
OLA <Tib, 


| mixcure both of mind and, 
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Tip. My gratious Lord, if I unknowingly have er'de- 
Gon. Vaknowingly? come you bluſh my:Lord GH 4+, 3 

Vaknowingly,why can you write theſe lines, . | 

Preſent this Skarffe, unknowingly my Lord, 

Tomy deare daughter,umgunknowjingly 2 

Can you urge-your ſaite,prefer your gencleſt loves ©: 

inyour owne right,to her too caſic breaſts, | hh” 


And ſmell youour,whac,ha not we our eyes: 


That God knowes takes too much compaſſion on ye, © 
(And ſo ſhe praide me ſay)unknowingly my Lord 2 : 
If you can aCt theſc things unknowingly, «© 2. 
Know we can know your aRtions'ſo unknowen, 
For we are old I will not ſay in wit, 4 7 
(For every juft worth mult not approve it ſelfe)::;<: { 
But take your skarfe for the vowes ſhee'le not weare it.: | 
Tib, Nay but wy Lord. UOg2 3.9 
Gon. Nay,but my Lord,my Lord, 
lou muſt take it,weare it;keepe its; | citrate! 
For by the honour of our houſe arid blood, ':: | '' | - 
Iwill deale wiſely.and be provident, Ir 194-8 
Tour father ſhall nor ſay I pandarizde, 
Or fondly winkear your aftefttony . eb  ; 
No weele be wiſezthis night our daughter yeelds - -- 
Your fathers anſwer,this night we invite : 35% 
Your preſence therefore to a feaſtfull waking, ' .- | 
To morrow to Ferrars you returne . 6&1 $81 
With wiſhed anſwer to your royall father, - 
Meane time as you reſpe& our beſt relation - {+ !, 
Of your faire bearing, (Granuffoift not:good ?)) +»... 


Of your faire bearwy,reſt more anxious, 


(No anxicus is not a good word) reſt more vigilant 
Over your paſſion,both forbeare and;beare, : / 
Anechon,. eapechop, that's Greeke:to you now) //:: , . 
Elſe your youthſhall finde, cr'6 
Our noſe not ſuft,but we can take the winde;- - 

And ſmell you out,I ſay no more bur thus, 


Our 
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Our noſc 2nd eares,what are theſe haires unwiſe > 
Looke too't, quot ego, a figure called Apoſiopeſic or 
Increpatis. xeunt Gonzago end Granuffo, 
Tib, Proove you but juſtly loving and conceive me, 
Tuſtice ſhall leeve the gods before I leave thee : 
Imagination proove as trus,as thou art ſweet, : 
And though the Duke ſeeme wiſe, heele finde thu ftraine 
When two hearts yeeld conſent ,oll thwartings vaine, 
O quicke devicefull ftrong braind Dulcime! 
Thou are to full of wit to be a wife, | 
Why doſt thou love,or what trong heat gave life 
To ſuch faint hopes 2 O woman thou art made 
Moft only ot,and for deceit,thy forme 
Is nothing bur delufion of our eyes, ' . + | 
Our eares,our hearts, and ſometimes of our.hands, 
Hipocrifie and vanity brought forth, . - 
Without male heate,thy moſt moſt monſtrous being ; 
Shall I abuſe my royall fathers truſt? _ | 
And make my (elfe a ſcorne,the very foode 
Of rumor infamous,ſhall T that ever laath'd, 
A thought of woman,now begin to love | 
My worthy fathers right, beak faith to him that got me, 
To pet a faithlefſe woman ? | ; 
Her. Tue my worthy Lord,your grace is vere pius. 
T'ib. To take from my good father. 7 
The pleaſure of lus eyes, | | 
And of his hands,imaginary ſolace of his fading life. / 
Her. His life that only lives to.your ſole =umr 40 
Tib. And my-ſelfe good, his lifes moſt onely cnd.. 
Hep. Which O may never end! _ | e\] 
Tib. Yes Faune in time , we mult not preſcribe to a6 
rure every thing: ther's ſome end in every thing. 
Her, But in a woman,yet as ſhe.is a-wife,(hc 18 ;1/ 


Ofteatimes the end'of her husband. wan ey Thy 


Tib. Shall,l ſay ? Iy | 15, 
Her. Shall you I ſay confound your owne £ a _ 
ro 


uſfo, 


le 
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Croſſe all your courſe of life, make your ſelfe vaine, 
To your once ſteady gravenefſe,and all to ſecond 
The ambitious quicknefle of a monſtrous love, 
Thats onely our of difficulty borne. | 
And followed onely for the miracle, 
[a the obtaining,l wouid ha ye now, 
Tell her father of it. 

Tib. Vacompaſſionare vilde man, 
SAT not pitty,if I cannot love ? 
Or rather ſhall I norforpitty love, 
$0 wondrous wit in ſo moſt wondrous beauty, 
That with ſuch rareſt art and cunning meancs 
Entreates ? what I thinke valulefle,and not 
Worthy but to graunt my admiration, 
Are fathers ro bechought on in our loves ? 

Her. Tue right fir,fathers are friends,a crowne, 
And love hath none , but all are allied to themſelues a» 
Your father I may boldly Cay,hee's an Aﬀe, (lone, © 
Tohope that youle forbeare to fwallow, | 
What he cannot chew,nay t*is injuſtice truely, 

For him to judge it fit,that you ſhould ſtarue. 
Forthat which onely he can feaſt his eyes withall, 


{ And not digeſt, 


Tib. O Fawne what man of ſo cold earth 
bu-muſt love ſuch a wir in ſuch a body, | 
Thoulaſt and onely rarenefle of heavens workes, 
from beſt of man made modell of the gods : 
Divineſt woman, thou perfeRion 
Of all proportions,beauty made when Zove was blich, 
Well ld with Ne&ar, and full friends with man, 
Thou deare as ayre,neceflary as fleepe wr 

carefull man : woman,O who can him ſo deepely, 

Vto be curſt from knowing of the pleaſures, / 
(hy ſoft ſocicty,medeſt amorouſneſſe, 

telds to our tedious life. Fawne, 


The Duke hall not know this, 
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| Herc. Vnleſſe you tell him,but what trope can liye  Jiſcoy 
in you, Ltt6 2) : 
W en your. ſhort ſay , and your moſ ſhortened . Þ ye 


conference, ina! 
No: onely aRions, but even looks oblerude, ber wi 
Cut off all poflibilities of obraining. Ga 
Tib. Tuth Fawne, to violence of womens love & wit, | He; 
Nothing but not obtaining is impoſſible, hop 
Notumque furens quid femina rofl | " Jomnn 
Her. But then hovv reſt you to your father true ? ike ar 
Tib, To himchar onely can give dues , ſhe reſts moſt Yrd ye 
due. FETs Exit, 0 you 
Hey. Evcn ſo he that with ſafety would well lurkein Þ G4 
Courts, ly. be 
To beſt eicted ends,of force is wrung, wehet 


To keepe broade'cyes , (oft fect, long cares , and moſt fn) 
ſhorr toung, | | 
For tis of knowing creatures the maine Art, 

o uſe quicke hammes, wide arrnes and moſt cloſe 


heart. 


Aﬀus terty Fin. Pu 


 ACTvSsS QVaArTyvS. liſcre 
Enter Hercules and Garbeta. laye 


Herce. Why tis a moſt well in faſhion affeRion Don [Duke 
Garbeta,your Knight Sir 4mor045 is a man of a moſt un- Jlints 
fortunate back, ſpits-white, has an ill breathzand at three Jud 
afcer dinner goes to the Bath, takes rhe diet, nay which J'b 
more,takes Fabaces, therefore with great authority you Jirif 
may cuckolde him. - keo! 


Gar. I hope ſo , but would that friend my brethet | Hey 
4 diſcoyct 


ie | Fliſcover mee , would hee wrong*himſelte to prejudice 
nee. 

d Her. No prejudice deare Garber his brother your 
mand right,he cuckolde his eldeſt brother,true,he gets 
ter with childe juſt. | 

Garb. Sure theres no wrong-in righc,true and juſt, 

* Wit, | Her. And indced (ince the vertue of procreation grovw- 
td hopeleſſe in your husband, to \vhom ſhould yourather 
ommic your love and honour to , then him that is moſt 

ke and neere your husband,his brotherzbut are you aſſu- 

S moſt Fred your friend and brother refts intirely conſtant ſolely 

Exit, you ? 

urkein Gay, Tome, O Fawne, let me fgh it with joy into 
ty boſome,my brother has bin woed by this & that and 
vther Lady to entertaine them (for I have ſeen their let- 

d moſt trs)bur his yow to me O Fewne is moſt unmutable , un« 
lining, peculiar,and indeed deſerved. 

© Enter Puttato and a Page, Puttato 

with a Letter in bis bond. 

Put. Never intreate mee, never beſeech mee, to have 
ity forſooth on your Maſter, Maſter Herod : Let him 
lever be ſo darin ly ambitious , as to hope with all his 
Twes and morellaions to gaine my afteRion, gods, my 
lſcrerion ! has my ſutlery, capſtry, laundry, made me be 
lane yp at the Court, preferde mee to a husband , and 
aye 1 adyanc't my husband with the labour of mine 

| Ione body , from the blacke-guard , to bee one of the 
| Dow [Dukes drummers , ro make him one of the Court gal- 
oft un- Jlints, can tell who weares perfumes , who plaiſters, 

t three Jud for yyhy , know vvhoſe a Gallant of a chaſt ſhirt, 

thich's J:become , or dares your mafter thinke I will become, 

ity you Frif I become , preſumes your Maſter to hope I vyould 

| Icome one of his common feminines , no let Maſter 
xothet | Herd bragge of his brothers wife , I skotne 
iſcover his 


| 
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his letters,and her learings at my heele, ifaith and ſotell I, L '2 


him. ; | 

Pag. Nay coſtly, deare Puttotta, miltreſle /Puttatts, 
madam Puttottd, O be mercifull ro my languiſking mas 
ſer , he may in time grow agreat and well grac't Coy- 
tier , for he weares greene already , mixe therefore your 
loves, as for madam Garbetz his brothers wife, youſce 
what he writes there. | 

Put. I muſt confefſe he Caies ſhe is a ſpinie,, greene 
creature,of an unwholeſome barren blood, and cold im- 
brace,a bony thing of moſt unequall hyppes,uneven eyes, 
111 rankt tecth, and indeed one, but that the hires him, he 
endures not,yer,for all this does he hope to difhoneſt me: 
I am for his betters, I would he ſhould well know it, for 
' more by many.then my-husband , know I am a woman 
of a knowne, ſound and upright carriage, and ſo he hall 
find if he deale with me, and lo tell him I pray you, what 
does he hope to make me one of his gilles , his punckes, 
polccats flirtes,and feminines ? 


Exit,«s Puttotta goes out ſhe flings away the letter,the 
Page puts it up, and as he is talking Hercules ſtedles 
72 out of hu pocket. | F 


Peg. Alas my miſerable maſter, whar ſuddes art thou 
waſhe jnto , thou art borne to be ſcornde of eyery carted 
community,and yet heele out=cracke a Germane when he 
is arunke , or a Spaniard after he hath eaten a Fumathl, 
that he haz lyen with that and that, and tother ladyzthat 
he lay-laſt night in ſuch a maidens chamber, tother night 


he layd-in ſuch a Counteſſe couch,rto night he lies in fuck Pg: 

a Ladies cloſer,when poore I know all this while he lied Bika: 

18 his throat, -. FE Exit. Is 
Her. Madam let mee figh it in your boſome, hows J*,,: 


mutaþlc and unfainting, and indeed- TY 
Gar. FewneT will undoe it, raskall heſhall Rtarne fot 
any further maintenance. 


Het. 


| Gar. He was in faire hope © 


The F awne. 


Her. You may make him come to the covering and 
rcovering of his old dublets. , 
f proving heite to his el- 
ler brother, but he has gotten a child. 

Her. So , you withdrawing your fayour , his preſent 


meanes faile him, and by getting you with chuld,his fu. 


tire meanes for eyer reſt deſpairefull to him. 
Gar. O heaven thatTI could curſe hum beneath damna- 


{ ion, jmpudent varler : by my reputation Fewne, I onely 


bu'd him , becauſe I thought 1 onely did not loue him, 
hut as he yowed infinite beauties doated on him ; alas I 


{ms a fimple countrey Lady,wore gold buttons , trunck- . 


leeues, and fAlaggon bracelets, inths tare of innocencie 
ms I brought ap to the Court. Y 

Her. And now inſtead of countrey innecencie haye - 
yu got Court honeſty ; well Madam leaue your bro= 
ther to my poor » he ſh:ll haue aſpeciall cabinia the 
ſhipof fools. | 

Gar. Right , remember hee got his elder brothers 
wife with child, & ſo depriu'd himſelfe of the inheritance. 
Her. That wil follow him vndct hitches I warrant you. 
Gar, And ſo depriu'd himfclfe of wheritance; deare 
fapne be my Champion, | 
or The very ſcourge of your moſt baſely offending 

er. | 

* Gar. Tgnoble villaine, that T might but ſce thee wret- 
ded without pitic and recovery | well. | 

" Enter Herod and Nymphadaxos; 
\Her, Stand 3 Herod,you are full met fir. 
©Hero. Burnot mer full fir, Iam as gaunt as a haating 
Wing after 3 traind (ents, fore Venus Fan I haue beene 
Riting.of peaſcods,upon faire Madors haye Irthis afrer« 
one Tried the forked tree, | 
"Her, I'f poſſible ? ” 
Hero. Poſlibleyfie on this (atiety,tis adull,blunt,weae 
and drowhie paſſion 3 who ous bes a prope: fellowy 
i I 
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to be thus greedily devoured and (wallowed among Ly 
dies ? faith tis my torment my very racke, 

Her. Right Herod, true, for imagine all a man poſſeſ 
were a perpetuiall pleaſure , like that of generation, eye 
inthe higheſt luſhiouſneſſe , he ſtraighr finkes as ynabl 
to beare ſo continuall , ſo pure, ſo upiverſall a ſen- 
ſualiry. | 

Herod. By even truth vis very right, and for mypan 
woul34 I were eunuch't rather then thus ſackr away with 
kifſes,infeebling daliancegand O the falling ſickenefſe on 
them all , why did reaſonable nature give ſo {trange, ( 
rebellious,ſfo tirannous,(o in{ 2tiate parts of appetite toſy 
weake a governeſſe as woman. 

Her. Or why O cuſtome didſt thou oblige themt 
moedeſty,ſach cold temperance, that they muſt be wood 
by-men, courted by men ! why all know , they are mor 
full of ſtrong defires, thoſe defires moſt impatient of de- 
lay,or hinderance,they have more unhourely paſſions ti; 
men, and weaker rcalon to temper thoſe paſſions then 
men, | 

Nym. Why then hath not the diſcretion of nature 
thought it juſt, cuſtomary coines, old faſhions, rermes of 
honor and of modcſty forfoorh, all laid afide, they court 
not as, beſcech not us,rather, for (weetes of love,then we 
them , why by Ianus women are but men turnde the 
wrong ſide outward. | 

Her. O fir, nature is a wiſe worke-man, ſhe knowes 
right well chatif women ſhould wooe us to the att cf 


Love, we ſhould all be utterly ſham'd , how often ſhou'd } 


they take us unprovided when they are alwaies ready. 
Herod. 1 fir , right fir , to ſome few ſuch unfortunate 


handſome fellowes as my ſclfe am to my griefe 1}. 


kaow it. 


Here, Why heere are two perfeR creatures , theont}. 


Nymphadaro, loves all,and my Herod here injoyes all 
Herd. Faith ſome ſcore or two of Ladies or fo, 
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aviſh mee among them, divide my preſence, aud would 
noroflſe mee, were I indeed ſuch an aile as to bee made 
1Monopoly of: looke ſirrah what a vild hand one of them 
writes, yyho would eyer take this for a d. deereſt,or reade 
his for oniy, only deerctt. | 

Her. Here's a lye indeed. fe: Figs? 

Hero. True, but here's another much more legible, a 
nod ſecretary; my moſt affeted Herod,the utmoſt ambi= 
ktion of my hopes, and onely, | 

Her, There is one lye better ſhap'd by ods. 

Hero. Right, but here's a Ladics Roman hand to mee 
6beyond all; looke ye, to her moſt elefted ſervant, and 
wrthy friend Herod Zaldonzozo, Eſquire, I beleeve thou 
howeſt what Countefles hand this is, Ue ſhew chee 
other, | 

Her. No good Herod, He ſhew thee one now: To 
is moſt cletted Miſtrefſe and worthy Laundrefſle, divine 
litreſſe Purrora, at her Tcntin the Wood-yard, or els- 
were, pive theſe, CP 

ery. Prithee ha filence, what's that. | 

Her. Tf my teares, or vowes, my doubtleſlt proteſtari- 
on my knees, | 

Hero, Good hold. 

Her., Faire and onely loved laundrefle, 

Heod. Fotbeare I belcech thee. 

"> Mizlit move thy Rony heart to take pitty of my 
po Th ; 
Herd, Doe not ſ1:mameto the day of judgement, 

Her. Alas I write inpaſſion, alas thau knoweſt be= 
es my loathed ſiſter thou art 

Herod. For the Lords ſake. | | 
Her. The enely hope of my pleaſuregthe only pleaſure 
my hopes, be pleag'd therefore to. UE 
Herod.. Ceaſe I beſceech thee. .  _ 

Her, Piſhy nere bluſkeman, 'tis an uncourtly quality, 
_or thy: lying, as long as there is pollicy in*t, tis very 

? X 2 paſlable 
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affable, wherefore has iroren gore man tongue butt 
| ſpeaketo a mans owne glory ? Hethat cannot fel big- 
per then his naturall skin, nor ſecme to be 1n more orace 
then he is,has not learn'd the very rudiments, or A.B.C 
of courtſhip. | 
Herod. 
ſoule,why look you,for mine owne part I muſt confeſſe 


Exter Dondolo. 


See here's the Dukes foole. | 

Don. Aboard aboard aboard all manner of foolcsof 
Court,Citie or countrey, of what degree, ſexe or nature, 

Herod. Foole. 

Don. Herod. 

Her, What, are you full fraighted , is your ſhipmel 
foold ? 


Doz. O 'twas excellently thronged full, a Juſtice of 
peace tho' hee had beene. one of the moſt illicerate aſſes 
in-2 Covntrey, could hardly ha got a hanging cabin, 0 
| Wehad firſt ſome Jong fortunate great Politicians, that 
| meere (o ſortiſhly paradized » asto thinke when populat 
hate ſeconded Princes diſpleaſure ro them,any unmetited 
violence could ſceme to the world injuſtice 3 ſome purple 
fellowes whom chance reared , and their owne deficer 


cies of ſpirit hurled downe z wee had ſome Courties 


that ore-boughrt their offices and yet durſt fall in lou, 


Priefts chat forſooke their fanRions to avdid a than || 
ſtroake with a wer finger, But now alas Fane, non || 


ther's place and place. 


Her. Why ? how gat all theſe farth, was notthewT 


cant firong ? 


Don. Yes,yes, but they got a Superſcdeas, all of then | 


proved theraſelues cicher knaues or mad men , and 
were all Ietgoe z ther's none left now in our ip vet 


pon my heart Fawne thou pleaſeſt me tothe rt 
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wy Citizens, that let their wines keepe their ſhop 
jookes , ſome Philoſophers, and a few Critzques ; one 
of which Critiques has loft his fleſh with fiſhing at 
the meaſure of Plautus verſes , another has vow'd to 
che conſumption of the lungs , or to leaue to poſte- 
rey the true orthography and pronunciation of Jaughing, 
zthird hath melted a great deale a ſuet , worne out his 
humbs wita turning , read out his eyes, and ſtudied 
lis face out of a (anguineinto a meagre ſpawling fleamy 
bathſomenefſe , and all ro find bur why mentula ſhould 
teche feminine gender , (ance the rule is in Propriaque 
naribus tribuuntur maſcula dicas. Theſe Philoſophers, 
Critiques , and all che maids we could find at 16. are al 
our fraught now. 

Her. O then your ſhip of fooles is full. 

Nym. T rue the maids at 17, fill it. | 

Don. Fill it quoth you? alas wee haue very few and 
theſe we were faine to rake up in the countrey too. 

Her. But what Philoſophers ha yee ? 

Don. O very ſtrange fellowes , one knowes nothing, 
lxes not averreghe liues,gocs,(ces,fcels. | 

Nyrm. A moſt infenſible Philoſopher. | 

"Dov. An other thar there is no preſent time , and that 
ine man to day, and to morrow is not the ſame man, (o 
that hee that yeſterday owed money to day owes none, 
becauſe he is not the ſame man. | | 
| Hero, Would that Philoſophy would hold good in 
lay. OR 
Her. But why has the Duke'thus laboured to hane all 
the fooles ſhipt out of his dominions. 0 © 

' Don. M:rry becauſe he would play the foole himſelfe 
tone without any rivall. ed 

"Her. Ware your breech foole. ell 
© Don. I warrant thee old lad,tis the priviledge of p5*-” 
ooles to ralke before an intelligencer , marry ut 1 cv! 
toole my (elfe into-a Loxdſhip as I know ſome a i 
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themſelves out of a Lordſhip, were I growne ſome huge 
fellow and gor the leer of the people upon me;jif the fates 
had ſo decreed it, 1 ſhould talke reaſon thotlgh Ine ev 
pen'd my lips. | | 

_ Her. In fatis agimur cedite fatis ; but how runnesy- 
mour, ,what breath's ftrongeſt in the Pallace now? [ 
thinke you kngiv all. | | 

. Don. Yes, we fooles thinke we know all, the Prince 
hath audience to night, is feaſted, and after ſupper.zSn- 
tertained with no Comcdic, Maske, or Barriers, but 
with 

Nym, What I prithee ? 

* Herod... W hat I prithee ? etl 

Don. With a moit new and ſpeciall ſhape of delight. 

Nym. What for 1oves [1ke-? 

Don. Marry Gallants, a Seflion., a generall Councell 
of loye, ſummon'd in the name of Don Cuvid, ro which, 
upon paine of their Miſtrefle diſpleaſure, ſhall appeare 
all favour wearers , Sonnet-mongers , Health drinkers, 
and neat 1n riches of Barbers and Perfumers, and to con- 
clude, all, that can wighee and wag the taile, are, upon 
grievous paines of. their backe, ſummon'd to be afliſtant 
1athat Seſſion of loye. | | 


Her. Hold, hold, doe not paule the delight before.it 
come to our pallar ; and what other rumour keepes aye 
on mens lungs ? | 
 . Dog. Other egregjouſneſſe of folly, ha you not heard 
of Don Zuccone ? 

Nym. What of him good foole ? 

Don. He is ſeparated. 

Nym. Diyord. ..: | | 

Dos. That ſalt, that Criticiſme, that very ail Epi: 
gram of a woman, that Analyſis, that compendium of 
yritneffe. 

Nym. Now Ieſu what words the foole has. 

Den. VVec have fil] ſuch words, but I will or wy 
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e the jeſt Lefore it beripe, and therefore kiſſing your: 
wſhips fingers in moſt ſweet termes without any ſenſe, 
nd with moſt faire lookes without any good meaning, 
| moſt courtlike- take my leave, baſilus manus de voſtro 
imatarts > it 923) 
Hero. .Stay foole, wee'l follow thee , for fore heaven 
jemult prepare ou- ſelves for this ſeſſion. Exeunt.. 
Enter Zuccone purſued by Z.oya on her knees | 
attended by Ladies. 


Zuc. I will have no mercy, I will not relent, Juſtice 
heard is ſhaven, and ſhall give thee no hold, I am ſepara- 
kd, and L.wilFi& leparated. & 

Zeya. Deare my Lord, husband. | EE 
-Zuc. Hence creature, I am none of chy husband, or 
her of thy baſtard, ro T will be tyrannous, and a moſt 
keprevenger, the order ſhall ſtand ; ha, thou Queape, I 
eno wife now. Ws, 

Zoy. Sweet my Lord. - ns 

Zuc. Hence, avant, I will marry a woman fvith no 
yombga creature with two noſes, awench with no haire, 
nther then remarry thee ; nay, I will firſt marry, marke 
ne, I will fic{t marry, obſerve me, I will rather marry a 
woman that with thirſt drinkes the blood of man ; nay, 
ieed mc, a woman that will thruſt in crowdes, a Ladie 
that being with child ventures the hope of her wombe, 
ay, gives two crownes for a roome to behold a goodly | 
nan, three parts alive,quartered, his privities hackled off, 
bs belly Launched up : nay, Ile rather marry a woman to 


{| whom theſe ſmoking, hideous, bloudfull, horrid, though 


noſt juſt, ſpectacles, are very luſt, rather then reaccepr 
thee : Was 1 not a handſome fellow from my foot to my 
father, had | not wit 7 nay, which is more, was I not a 
Dcn, and didit thou 4Feon mee ? did I not make thee 
aLayy?. 

: Herc. And 


The Fawne. 
Her. And did ſhee not make 

ahing,a Cuckold ? 

'- Zuc. I married thee in hope of children. 

' Hero. And has not ſhee fhewed her ſelfe fruitfull thar 

was got with child without helpe of her lusband'? 
Znc. Ha thou ungratefull;immodeRt,unwite, and that 


you a more Worſhipfyl 


God's: my witnefſe I ha low'd, bur goe thy wayes, twiſt | 
with whom thou wile for my part , th'aſt ſpun a fair |. 


thread , who'lkiffe thee now , who'l court thee now, 
yho'l ha thee now ? | | 

Zoy. Pitie the frailty of my ſexe ſweet Lotd. 

Zuc. No, = is afoole, and I will not weare his 
coxcamibe , I hauc vowed to loath thee , the Iriſhmin 
ſhall hate aquavity , the Welch man cheeſe, the Dutch 
man ſhall loath ſalt butter before I reloue thee : do'sthe 
babe pale? thou ſhould*ſt ha cry'd before , *ris too late 
now, no the trees in autumne ſhall ſooner call backethe 
ſpring with ſhedding of their leaues,then thou reverle my 
juſt iurevocable hatred with thy teares,away goe yaunt. 


Exit Zoya and the Lady 


” Her. Nay but moſt of this is your fault, that forms 
. ny yeares , onely upon inere miſtruſt, ſeyer*d your body 
from your Ladyzand in that time gaue opportunity,turn'd 
a jealous Afſe,and heard ſome ſo try and tempt your Lz 


dies honour , whileſt ſhee with all poſſible induftrydt 


apparant merit diverting your unfortunate ſuſpition. | 
Zac. Tknow'r I confeſſe, all this I did and I doe glory 
in't, why? cannot a young Lady for many moneths 
_ honeſt 7no,l miſthought-it,my wife had wit,beat- 
ty, health,good birth, faire clothes,and a paſſing body, 


Lady of rare diſcourſe, quicke eye, (weet language, allu- 
ring behaviour , and exquiſite entertainement. I mil- 
thought it, I fear*d, I donbted , and at the laſt I foundit 
opt,T prayſe my witzI knew I was a Cuckold, | 
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The Fawne. 


Her. An excellent wit. 

Zuc. True Fawne, you ſhall reade of few dunccs that 
have had ſuch a wit I can tell you,and T found it out, and 
[was a Cuckold. 

Her, Which now you haue found , you will not bee 
ſuch an Aﬀe as Ceſar,great Pompey, Lucullus, Anthoxy,or 
Catr,znd divers other Romans, cuckolds,who all knew it, 
and yet were nere diyorc'd upon't ; or like that Smith- 
God Yulcan, who having taken his wife,yet was preſent- 
 appeaſed , and entreated to make an Armour for a ba» 
ard of hers, | | 

Zuc. No the Romans were aſſes , and thought that a 
foman might mixe her thigh with a ſtranger wantonly, 
and yet ſtill Joue her husband matrimonially. | 


Her. AS indeed they ſay, a many married men lye 


ſometime with ſtrange women , whom, but for the in- 
ſtant uſe, they abhorre. eiges 

Zuc, And as for Fulcan *'ewas humanity more then 
humane 3 ſuch excefſe of goodnefle for my part ſhail on. 
ly belong to the gods. . 

Her. Aﬀe for you. Fr 

Zuc. As for me my Fawne I am a batcheller now. 

Her. But you are a Cuckold ſtill,and one that knowes 
kimſelfe to be a Cuckold. | 

Zuc. Right , thats it, and I knew it not *twere no- 
thing , and if T had not purſu'd it too, it had lyen in ob- 
lyion, and ſhaddowed in doubr, but now I h# blaz'd it. 
. Her, The world ſhall know what you are, . 

Zuc. True ,: Ile pocket up ne hornes , bur my reverige 
ſhalliſpeake in rhunder, | al: 

Her.. Indeed I muſt confeſſe I know twenty are Cuc- 
tolds., and decently and ſtately enough , a worthy gal- 
lat ſpirit ( whoſe vertue ſuppreſſeth his. miſhap) is la+ 
oy bat nor diſeſteemed by it: Yet the world ſhall 

ow. 

Zie, Tamnone of thoſc filent Coxcombs,it ſhall nor. 
| | Ht » 


The Fawne. 

Her. And although it be no great part of injuſtice, for 
him to be ſtrucke wich the (cabbard that has Rtrucke wirh 
the blade (for there 1s few of us but hath made ſome 
one Cuckold or ocher.) 

Zuc. Truc Tha don't my ſelfe. 

Her. Yet. 

Zuc. Yet Ihope 4 man of wit may prevent his owne 
miſhap,or if he cannot prevent it. 

Her. Yer. 

Zuc. Yer make it knowen yet, and ſo knowne that the 
world may tremble with onely thinking of ic. Well 
Fawne whom thall I marry now ? O heaven ! that God 
made for a man no other meancs of procreation , and 
maintayning the world peopled , but by women, O that 
we could get vneaniorher with child Fawne, or like flies 
procreate with blowingzor any other way then by a wo- 
man,by women who haue no reaſon in their loue,or mer- 
cy in their hate, no rule in their pity, no pitty in theirre- 
venge , no judgement to ſpeake, and yet no patienceto 
hold their tongues ; mans oppoſit, the mere held downe 
they (well , aboue them naught but wi#, beneath them 
naught but he/.. 

Her, Or that 
meanes to allay our furious appetite,no other way of in- 
creaſing our Progenie , ſince wee muſt}intreate and beg 
for aſlwagement of our paſſions, and entertamement of 
our affeRions , why did not heaven make 'us a nobler 
creature then women to,ſue unto ? ſome admirable deity 
of an uncorruptible beauty , that mig ht bee worth our 
knees , the expence of our heate, and the crinkling of 
OUr—— 

Zuc. But that wee mult court , ſonnet, fAlatter,bribc, 
kneele, ſue to (o feeble and imperfett, inconſtant, idle, 
vaine,hollow bubble, as woman is. O my fate. 

Her. O my Lord looke who here comes, 
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Enter Zoya ſupported by a Gentleman Yſber, followed by 
Herod and Nymphadoro with much ſtate, ſoft wu 
ſicke plajing. ' | 

Zuc. Death a manzis ſhe delivered ? 

Her. Delivered ? yes O my Don. delivered ? yes Doya 
11a the grace of ſociety, the mulicke of ſweetly agree- 
ng perfection. , more clearely chaſt then Ice or frozen 


| Trac, that glory of her ſexe, that wonder of wit, that 


kraury more frethly then any coole and trembling wind, 
hat now only with of a man 1s delivered,is delivered. 

Zuc. How ? Her. From Dop. Zuc. that dry sk2lt- 
refſe, that ſarpego, that barren drouth, and ſhame of all 
humanity, Zoy. Whar fcllowes that ? 

Nym. Don. Zuc. your ſometime husband. 

Enter Philocalta. 

z0y. Alas poore creature. , 

Phil. The Princefle prayes your company. : 

Zoy. 1 waite upon her pleaſure. 1 v3 

. All but Hercules,Zuc.Herod,end Nynii.depart. «. 

Zuc. Gentlemen why hazard you your reputation'in 
lamefull company with ſuch a branded creature ?< ©* 

Herod, Miſerable man whoſe fortune were beyond 


{res ro be pitied,but that thou art che ridicvlous author 


.chine owne laught at miſchiefe. 
Zuc. Without paraphraſe your meaning. 
Nym. Why thou womans foole ? 
Zuc. Good Gentlemen let one dve but once. '. 
Herod, Wert not thou molt curſtfully madto ſever thy 
kIfe from ſuch an unequal'd rarity. OAT arc); 
Zuc, 1s ſhe not a ſtrumper ? Is ſhe not with child ? 
Nym. Yes with feathers. Pp 
Her. Why weakeneſle of reaſon, couldft not/percefue 
l was faind to be rid of thee? - , Zuc., Of me-?- 
Nym.She with child,untrodde (now is not ſo ſpotlefle. 
\ Herod. Chaſt as the firſt voice of a new barne infant. 
Her. Know ſhe grew loathing of thy jealouſte, 
| Nym 


The FaWne. 

Aym. Thy moſt pernicious curioſity. 

Her. Whoſe ſuſpitions made her vnimitable graces 
motiue of thy baſe jealorfie. 

Herod. Why beait of man ? 

 Nym. Wretched aboue expreſſion that ſnoredfi over x 
beautie which thouſands deſired, neg{cRed(? her bed, for 
whole enjoying a very ſaint would haue ſued. 

Her. Detim'd her. 

Hero. Suggeltcd privily againft her. 

Nym. Gaue foule language publickly of her. 

Her. And nowt:ſtly done tiat for her which ſhe one- 
ly prayed for, and wiſht as wholeſome ayre for, namely 
20 be from ſuch an unworthy. 

Herod. Senſcleſle, 

Nym. Injurious, 

Her. Malitous, 

Herod. Suſpitious, 

Nym. Miſhaped. 

Her, WW languadg'd. 

Herod. Veworthy, 

Nym. Ridiculous, 

Her. Tealous. 

Herod. Arch Coxcombe as thou art. 

| E xeunt Nym. and Herod, 

Zue. (I am ficke, my blood ha's the crampe, my ſto- 
macke or'turnes : OI am very ficke. 

Her. Why my ſweet Don, you are no Cuckold, 

Zuc. Thats rhe griefe on't Hercules , thats the griefe 
on't that I ha' wrong'd ſo ſweet (and now in my know. 
ledge)ſo delicate a creature; O me thinkes I embrace her 

et. 
/ Her. Alas my Lord you haue done her no wrong, no 
vvrong in the world , you haue done her a pleaſure, 4 
great pleaſure ; a thouſand Gentlemen , nay Dukes will 
be proud to accept your lervings, your leavings ; now!s 
the courted , this heice ſends her Iewels, that Lord py 
ers 
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frs her joynters, tother Knight proclaimes challenges to 
naintaine her, the onely nor beautifull , bur very beautic 
of WOmen. 

Zuc Bur I ſhall never embrace her more. 

Her. Nay that's true , that's moſt true (I would not 
Mi& you) onely thinke how unrelentlefſe you were to 
her but ſuppoſed fault. | 

Zuc, O t1s rrueztoo true. 

Her. T hinke how you ſ(corn'd her teares, 

Zuce Moſt right. 

Her, Teares that were onely ſhed (I would not ver 
you) in very griefe to ſee you covet your owne ſhame. , 

Zuc. T oo trac, tco true. | 

Her. For indeed ſhe is the ſweeteſt modeſt ſoule, the 
fulleſt of pitie. ; 

Zuc, QOL,OTL. 

Her. The loftneſſe and very courtefie of her ſexe, as 
one that never lou'd any —— '- Zuc. But me. 

Her. So much that hee might kope to diſhonour her, 
nor any (o little rhat hee mig ht feare ſhe diſclaim'd him, 
) the races made her a ſoule, as ſoft,as ſpotleſſe downe 
upon the Swans faire breaft that drue bright Cytherea# 
Chariot , yet thinke (1 would not vexe you) yetthinke 
how civill you were to her, | 

Zuc. As a Tigerzas a very Tiger. 

. Her. And never hope to be reconcil'd,neyer dreame to 
be reconcil'd, never —— pO 

Zuc. Neverzalas good Fawne, what would'ſt wiſh me 
to doe now ? 

Her, Faith goe hang your ſclfe my Box , that's beſt - 
(ure, 

Zucs Nay that's too good,for Ile doe worle then that, 
Ile marry againe z where cant picke our a morſell forme 
Foawne ? 

Her. There is a modeſt matron-like creature, 

Zuc, What yeares Fawne ? 


Her. 


The Fawne. 
Her. Some fourſcore wanting one. 
Zuc. A good ſober age, 1s ſhe wealthy ? 

Her. Very wealthy. 

Zuc. Excellenc, 

Her. She has three haires on her skalp,and foure teeth 
in her head, a brow wrinkled and puckerd like old pirch. 
meat halfe burnt, ſhee has had eyes, no Womans Taw- 
bones are more ap»arant, her ſomtimes envious lips now 
ſhrinke in, and give her noſe and her chin leave to kiſle 
each other yery moyſly, as for her reyvcrend mouth ir el. 
dome opens, but the very breath thar flies our of it infefy 
the fowles of the aire,and makes them drop down dead: 
her breſts hang like cob.vebs, her fleſh will never make 
you cuckold, her bones may. 

Zuc, But is ſhe wealthy ? 

Her. Very wealthy. 

Zuc. And will ſhe ha me, art ſure ? | 

z er. No ſure, ſhe will nor ha you, why do you thinke 
that a waiting-woman of three baſtards, a ſttumper nine 
times Carted, or a hag wioſe eyes ſhoor poyſon, that has 
bm-an old witch, and is now turning into a gib-cat,what: 
wil ba you?marry Don Zuccone,the contempr of women, 
and che ſhame of men, that has aſf{:Xed, contemned (9 
choice a perfetion as Dona Zoyas ? 

Zuc. Alas Fawnel confelle,what woulaſt ha me doc? 

Her. Hang your (elfe,you lhall not marry,you cannot, 
Ile tell you what you thall doe, there 1s a ſhip of fooles 
ſerting forth, if you lcek good meancs, and intreat hard, 
you may obtaine a paſlage man, be maſters mate I wat- 
rant you. | | 

Zuc. Fawne, thou art a Skurvy bitter knave, and doſt 
flour Dons to their faces,twas thou flatteredt me to this, 


and now thou laughſt at me, doſt ? though indeed I had 


a cert2irie proclivity, but thou madeſt me reſolute, doeſt 
grin and.gern? tas comforters of life, helps in licknes, 
pteſervers of us, in our children, "_ 
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The F aye. 
leath, women, have mercy on me. | 

Her. O my Don, that God made no other meanes, of 
rocreation but by theſe women,] ſpeak itnot to vex you. 
© Zuc, O Fawne , thou haſt no mercy in thee, deft thou 
ere on me, well, Ile creepe upon my knees to my wife, 
bot laugh at me ? doſt gearne at me ? doll ſmile 2 doſt 
lcere on me , dolt thou? O laman Aﬀee, true, Lama 
Coxcombe, well,I am mad, good: A miſchiefe on your 
cogging tongue , your ſmoothing throat , your oyelie 
jawes, your ſupple thumbs, your dillernbling ſmiles ; and 
Othe graund Devill on you all : when miſchiefe fayours 
our fortunes, and ve are miſerable, tho? juſtly wretched, 
More pitty,comfort,and more helpe we have, 
In foes profeſt,then in a flattering knaue, 

Extt. 

Her, Thus fevy frike ſayle untill they run on ſhelie, 
The eye ſees all things but his proper ſelfe, 
In all th4ngs curiofitie hath beene 
Vitious at leaſt;but herein moſt pernitious, 
What madneſle iſt ro ſearch and find a wound, 
For which thete is no cure,and which unfound 
Nere rankles,whoſe finding only wounds, 
but he that upon vaine ſurmile forlakes 
tis bed thus nan to ſearch his ſhame, 
Giues ro his wife,youth,opportunity, 
Keepes her in idle full delitzouſneſle, 
Heates and inflames imagination, 
Provokes her to revenge With churliſh wrongs, (men, 
What ſhould he hope bur this, why ſhould it lye 1n we- 
Oreven in chaſttitie it ſelfezfince chaſtiries a female, 
T'avoid defires {» ripened,ſuch ſweets ſo canded : 
Aut ſhe that hath our borne ſuch maſſe of wrongs, 
Out-dur'd all perſecutions,all contempts, . 
uſpe&s,difgracezall wants,and :1] the miſchiefe 
The baſenefſe of a cankerd churle could caft upon her, 
Wih conſtant vertue,beſt fain'd chaſtity, : 
An 


The F awne. 
And inthe end turnes all his jealouſies 


To his owne ſcorne,that Lady I emplore, 
It may be lawfull not to prayſe,but even adore. 


Enter Gonzago, Granuffo, with fu# flate. 
Enter the Cornets ſounding. 


Gon. Are our ſports ready,is the Prince at hand ? 
Her. The-Prince is now arriu'd at the Court gate, 
Gon. What meanes our daughters breathlefle haſte 2 


Enter Dulcimel in haſte. 


Dul. O my princely father, now or never let your 
princely wiſedome appeare. | 

Gon. Feare not our daughter, if it teſt within humane 
reaſon I warrant thee , no T warrant thee, Granuffu if it 
reſt in mans capacitie, ſpeake deare daughter, 

Dul. My Lord, the Prince 

Gon. The Prince,what of him deare daughter? | 

Dul. © Lord what wiſedome our good parents need, 


to ſhield their chickens from deceits , and wiles of kite | 


like youth. 

Gon. Her very phraſe diſplayes whoſe child ſhe is. 

Dul. Alas had not your grace beene provident, a very 
Neſtor in adviſe and knowledge , hah, where had your 
poore Dulcimel beene now, what-vaines had notlI beene 
drawen into ? 

Gon. Fore God , ſhe (peakes very paſſionately. Alis 
daughter, heaven giues every man his talent z indecd ver- 
tue and wiſedome are not fortunes gifts , thereforethoſe 


that fortune cannot make vertuous,ſhe commonly makes 


rich , for our owne part we acknowledge heavens goob 
neſle, and if it were poſſible co be as wiſe againe as wee 
are,we would.nerc impute it to our ſelues-; for as we bt 


flcth and blood, alas we are fooles,but as we are Princes, 


Schallers , and havereade Cicerg de Oratvre, I mult oe 
e 


The Fane. 


{eſe there is another matter in't , what of the Prince 
deare dagghrer ? | 
Dal. Father doe you (ce that tree that leanes juſt on 
my chamber window 2 Gon, What of thattree? 
Enter Tiberio with hit traive. A942 
Dul. O fir, but note the policie of youth , matke bur 
the ſtratagems of working loue, the Prince ſalntesithee, - 
and thus greers my eare. hs Th 
Gon, Speake ſoftlygbe is entred. IBOCASET 
Dwl. Although he knew, I yet ſtood wavering what 
toele&,becauſe though I affeRed,yerdeſtitite of meanes 
to enjoy each other , ar 00g of having might kill 
our hope, and with our hope , defire to enjoy. Therefore 
to avoid al faint excuſes,and vaine feates,thiis he deviſed 
to Dulcimels chamber window, A well growne plan» 
zine ſpreads his happy armes', by that in depth of night _ 
one may aſcend (deſpight al fathers jealouſies and feares) | 
into her bed, | | 


Gon. Speake low the Prince both markes and liſtens, 
Dul, You 


ſhall provide a Prieſt (quoth hee) in truth T. ? 
promiſt and ſo you well may tell him , for remporized. - 
and onely held him off. : 4 


. Gon. Politickly,our daughter to a haire. 


Dul. With full intention to diſcloſe it all to your pre 
venting wiſedome, | on 
Gop. Ilet mee alone for that: but when intends hes 
this invaſion ? when will this Squirril clime ? TY 
Dul. O fir in thats all; when but this night. 
Gon. This night? ROY 
Dul. This very night when the Court revels had o're. 
wak'd your ſpirits, and made-them full of ſlcepe,then— 
Gon. Then,verbum ſat /apientt : goe take your cham- 
der , downe upon your knees, thanke God your fathet is 
no fogliſh (or,bur one that can foreſee and ſce.. Ee 
: Exit Dulctael. 
My Lord we diſcharge your prence from our ns 5 : 
| ib, 


| , Togullachouſandeafie things like you : 


The Fawne. 


Tib. What means the Duke ? 
Gon. And if to morrow paſt you reſt in Vrbin, the 
Ppriviledge of an Ambaſſadour is taken from you. ' + ' 
* 'T'tþ, Good your grace ſome reaſon ? | 
Gon. What,twiſc admoniſhc, twiſe againe offending 2. 
And'now growen bluſbleſlc ? you promiled to get | 
Into. her chamberſhe to get a Prieſt, | 
(Iadeed ſhe wiſht me ll you (he confeſt it) 
And there deſpight all fathers jealous feares, 
To conſummare fall zoyes, know Sir ous davghter 
Is ourdayghter,and has wit at will REED 


Bur vir-deparr, the Parliament prepar'd - 
Shall on without you,all the Court this nighe 
Shall triumph that our Davghcer has eſcap'd 
Her blowing up ; your end you ſee, - _ 
Wee fpeake but ſhort, bur full Sucratice. 


Remaineth Aercyles ayd Tiberio. 

| Tib. What ſhould I thinke,vyhat hope, what but im#- 
; gineof theſe Engines ? ©"; EM 
Her. Sure fir the Lady loues you 
With violent paſſion, and this night prepares 
A Prieſt with nuptiall rites to entertaine you: 
In het moſt private chamber. | 

| Tib. This 1 know | | 
With too much torture, fince meanes are 211 unknowen 
- To come unto theſe ends,wheres this her chamber, 
Then what meanes ſhall without fuſpition 
Convey me to her chamber, O theſe doubts 
End in deſpaire—— - . | 

$1 Enter Gonzago haſtily. 

Gon. Sir,fic, this Plantine was not planred here (you; ' 0! 
To get into my daughters chamber,& ſo the praid me tell 
Wha: though the maine armes {. 246 into hey gt 

| > Aad' 


| the 


ng ? ; 


The Fawne, 


d eafie labour climes it : yet Sir know 


x has a voice to ſpeake,and bid you welcome , - 
ih ſo full breaſt that both your eares ſhall heare an'c, 


4 ſo ſhe praid me tell youz ha weno braine? . 

uth thinkes that age, Age knowes that youth is vaine. 
Th, Why now I have it Fawne,the way,the meanes, 
{meaning,good Duke and *rwere not for pitty I could 
ph at thee, Dulcimel I come,thine moſt miraculouſly, 
nll now begin to fagh,reade Poets, look pale,goe neat» 


- Kadbe moſt apparantly in loue ; as for 
Tier. As for your old father. 


rih, Alas he and all know,this an old ſawe hath bin , 
ths-breach for loue and kingdomes is no fin. Z£xie. 
ter, Where are we now ? Cyllenian Mercurie, 
uthou quicke Meſſenger of Jowes broken pate, 


Bit and direus : you better Stars to knowledge 


:t conſtellations,thar effe& pure oyle, 


Idholy vigill of the pale-cheekt Muſes, 


e your beſt influencegthat with able ſpright, 


F:nay correR,and pleaſe,giving full light 


ery angle of chis yarious ſenſe, 
wes of ſtrong birth,end better then commence, Exit, 


Fink Aus quart. 


ACTYS QVINTYS. 


Pbileſt the .4@ i playing, Hercules and Tiberio enter, 
Tiberio climes the tree , and is received aboue by 
Dulcimel,Philocalia agd 6 Prieft : Hercules ſages 
beneath. 


It. Thou mother of chaſt dewy,nights modeſt lampe, 


wby whoſe faint ſhine, the bluſhing lovers 
ne ploy.t 1g cheeks, and mixe their rrembling lips 
FT. > | 


The. F awne. 
In yowes well kiſt, rife all as full of ſplendor, 
As my breaſt is of joy——You central, 
You fruitful well-mixt keates, O blefſe the ſheees | 0h. 
Of yonder chamber;that Ferzaraes Dukedome, | 
The race of princely iflue be not cur('d, 
And ended in abhotred barrennefſe. 
Arlength.kill all my feares,norlet it reſt 
Once more my tremblings,that my too cold ſonne 
(That ever (corner of. humane loues,) * 
Will ill contemnethe ſvveers of marriage, 
Stil kill our hope of name in his dull coldneſſe, 
Ler it be lawful ro make-uſe yee ſowers 
Of: humane weakneſ,thar purſueth fill 
| Whatis inhibited, ind moſt affe&ts, - 
What is moſt difhcult to be obtain'd, - 
So we may learne,that nicer loue's a ſhade, 
It follow's fled,purſude fliss as afraid, 
And in che end clefe all the yarijous errots, 
Of paſſages moſt tmely eomicai] : 
In morall leaming with-like confidence, 
Of himthat wa good fortune of the. Scene, 
Shall neither make him fat,or bad make lean, 
Enter Dendolo laughing. 

Dos. Ha,hazha, *': + | | 

Her. Why doſt laugh foole, heres no body with thee ? 

Don. Why gherefore doc Llaugh,becauſe ther's no bo» 
dy witi mee , would { were a foole alone, I faith I am 
come to arcendzlet me goc , 1am ſent to the Princeſſe 10 
cone and:attead her father to the end of Cypids Parliz 
ment. | 
Her. Why,ha they ſat already upon any ſtatutes ? 

Don. Sat? I,all's agceed in thenether houſe. 

Her. Why,are they divided ? 

Don. Ol,in Cypids Pariiament;all the young gallants 
are inthe nether houſe, all the old Signiers that can but | 
only kifſe are of the upper houle : is tae Princefle aboue? 

| Her. 


llants 
10 but 
z0ue ? 

Her. 


The Fawne. 
Her, No ſure, I thinke the Princeſſes beneath man, 
they ſupt foole ? St) WARES Tos 
pon. © yes, the confuſion of tongues at the large ta- 
ſl is broke up, for fee the preſence fea foole,a toole, 
:fooley my Coxcombe for a'foole, Sy 
Enter Sir Amarous, Herod, Nymphadoro, Garbetza, 
Donell{a axd Pouecia. EY 2 
Herod. Step Aﬀſe, whar's the matter Ideot? 
po. O eaſlines » my fooles that we:e appoynted to 
aght on Don Cuptd,haue launchr out their Hs to purge 
tir tomacks on the water , and before 7upiter, Lfcare 
will proue defeCtiue in their attendance, | 
Herod. Piſh foole,they'le float in with the next tide. 
Don, T,but whens,that lets mine Almanacke or prop- 
vltication. | = 5 F1 
8 4m. What,is this for this yeare ? MO 
Don. In true wiſedome fir it is, Let me ſee the Moene, 
ite pitty,tis in the waine,what griefe is this chat ſo preat 
iPlaner ſhould ever decline or looſe ſplendor—full Sea 
ily | 
8. 48. Wher's the figne now foole ? 
8 268, In Capricorne, Stir Ton | | 
ok What ſtrahge thing do's-this Almanacke ſpeake 
it foole ? 
Don. 1s this your Lady Sir Amarous ? 
8:4. It is, kife her foole. - - |. © 
Herod, You may kifſe her now, the is married, 
8. 4m. So he might ha done before, + {hind, 
Don. In ſober modeſty Sir, 1 doe not ule to doe itbe- 
Herod, Good foole be acquainted with this Lady too, 
it's of a very honeſt nature I aflure thee. mw” 
Don. I eaſily belecue you fir, for ſhe hath a very good 
ice, I affure yee, 


Gar, But, what ſtrange things do's thy Alianacke 


Yheake of good foole? Don. That this yeare no child 


Jull be begactea,but ſhall haue a true Father, 
| Y 3 | Sir 439 


Sir Anz. T hat's good newes ifaith,I amglad [ 20th ay | 
wife with child this yeare. Ti 
Hetc. Why fir Amorousz this may bee, and yet You nol 2uc 
the true father, may it not Herod? - Zay 
Gar. But what more (ayesit good Fawne ? ale | 
Hers, Faith Lady very firange things ; it ſayes, thflyilj 1 
ſome Ladies of your w_ ſhall have feeble hams, ſho \ the 
memores,and very weake Tn that they ſhall ni} zy 
rake their owne Page, or even brother in law ſomtin: klpe 
for their owne husbands. Ye 
S. 4m. Is thatall Fawee ? Zu 
Herc, No fir Amorous, here's likewiſe propheſyed &,, at 
great ſcarſity of Gentry to enſue, and that ſome Borgyjac 
Fall be Jubbed ſir Amoroſo : A great ſcarſity of Lawya] uſe 
is likewiſe this yeare to enſue , ſo that ſome one off 7; 
chem , ſhall bee entreated to take Fees on bat} 


4k four 
= ht Tr , 

' Enter Don Zuccone following Dona Zoya ra 

on his knees. <= 


| noſt 
Zuc, Moſt deere,deere Lady, wife, Lady, wife, O dot 
but looke on me, and ha ſome mercy. | 
Zoy. I will ha no meccy, I will not celent. 
Zuc. Sweet Ladie. | 
Zoy. The order ſhall ſtand, I am ſeparated;and I wil 
be ſeparated. | | H 
Zuc. Deere, my love, wiſe. my 
Zoy. Hence fellow,l am none of thy wife,ne I willbe 
tyrannous and a moſt deep revenger,the order ſhall ftand  ;, 
I will marry a fellow that kcepes a foxe in his boſome, 1 
goatunder his arme-holes, and a pole-cat in his mouth jj... 
rather then reaccept thee. _.. } 
Zuc. Alas, by the Lord Lady, what ſhould I ſay, #J ' 
heaven ſhall blefſe me —— whit ſhould I ſlay? I thi 
Hered, Kneele and cry man, 
Zoy. Was 


Th: Fawne. 


Zoy. Was 1 not handſome, generous, honeſt enongh 
I gotmltom my foot to my feather for ſuch a fellow. as thou 


rt? "Ne 
 youndf Zuc. Alas, I confeſle, I confefle. |, . 
Zay. But goe thy wayes and wive with whom thou 
file for my part, thou haſt ſpunne a faire. thread, who 
ſes, tiff pill kifſe thee now > who'l court thee now ? who'l - 
\S, 1rflha thee now ? | bent bo 
hall mifj Zuccon. Yet bee a woman — and for Gods ſake 
omuntYje]pe mee. | 

Herod, And doe not tand too ſtiffely, 

Zucc. And doe nor ſtand too ftiffely, doe you make 
heſyed un Aﬀe of me » butler cheſe raſcalls laugh ar me; alas 
© BorYfghat could 1 doe withall, twas my deſtiny that I ſhould 
Lawyer buſe you , ; | Fi, 

: one of  Zoy. So itis your deſtiny that I ſhould thus revenge 
In bottour abuſe 3 No , the Iriſhman ſhall hate Aqua-vites 
the Yyclch.man Cheeſe, and the Dutch-man' Salt but» 

Trr , before Ile love or receive thee z does. hee crie ? 

loves rhe babe pule ? *Tis too late now , goe , ble 

te thy head in filence , and let oblivien bee thy ute 


Odor nolt hope. ee 
The Courtiers addreſſe themſelves 6 dauncing, 
whilf# the Duke enters with Granuffo,and 
takes his Bate. 
1d I will | A | \ 
' Her. Gallants to dancing, loud muſicke, the Duke's 
 willle upon entrance. 


Gon. Are the ſports ready ? 
Ita © ger. Ready. y 


ſome, i} Gig. Tis enough , of whoſe invention is this pats 
mow \ent > 
_ Hey, Ours, 
Goa. Tis enough, 
This nig he we will exult, O * this night 
| | . 


oy. Wi 


i ſays as 


Res 


Be ever niemori:'d with prouder triumphs, 

Let it be writ in laſting Charatters, 

T hat this night our great wiſdome did diſcover 

So cloſe a praRice, that this night, I ſay, 

Our pollicy found out, nay daſht the drifts 

Of theyoung Prince, and put him to his ſhifts, 

Nay paſt his ſhifts, fore jove we could make a good Port, 
Delight us on, we dare our Princely eare, 

Wearc well pleas'deo grace him, then skornc feare, 


Corners playing. Drunkennefle, Sloth, Pride, and Plenty 
 leade Cupid to bis ſtate ,who is followed by Folly,Warrg, 
Beggary, and Slaughter. | | 


Stand, tis wiſedome to acknowledge ignorance 
Of what we know not,we would not now prove fooliſh 
Expound the meaning of your ſhow. | 
* Her. Triumphant Cupid,chat fleepes on the ſoft cheek 
Of rareſt beauty, whoſe throne's in Ladies eyes, 
Whoſe force writh'd lightning from Joves ſhaking hand, 
Forc'd ſtrong Alcides to refigne his club, © 
Pluckr Neprunes Trident from his mighty arme, 
Vnhelmed 2Hars, He (with theſe trophees borne, 
Led in by Sleth, Pride, plenty, Drunkenneſſe, 
Follow'd by Foly, Warre, Slaughter, Beggary ) 
TT akes his faire throne, fit pleas'd, for now we move, 
And ſpeake not for our glory, bur for love. 
EE Hercules rakes a bole of wine. 
- Gong. A pretty figure,what,beginnes this ſeſſion with 
eeremony ? 
Her. VVith a fall health. to our great Miſtris Yenus, 
Let every ſtate of Cupids parliament 
Begin'this ſcffien, Er quod bonum fauſtumgque ſit precor. 
. Hercules diinkes a health. 


Gonx. Giy't us,wee'l pledge,nor ſhall a nan that livez 


Incharity refuſe it, I will not be ſo old, . 
As not be grr©'d to honour Cupid, giv't us full, 


| 


VVhen 


ves 


"wine. 
With 


FEenus, 
0. 

ealth. 
lives 


Vhen 


The Fawne. 
When we were young we could ha trold it off, 
Dranke downe a Dutch-man. 

Her.: Tis lamentable pitty your Grace has forgor i: - 
Drunkennefle, O tis a moſt fluent and ſwellins vertuc, 
ſure the moſt juſt of all vertues, tis juſtice it ſeIfe, for if ir 
chance to oppreſle and take too much,it preſently rcflores 
i againe. It makes the King and the Peaſant equall, for 
if they are both drunke alike, they both are beaſts alike : 
As for that moſt precious light of heaven, Truth, if time 
te the father of her,T am ſure drunkennefle is oftentimics 
tht mother of her, and bringes her forth ; Drunkenn« {tc 
rings all out, for it brings all the drinke out of the pot, 
o e Wit out of the pate, and all the money out of the 

b; h 
2M My Lord Grazuffo, this Fawne is an excellent 
fellow, 

Don. Silence. 

Gonx. 1 warrant you for my Lord here, 

Cup. Since multitude of lawes are fignes either of muc]: 
yranny inthe Prince,or much rebellious diſobedicnee in 
the ſubje&, we rather thinke it fit to Mtudy, how ro have 
our old lawes thorowly executed, then to have new ſta- 
tes cumborouſly invented. | | 

Gon. Afore Tove he ſpeakes very well. 

Her. O fir, love is very eloquent, makes all men good 
Orators, himſelfe then muſt ncedes be eloquent. 

Cup. Let ittherefore be the maine of our aſſembly, to 
ſurvay our old lawes, and puniſh their tranſgreſhons, for 
that continually the complaints of Lovers aſcend up to 
our deity,that love is abus'd,and baſcly bought anc ſold, 
bean corrupted , affection feign'd, and plea(ure it iclfe 
ohilicated That young Gallants are proud in appe- 
tte, and weake in performance : That young Ladies are 
phantaſtically inconſtanr ; old Ladies impudently unſa- 
tiare., wives complaine of unmarried women, that they 
ſteale the dues belonging to cheir ſheetes 3 and maides 
- mak? 


[ 
L 


The Fawne. 
mak? exclime upon wives, that they injuſtly ingrofle all 
inco their owne hands, as not content with their ovwne 
hus5ands , bur alſo purloyning that which ſhould bee 
their comfort : Let us therefore bee ſevere 1n our juſtice; 
And if any,of what degrte [oeverghave approyedly offen- 
ded;lec him be inſtantly unpartially arreſted & puniſhed; 
reade out ſtatutes, | | | 

Her. A ſtatute made in the five thouſand foure hun- 
arcd threeſcore and rhird yeare of the eaſefull raigne of 
tie mighty potent Pon Cupid, Emperour of fGaghes and 
proreltations, great Kiny of kiſſes, Arch-Duke of dalli. 
ance, and ſole 16v'd of Her for the maintaining and re- 
LTI*g of his old ſouldiers , maymed , or diſmembred 
1:1 love, 

Don. Thoſe that are lightly hurt;ſhame to complaine: 
thoſe that are deeply frac, are paſt recovery. bf 

Cup. Oa to che next. | 

Her. An ARt aguinlt the plurality of Miſtreſles. 

Cup.. Reade. 

Her. Whereas ſome over amorous and unconſciona» 
bl coyetous young G allants, without all grace of Yeu, 
or the feare of Cupid in their minds, have atone timein- 
erolſed the care orcures of diverſe Miftreſſes, with the 
charge of Ladies, into their owne tenure or occupation, 
whereby their Miftreſſes muſt of neceſſity be very ill and 
un{ufficiently ſerved, and likewiſe many able portly gal 
L:nts live unturniſhed of competent entertainment to the 
:116rite of. their bodies : and whereas likewiſe ſome other 
greedy ſtrangers have takea in rhe purlues, out-ſer land, 
andthe ancient commons of our Conralons Licge Don 
Cupid, taking in his very high-wayes,and inclofing them, 

. and annexing them to their owne Lordſhips,to the much 
a raperes bays putting of diverſe of Cupids true hearts 
and loyall ſubjeRs ro baſe and abhominable ſhifts : Bee 
it therefore enafted by the Cſoveraigne authority and cre- 
tted enfizne of Dy Cupid, with the aſſent of ſome pd 
Loxds, 
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The Fawhe. 
Lords, moſt of the Ladies, and all the Commons, that 
what perſon or perſons ſoever, ſhall in the trade of ho- 


. hour preſume to weare, at one time, two Ladies fayours, 


or at One time ſhall earneſtly court two women in the 
way of marriage 3 or if any, under the;degree of a Duke, 
ſhall keepe above twenty women of pleaſure, aDukes 
brother fifteene, a Lord ten, a Knight or Pentioner or 
both foure, a gentleman two, ſhall, ?p/@ fao, be arreſted 
by follies mace, and inſtantly committed to the ſhip of \ 
 fooles,withour either baile or mayn-prixe : Millefumo cen- - 
tefmo quingenteſimo quadrage fſuno nono Cupidinis ſemper #> 
ous. Nymphadoro to the barre. | | 
Nym. Shame a Folly,will Fane now turne an Infor- 
mer ? does he laugh at me ? | 
' Her, Domina Garbetza, did hee-not ever proteſt you 
were his moſt only ele&ed miſtris ? 

Gar. Hedid. 

Her. Domina Doxella,did he not ever proteſt you were 
his moſt only eleRed Miſlris ? 

Don. He did. - 

Her. Domina Poueia, did he not eyer proteſt chat you 
were his moſt only eleQed Miſtris ? 

Pow. Hedid, 

Nym. Mercy. - 

Cup. Our mercy is nothing, unleſſe ſoms Lady wilt 
beg thee. | 

Ladies. Out upon him diſſembling perhdious lyer. 

Hey, Indeed tis no reaſon Ladies ſhould beg lyers. 

Nym. Thus he that loveth many, if once knowne, 

Is juſtly plagu'd to be belov'd of none. Exit. 

Her, An AR againſt counterfeiting of Cupids royall |} 
coyne, and abuſing his ſubje&ts with falſe money. 

| To the Barre fir Amorous. 

In moſt lamentable forme complainerh to your blind 
elfitude , your diſtreſſed Oratours , the VVomen of 
the world , that in reſpeR that many ſpend-thrifts, 

who 


The Fane. 


who: having exhauſted and waſted their ſabſtance, and in 


ſtranger parts have with cmpty ſhowes treaſonably pur. 
chaced Ladies affeions, without being of ability to pay 
them for it with currant money, and therefore have de- 


ceiprfully ſought to ſatisfy them with counterfeit metal; 


to the great diſpleaſure, and no ſmall lofle of your hum- 
bleſt ſubjets: May it therefore with your pittifull afſent 
beena&ed, that what Lord, knight,or gentleman ſoever, 
knowing himſelfe inſufficient, bankerout, exhauſted and 
waſted, ſhall trayterouſly dare to entertaine any Lady, 
as wife, or Miftreſle, ip/o fa&o, to bee ſevered from all 
commercement with women, his wife or Miftris in that 
Kate offending, to bee forgiven with a pardon of courſe, 
and himſelfe ro bee preſſed to faile in the ſhip of fooles, 
withoue cither baile or wain-priſe, 

Herc. Sir Amorous is arreſted. 

Don. Amor. Sir ludgement of the countrie. 

Her. I take my oath upon thy brothers body tis none 
of thine, | 

, Fm0r, By the heart of diſſemblance, this Fawre has 

wrought with us, as ſtrange Taylors wotke in corporate 
eities,where they are not free all inward,inward,he larkt 
in the boſom of us, and yet we know not his profeſſion: 
Sir let me have counſell. 

Fer. T is in a greatcaſe, you may have no-counſell. 

Don. 4mor. Sir, death a juſtice, are we in Normandy, 
what is my Ladies doome then ? | 

Cup. Acquited by the right penalty of the ſtatute,hence, 
and in thy ignorance bee quietly happy , away with 
| him. On. | 

Her. An AR againft forgers of love-letters, falſe brag- 
garts of Ladies fayours, and yaine boaſters of counter- 
feit tokens. 

Hero. TisT, tis I, I confeſle guilty, guilty. 

Her. | yull be moſt humane and right caurteouſly lan- 
cuaged in rhy correion,. and onely ſay, thy vice appa- 
r3nt 
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The Fawne: 
lint here has made thee an apparant beggar, and now a . 
falſe knave has made thee a true foole : Folly to the thip 
with him , and twice a day let him bee duckt at the 
naine-yard. * | 

Cup. Proceed. | 

Her. An A@ againſt flaunderers of Cypids liege La. 
lies names, and le\ivd defamers of their honours, 

Zuc. Tis 1,tis I, I weep,and cry out, I have bin a moſt 
comumelious offender, my only cry is miſerere.  ' 

Cup.If your relenting Lady will have pitty on you,the 
fault againſt our Deity be pardoned. 

Zuc, Madam if eyer I have found favour in your eyes, 
if eycr you have thought mee a reaſonable handſome fel. - 
low, of I am ſure before I had a beard you might; O be 
mercitull. 


/ +) Zoya. Well, upon your apparant repentance, that all 


ne 


modeſt SpeQators may witnefle, 1 have for a ſhort time 
only thas faignedly hated you, that you might ever after 
truely love mee, upon theſe cautions I reaccept you: furſt 
you ſhall yow. | 

Zuc. 1 do vow, as heaven bleſte me, I will doe. 

Zo. What? 

Zuc. What ere it be, ſay on beſeech you. 

Zo. You ſhall yow. . 

Zuc. Yes. 

Zo. Thatyou ſhall never. 

Zuc. Never. 

Zoya. Faine loue to my wayting woman or Chamber 
maid, 

Zuc, No. ; 

Zoya. Never promiſe them ſuch a farme to their ma- 
tiage. Zuc. No 

Zoya. If ſheele diſcoyer but whom TI affeR, 

Zuc, Never. | 

Zoya, Or if they know none, that thei'le bur take a 
falſe oath, I does onely to berid of me, . 
Zus. L 


The F awne. 


Zuc. I fweare I will not, I will not only not counter- 
| feirly loue your women , but E will truely hate them an't 
be poſſible, ſo farre from majintayning them that I will 


| ſearch their pockets , rufl2 their boſomes, or teare their 
© foule (mocks : never,never. - 
Zoya. That if 1 chance to haus a hamour to bee in a 
| maske,you ſhall not grow jealous. 
Zuc. Never, ; 
Zoya. Or gradge at the expence. 
Zuc. Never,l will cate mine owne armes firſt. 
 Zoye. Thar you ſhall not ſcarchit my chamber doere 
| hinges be oyÞ'd to avoid creaking. | | 
| Zusc. AsI ama ſenſiblecreature 
* Zoy. Nor ever ſuſpeR the reaſon why my bed-chamber 
| floore is double matred. 
Zusc. Not as I haueblood in me. 
 Zoye. Youſhall yow to weare cleane lining , and feed 
| Wholſomely. 
+ Zuc. Tand highly, I will take no more Tobacco, or 
come to your ſheets drunke , or get wenches, I will ever 
feed on fried frogs , wild ſnayles, and þoild Lamſtones, 
] will adore thee more then a mortall, obſerue and ſerue 
| you.25 more then a Miſtreſſe,doe all duties of a husband, 
all offices of a man,all ſervices of thy &rcature, and ever 
live in thy pleaſure,or dye in thy ſervice. 
;- Zoya. Then here my quarrell ends,thus ceaſe all trife. 
Zuc. Vntill they looſe,men know not whars a wite ; 
Vee {light and dully view the lampe of heaven, 
Becauſe we daily ſe e'c,which bur bereaved, 
" And held one little'weeke from darkned eyes, 
With greedy wonder we ſhould all admire, 
And proud height of command puts ont loues fire. 
Her. An A@ againſt mummers, falſe ſeemetrs, th 't a- 

. baſe Ladies with counterfeit faces , courting onely by 

hb zncs , and iceming Wiſe onely by (ilence, 


? 


C vp. 


| begper them , T will never picke their trunks for lerters,. | 


re 


The F awne. 


Gp. The penalty. | 
Her. To be urged to ſpeakezand then if. inward abil;- 
,anſwer not outward (cemingzto be commirted infbgnt- 


tothe ſhip of fooles,during great Cupids pleaſure. My 


lard Granuffo to the barre,ſpeake,ſpeake,is nor this Lav 
| 2 , nds, 


| Gra, luſt ſure, for in good truth, orin good ſooth, 


hen wiſe men ſpeakezthey ſtill muſt open their mouth, 
Her, The brazen head has ſpoken. 
Dos. T hou art arreſted. _ 
Gre. Me ? | 
Her. And judg'd away. 
as © Exit Granuffy. (havves, 
Gon. Thus filencegcan envie lookes with hums and 
likes many worſhipped,when if tried were dawes : 
ſhats the mortality or lenyoy of it,lenvoy of jt,on. 
ter. An a againſt privie conſpiracies, by which,if any 
th ambitious wiſedome , ſhall hope and ſtrive to out- 
tp loue, to crofſe his words , and make fruſtrate his 
ct pleaſures , if ſuch a preſumptuous wiſcdome f2!l 
nothing, and dye in laughter,the wizard fo tranſgrel- 
pis be faozadjudged to,offend in moſt deepe treaſon, 
forfeit all his wit at the will of the Lord , and bec in- 
tly committed te the ſhip of fooles for ever. | 
Gon.L marry fir, O might OEdipus riddle mee out ſuch 
kllow ,-of all creatures breathing I doc hate theſc 
nos that ſtrugle to ſeeme wiſe, and yet are indeed very 
ves : T remember when I was a youre man in my fa- 
rs dayes, there were foure gallant ſpins for reſoluti- 
12s proper for body , 28 witty in diſcourſe as :ny were 
Europe ; nay Europe h2d nor ſuch,] was cne of them; 
Fe foure did all love one Lady, a moſi chaſt virgin ſhee 
Swe all enjoyed her,] well remen bergcr'd fo enjuya 


', that deſpight the ftriteſt guard w:.5 {ct rpon her, 


f had her. at our pleaſme 1] fpecke or for | e= ho- 
M and wy credite : where froli you 51 0 witry 


- 5 NT 
$\.- WWQgsS 


NOTE 


This volume 
tight binding an 
effort has been 
duce the centres 


result in; 


ACA OC 


microform: 


me has a very 
| and while every 
en made to repro- 
tres, force would 


, In damage 


lIO@TrNIC 


oOorms 


The Fawne. 


Zuc. I ſweare I will not, I will not only not counter- 

 feirly loue your women , but I will truely hate them an't 

| bepoſſible, ſo farre from maintayning them that I will 

| begger them, I will never picke their trunks for lerters,. 
' ſearch their pockets , ruffl: their boſomes, or teare their 

| foule (mocks : never,never. 

| Zoya. Thatif I chance to haue a hamour to bee in a 

{ maske,you ſha]l not grow jealous. 

_ Zuc. Never, es 

Zoya. Or grudge at the expence. 

Zuc. Never,I will cate mine owne armes firſt. 

+ Zoye. That you ſhall not ſearch ib my chamber doere 

+ hinges be oyÞ'd to avoid creaking. | 

_  Zus. AsTI am a ſenſible creature 

” Zoy. Nor ever ſuſpe& the reaſon why my bed-chamber 

| floore is double matred. | 

* Zu. Not as IT hauveblood in me. 

 Zoye. Youſhall yow to weare cleane lining , and feed 

| Wholſomely, 

* Zuc. land highly, I will take no more Tobacco, or 

| come to your ſheets drunke , or get wenches, I will ever 

feed on fried frogs , wild ſnayles, and boild Lamſtones, 

1 will adore thee-more then a mortall, obſerue and ſerue 

; you-as more then a Miſtreſſe,doe all duties of a husband, 

all offices of a man, all ſervices of thy 6reature, and ever 

| live in thy pleaſure,or dye in thy ſervice. _ 

;- Z2y4, Then here my quarrell ends,thus ceaſe all ftrife. 

Zuc. Vntill they looſe,men know not whats a wite ; 

Vee ſlight and dully view the lampe of heaven, 

Becauſe we daily ſe &c,which but bereaved, 

And held one little'weeke from darkned eyes, 

| With greedy wonder we ſhould all admire, 

* And proud hcight of command puts ont loues fire. 

Her, An A againſt mummers, falſe ſeemets, tht a- 

- baſe Ladies with counterfeir faces , courting onely by 

hzncs , and iceming wiſe onely by filence, 


C up. 


The F awne. 


Gp. The penalty. 
Her. To beurged to ſpeakezand then if. inward 2bili- 
| anſwer not outward ſceming,to be commirted infbgnt- 


. . tothe ſhip of fooles,during great Cypidsplezſure. My 


lard Granuffo to the barre,ſpeake,ſpeakezis nor this Lav 
P w— EY” | 


I Gra. luſt ſure » for in good truth, orin good footh, 


hen wiſe men ſpeakezthey ſill muſt open their mouth, 
-Her. The brazen head has ſpoken. | | 
Dos. T hou art arreſted. I 
Gra. Me ? 
Her. And jpudg'd away. | 
þpeebt Wo Exit Granuffo. (havves, 
Gon. T hus filencegcan envie lookes with hums and 
tkes many worſhipped,when if tried were dawes : 
[hats the mortality or lenyoy of it,lenvoy of jt,on. 
fer, An a&t againſt privie conſpiracies,by which,if 5ny 
th ambitious wiſedome , ſhall hope and ftrive to out- 
ip loue. to crofle his words , and make fruſtrate his 
et pleaſures , if ſuch a preſumptuous wiſcdome f2!] 
nothing, and dye in Laughter,the wizard ſo tranſgreſ- 
8 iS ipſo faogadjudged to,offend in moſt deepe treaſon, 
forfeit all his wit at the will of the Lord, and bec in- 
ntly committed te the ſhip of fooles for ever. | 
Gon.I marry fir, O might OEdipus riddle mee out ſuch 
kllow ,-of all creatures breathing 1 doe hate thoſe 
nos that ſtrugle to ſeeme wile, and yet arc indeed very 
ves : T remember when I was a youre man in my fa- 
krs dayes, there were foure gallant ſpits for reſoluti- 
Las proper for body , as witty in diſcourſe as :ny were 
Europe ; nay Europe h2d nor ſuch,] was cne of them; 
F** foure did all love one Lady, a moſt chait virgin ſhee 
Swe all enjoyed her,] well remer bergor'd io enjuyd 
', that deſpight the ftrifteſt guard w:s ict rpon her, 
f had her. at our pleaſure 1 fperke or for | e+ ho- 
M and wy credite : where fell you ft 0 witry 
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The Fawne. 
fellowes now a dayes : Alas how eaſfie it is in theld , ** 
weaker times to crofle loue tricks , ha ha ha alay, alaz,] And! 
ſmile ro thinke (1 muſt confefſe with ſome glory ro min 
owne wiſedoine) to thinke how I found out andcroſſed, 
and curb'd, and jerkt,and firkte,and in the end made def Acar 
perate Tiberios hope 3 Alas good filly youth, that dare 


-_ cope with age , and (uch a beard : I ſpeake it without - 
O OILY. Zak 
* Her. But what yet-might your well knowen wiſedonefſ / he 
thinke, Toc 
It ſucha one as being molt ſevere, - 
| { 


A moſt proteſted oppoſite to the march | 
Of two young lovers,who having bar'd them ſpeech, You 


All interviews,all mefſages,all meanes Mad 
To plot their wiſhed ends;cven he himſelfe _ Aad 
Was by their cunning made the goe berweene, Renc 
The onely meſſenger,the token«carrier, | The 


Told them the times when they might fitly meet, 
Nayzſhew'd the way to one anothers bed. 

; Gon. May one haue the fight of ſuch a fellow for no-Y 
ring e 
Dail thei breath ſuch an egregious Aﬀe ? D 
Is there ſuch a fooliſh animall in reruns aarura ? D 
How is it poſlible ſuch a fimplicity can exiſt ? ſerus not} © 
looſe our laughing at him for Gods ſake, let follies (cep-J Your 
ter light upon him,and to the ſhipof fooles with himin- lrec 


ſtantly. G 

Don. Of all theſe follies Lareſt your grace. _ | ov 
Gon. Me? ha, me?. mee yarlet ? me foole? ha, toth Fhotl 
Tayle with him: what varlet 2 call me Afﬀde,me ? Pe 


Her. What graue Vrbins Duke , dares Follies ſcepretY | © 
touch his prudent ſhoulders, is he a Coxcombe; no, My ther 
Lord is wile, you 
For we all know that Vrbins Duke has eyes. F 

Gon. God a mercy Fawne, hold faſt varlet, hold thee EY 
good Fawne,rayling reprobate. | 


Het, 


The Fa'wne. 
And firſt did intimate your daughters loue, 

f To otherwiſe moſt cold Tiberw, 

After convai'd her private fayour to him, 
Acurious ſcarfe, wherein her needle wrought 


Her private favour to him. 
Gon. What Idoethis ? ha. 


The very way and beſt eleed time, 

To come unto her chamber. 
Gon. T hus did1I fir ? | 
Her, This did you fir,but I muſt confeſle, 


Made a plaine naturall, This ſure fir you did, 
Aad in afſurance Prince Tiberto, 
Renowned,witted, Dulcimel appeare ; 

The a&ts of conſtant honour cannot feare. 


Her. Indeed I mult confefſe,your grace did tell, 


Her. And laſt,by her perſwaſion ſhew'd the youth, 


You meant not to doe this;but were rankely guld, 


Exit Her» 


Tiberio aud Dulcimel aboge are diſcovered, 


or dl handin band. 


Dul, Royally wiſe,and wiſely royall father. 


Don. Thats ſententious now art /ronie. 


usnot} Dut. 1 humbly cthanke your worthy piety,that through 
s ſoep-{ your onely meanes 1 hae obtayned fo fit, loving and de» 


im in-{ fired a husband, 


Gon. Death a diſcretion , if I ſhould proue a foole, 
now am not I an Afﬀe, thinke you, ha ? I will havechem 
, tork] both bound together , and ſent to the Duke of Ferrara 


preſently. 


ſcepter} Tb. T am ſure good Father wee are both bound toge- 


10, My] ther as faſt as the Prieft can make us alread 


, I thanke 


you for it kind father, I thanke you onely for't. 
Her. And as for ſending them to the Duke of Ferre- 
1d thee] 1% ſee my good Lord, Ferraraes ore joy'd Prince, meets 


them in fulleſt wiſh. 


Het, Pg 


Gor 
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Gon. By the Lord I am aſham'd of myſelfe , that 
the plaine troth ,, but I know now wheretore this was 
what a {lumber haue I beenein ? 
Hercules enters in his owne ſhape. 

Her. Never pricue or wonder, all things (weetly (till, 

Gon. There 1s no folly to proteſted will. 

Her. What {till in wondring ignorance doth reſt 
In privace conference,your deare [ow'd breaſt 
Shall fully take. But now we change our face. 


1 TEM EIT EU EE od re ns Ee 1 | A g 
- * | 
Epilogus. PT« 
Y ks thus in bold. yer modeſt phraſe we end, | 
A He whoſe Thalia with ſwift:ſt hand hath pend 


T'his lighter ſubjef,and bath boldly torne, 
Freſh bayes from Daphnes arme,doth onely ſcorne 
Malittaus cenſures of ſome envious ſew, WH 
Who thinke they looſe if others have their due. 
But let ſuch 4ddars hifſe ; now all the ſting, [en 
Al the vaine fome of all thoſe ſnakes that ring) 
Minervas glaſſe ſull ſhield can never taint, 
Poy ſon or gterce,firme art disdaines to jaint 3 
But yet of you that with impartial faces, . 
With no prepared malice; but with graces, 
Of ſober znowledge,haue ſurvai'd the framc, 
Of his ſlight Scene, if you ſhall iulge bi flame, 
Diflemperately weake ,as faulty much, 
Iz /ile,in plot,in ſpirit ; loe if ſuch | 
_ tre daines in ſelfe accuſing phraſe t0 craue, 
Far p ayſe but pardon which hee hopes to haue ; 
' © Since he proteſts he ever hath afpir d, 
To be beloued,rather then admir'd. 
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Prologue, 


Light hafty labonrs'in thu eafte Playz 
Preſent not what you wonld,but what we way: 
{ For this vouchſafe to know the onely end 

| Of our now ſtudy 35,n0t to offend, 

Tet thinke not,but like others rayle we conld, 
(Beſt art preſents not what it.can,but ſhonld) 
And if our pen in this ſteme over-ſlight,. 

We ftrine not to infiraf,but to delight ; 

| 4s for ſome few,we know of purpoſe here' I 
| Totaxe,and ſcowt : know firme art cannot feart 

| Vaine rage : onely the higheſt grace we pray 

1 1s, you le not taxe wntill youjudge our Play. 

| Thinks and then ſpeaks - tis raſhndſſt and not wit 
| To ſpeake what 14 in paſſion,and net judgement fit, 
1 Sit then,with faire expetlance and ſurvay 

| Nothing but paſſionate man in hu ſlight play, 

| who hath this onely ill , ta ſome deemd worſt, 
A modeſt diffidence and ſelfe miſtruſt, 


| Fabule Argumentum. mw 


Hate. 


_ a. AVE 


He difference betwixt the loue of a Cour- 

tezan, and a wife, is the full ſcope of the 

| Play , which intermixed with the deceits of a 
witty Citie [eſter,fils up the Comeedy. 
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[Drone perſons, a 
Frahif 4 h "A Dutch Courtezan | 5 
Mary Fazgh. _ "An old Woman, SS 
Sr Liinet Bretuil, 2. 


$ Young Freevil.- 0 en Kiow bamje. Ve! 
Beatrice : ” 
py ihinela te. 3 "Sir Huberts Daughters, | 
Patifer, wi.) 1 Their Nurſe. 
T\ Dad bluat Gallant, 
| \-5{vApratling Gull, 3X1] 
ft iT F To % | 
"hs: join Trent 7 unhappy "4H 
: "A ""A'knaviſhly witty Citi 
Corledemay. "1 2 "Companion, - 


(S//) Mates hay, rub." A Vintner. 
Afiftre ſſe Bhaliw ub, His wife. 
Maſter Burniſh, . A Goldſinith. 


Lioxell. His man, 
Pol: Herne Rajnſ=c <rnye. ABarbers boy, - 4 
F i ( 
| Three Warchmen. EA T v 
M 


THE 


WEEED ND 
THE | _ " 
[DVTCH COVR- 
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Aervs [; ScENA [. 


Enter three Pages withlis hrs, Mulligrub,Freevile, Mal- 
heureux » Tiſetew, axd Caqueteur, | 


Uh! 


Freevile. A 
z& A'Y comfort my good hoſt Shorke , my | 
good Mulligrab. 
WP. Mad. Alvance thy ſnout,doe not ſuffer 
A tby ſorrowfull ale to drop on thy ſpa» 
niſh leather Terken , moſt hardly honet - 
Mulligrub. 
Free. What, cogging Cocledemoy is run away ack "=_ 
? neſt of goblets, true, what then ? they will be hammerd 
- Joarwell enough, I warrant you, > (ſent, 
| Muf. Sare , ſome wiſe man would find them out pre- 
Free. Yes lace , if wee could find out: ſome wiſe man 
FE, preſently. 
Mat. How was the plate loſt ? how did it vaniſh ? 
Free, In moſt ſincere proſe thus : that man of much 
money » ſome wit, bur lefle honeſty, cogging Cocledemdy z 
EZ 4 - comes 


The Dutch Courtezan. 
comes this night late into my hoſte Mulligrube T ayerne 


Caq. Is it aright fone,ir ſhews well by candle-light?F 


wry ove for araome, the houſe __ L, Coctedemgy Jill 
. conforted with his moveable cattle , his inſtrument of 3 Ca 
fornication, 'the Bawd miftris Mary Faugh, are impar. [grace 
lar'd next the ſtreet, good poultrey was their foodyblack. | Fr 
bird, larke, woodcocke, and mine hoaft here, comesin, | Ca 
cryes God bleſſe you, and = . A blind Harper en- Jes! 
ters, craves audience, uncaſeth, playes, the Drawer for Y Ty 
female privatcineſſe ſake is nodded our, who, knowing Þ deat 
that whoſoeyer will bitthe marke of profit, muſt, like ] Fr 
thoſe that ſhoot in ſtone-bowes, winke with one oye, 4 M 
growes blind a the right fide, and departs. I I dar 
Caque. He ſhall anſwer for that winking with one eyc' | wart 
a the laſt day. | { mon 
Mol. Let him haveday till then, and hee will winke } * 
with both his eyes. © : > ' | ſince 
' Free. Cocledemoy perceiving none in the roome but the || cont 
blind Harper (whoſe eyes heaven had ſhut up' from be- | © 
holding wickedneſſe) unclaſpes a caſemient to che ſtreet | F 
very patiently, pockets up three boles unnaturally,chruſts I wou 
bis wench forth the we#; Four and himſclfe moſt prepo- {| men 
ftcrouſly with his hceles forward followes, {the unſcemng || tain 
Harper playes on) bids the empty diſhes and thi treache- | doo 
rous candles much goud doe them : the Drawer returnes, I heat 
but out alas, nor onely the birds, but alſo the neaſt of } pp 
Goblets were flowne away, Laments arc rais'd, I 4 
* Ty/ef. Which did 'not pierce the heavens. , 
Free. T he Dcawers mone, WS C 
Aline Hoſt goth cry, the boJes are gone. : 
" Mut: Hicfiars Priami. ' (liorub. 
Mal. Nay, be not jaw-fall'n, my moſt ſharking Mul- - * 
Free. Tis your juſt affliction, remembcrthe ſinnesof Þ| + 
the ſellar, and repent, repent. ES | (IP 
" Mull. lam not jaw-fall'n, but will hang the cony- (ant 
catching Cociedemoy, and there's an end on't, Exit, ws 


-_— 


The Dutch Courtez an. 


Free. So doe many things that are counterfeit, but 1 


affore you this is a right Diamond, 


Caque. Might I borrow ic of you? it will not a litelc 
race my fingerin viſitation of my Miſtris, 

Free. Why uſe it moſt ſweet Caqueture, uſe it. 
' Caque. Thankes good fir, tis growne high night, gen- 
tles, reſt ro you. | Exit. 
'Tyſc Axorch, ſound wench, ſoft fleepe, and (anguine 
dreames to you bath, on boy. 

Free. Let me bid you good reſt. 

Mal. Not ſo truſt me, I muſt bring my friend home: 


| 1dare nor give you upto your owne company, I feare the 
© {| warm th of wine and youth will draw you to ſome com- 
1 mon h ouſe of lafcivious entertainment, 


Freev. Moſt neceflary buildings Malherenx , ever 
ſince my intention of marriage I doe pray for their 
continuance. | 
" Mal. Lov'd fir, your reaſon ? 

Free. Marry, left my houſe ſhould bee made one: I 
would have married men love the Stewes, as Englifk- 
men love the low Countries, wiſh warre ſhould be main- 
tain'd there,leſt ir ſhould be brought home to! their owne 
doores : what, ſuffer a man to have a hole: to pur his 
head in, though he goe to the Pillory for it : Youth and 
5ppetite are aboye the club of Hercules. | 

' Mal. This luſt is a moſt deadly finne (ure. 

Free. Nay, tis a moſt lively fin (are. | 

Mal. Well, I am ſure tis one of the head ſinnes, 

Free. Nay, I am ſure it is one of the middle {finnes. 

Mal. Pity, tis growne a moſt daily vice, - 
' Free. But a more nightly vice, I aflure you, 
2g, Well; tis a ſinne. | FER 
: Free. I, orels few men would wiſh to goe to heaven : 


| 2nd nor to difgaie with my friend, T am now going the 
$ way of all fe, | 


» 


_ Mal. Not to a Courtezan * 
| : Free. A 
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Fee. A courteous one. 

Mal. What to a inner ? 

Free. A very Publican. 

Mal. Deare my lov'd friend, let me be full with you, 
Knovs ſir, the firongeſt Argument that ſpeakes 
Againſt the ſoules erernity, 1s luſt, 

That wiſe mans folly, and the fooles wiſedome : 
Bur to grow wild in looſe laſciviouſnelle, 

Given np to heat, and ſenſuall appetite, 

Nay to expoſe your health, and ſtrength, and name, 
Your precious time, and with thartime the hope 

Of due preferment, advantagious meanes 

Of any.worthy.cnd, to the Rale uſe, 


The common boſome of a money creature, 

One that ſells humane fleſh, a Mangoniſt, 

. Free. Alasgaod creatures, what would you have them 
doe ? would you have them get their living by the curſe 
of man, the ſweat of their browes ? fo they doe, every 


man muſt, follow his trade, and every woman her occu- 
' -pation; a poore decayed mechanicall mans wife,her hu(- 
 -andislaydup, may not thee lawfully bee layd downe, | 

-  -whenhetthusbands onely riling is by his wifes falling? 
'a Captaines-wife wants meanes, her Commander lyes 
in openficl1d abroad , may nor ſheelye in civill armes at 
home ? A waiting gentlewoman, that had wont to take 
ſay to her Lady, miſcarries,or ſo ; rhe Court misfortune 
throwes her downe, may. not the City courteſy take | 
her up ; doc 'you kndw no Alderman would pitty ſuch 
a womans! caſe ; why, is charity growne a finne ; or 
relieving the poore and impotent an offence ? You will 
ſay beaſis take-no money for cheir fleſhly entertainment, 
true, becauſe they are beaſts, therforc beaſtly ; only men 
give to looſe, becauſe they are men, therefore manly 3 . 
and indeed, wherein ſhould they beſtow their mony bet-_ 
ter? In land, the title may bee crackt 3 In houſes, tity . 
may bz burnt ; ln appare}l, ewill weare 3 In wine, _ 
or 
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xpitty, our throat is bur ſhort : but employ you money 


on wormen, and a thouſand to nothing, ſome ene of 
hem wil beſtow that on you,which ſhall flick þy you as 


you, fhng as you livezthey are no ingrarcfull perſons,they will 


re you quit for quo : doe ye proteſt, they'l ſweare; doe 
v riſe, they'l fall 3 doe you fall, they'l riſe; doe you 
je them the french crown, they'l give you the french — 
ljuftus juſta juftum. They {:1| their bodies, doe not bet= 
{x perſons ſell their ſoules ? nay, ſince all things have 
xen ſold, honour, juſtice, faith,nay,even God himſelfe, 
Iyme, what baſe jgnoÞleneſle is it co (ell the pleaſure 
| ! a wanton bed ? 
I\hy doe men wa 6 why heape to full heapes;joyne, 
It for his Miſtrefle, who would care for coyne? | 
for this I hold to be deny*d of noman, BEI 
l|things are made for man, and man for woman po 


| þ7 
*« 


. Five mce my fee. 


Mal. Of ill you merire well, my hearts good friend, | 
leave yer at length, at length; for know this evers;-* ' 
i510 ſuch finne to erre, but to perſever, ' 4 tb 
| Fre, Beauty is yyomans vertue, love the lifes miuficke, 
Jad woman the dTinties or ſecond:courſe of heavens'cu- 
ions workmanſhip ; {ince then'beauty;love,andwerntans 
tegood, how can love of womans beauty be bad?'and 
Imam ,quo communius eo melius, Wilt then go with mie? | 
Mal. Whither ? HOI tn WERE UL 2. 
1 Free. To a houſe of ſalvation. 6 
Mal. Salvation ? ©+ he POPCAE SD STOIGS 
Free. Yes,twill make thee repent: wilt” goeto' the fa- 
bly of love ? 1 will ſhew thee my-creature: a pretty 
imble-ey'd Dutch/Tanakin, an honeſt ſoft-hearred im- 
optiation, a ſoft, plump, round-cheek'd Froe, tharhas 
aty enough for heryertne, yertue enough for's Wo- 


| Fan, and woman enough for any reaſonable mann 
Jy knowledge : wilt” paiſe along with me 2? 20.) 


Mal, VV hat, to a Brothell, to behold an impudent 
proſtitution 
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proſtitution , fic on't I ſhall hate the whole ſexe toſe 
her : the moſt odious ſpeacle the earth'can preſent, oft 
an immodeſt vulg ir woman. þ" 
| Free, Good till ; my braine ſhall keep't : you mult inhav 
goe as you loue me. BIS <a þ 
| Mal. Well : le goe to make her loath the ſhame ſhe 
The fight of vice augments the hatc of ſinne. 1. 

| Free, The ſight of vice augments the hare of ſinne, Mar. 1 


very fine perdy. Exeuit: ir 
SCENA SECVND4, bx 
: *T) or 


Enter Gocledemoy, and Mary Faugh. va 
Cocle. Mary, Mary Faugh. apes 
Mar. Flem. oe © 
Eocle. Come my worſhipſull rotten Rough bellie( | V4 
Baud, ha my blevv cooth'd Patrons of naturall wicked ls, 
neſſe,gjue me the gablets.  fibra 
Mar. By yea , and by nay , maſter Cocledemoy I fexr mylc 
you'le play the knaye and reſtore them. | har 
_ Code, No by the Lord Aunt , RMitutjon is Catho- ze 
lique and thou knoweſt we louc, -__ 
_ Man, What? | _ © 
Cogle, Oracles are ceaſd : Tempus preteritum , dob ["m 
heare my worſhipfull gliſterpipe , thou ungodly firethitÞ li 
burnt Diangs T emple; docſt heare Baud ? Wt] 
Mar. In very good truthnefſe you are the foule| ke þ1 
mouth'dprophane rayling brother,cal a woman the molt F 
odly names : 1 muſt confeſſe we all cate of-the fot- ich | 
bidle frujte., and for mine owne part, though I am one IF 
of 'the family of loue , and as they. ſay a Baud chat co: th 
vers the mulcicude of finnes, yer I truſt I am none of the}f al 
wicked that eate fiſh a Fridayes, | | Mi 
Cocls. Hang toaſls , I rayle at thee my worſhipfull ap i 
gan belloyes char fils the pipes , my fine catling fleamy 


cough | 8 


A 
' 


e 
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ene, lg 2 che lungs & cold with a Pox I rayle at thee,whart 
 Hright pretious panders,ſupportres of EF arbar Strgeons,. 
utlinbauncres of lottnus an dict drinke : Irayle at thee 
| (eſſary 4amnation, ile make an oration, Tin prayſe of 
 heemoſt courtly in faſhion , and moſt pleaſurable fun- 
Gnne | Mar- 1 prerhee doe, 1 loue to have my ſclfe prayf['d, as 
xeuny Well 38 any old Iade, I. | 
Code. Lift then, a Baud ; firft for her profeſſion or vo- 
tion , itis moſt worſhipfull of all the ewelue Compa- 
: &s.for as that trade is moſt honourable that ſels the beſt 
mmodities ; as the Draper 1s more worſhkipfull then the 
int-maker , the Silke- man more worſhipfull then the 
per,and the Gold-ſmith more gone then both, 
— Wittle Mary: ſo the Baud aboue all , her ſhop has the 
ellied Ware » for where theſe ſell but cloath , Cartens, and 
ced. irnels, ſhe ſels divine vertues, 28 yirginitie, modeſty, and 
KI hrare lems , and thoſe nor like a petty clapmans by 
 fexre frayle > but like 2 great Merchant by whole ſale, waghas 
b, and who are her cuſtomers,not baſe corne cutters, or 
-2tho. foregelders , but moſt rare wealthy Knights , and molt 
0 houn tifull Lords arc her cuſtomers: Againes where 
:n0 trade or vocation prefiteth, bur by the offe and dif- 
de (eaſure of another; as the Merchant thrives not bur by 
«ha te licentiouſneſle of giddy youth , and unſerled , the 
"" Jlawyer, bur by the vexation of bis Clicnt, che Phifatian 
by the maladies of his patient , onely my ſmooth 
and _ growes 
ig hteous 
gh, life, a$ 
At CO» wicked nefſe 
>f the $8 alyrayes before their eyes, deaths head moſt 
'* Jemmonly on their middle finger. To condude ,. tis 
1] cx {hot cerraine they muſt needs hlive well , anddyc 
Icamy IR 3 Ence moſt commonly they live in Cleorken- wel, 
couk | Wd.dye in Bridevet, Dixi Mary. 


Enter 
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Enrer Freevile and Malhereux. = \ 
TY 'd 
Free. Come along, yonder's the preface or exordiug! Fre 


tomy wench, the Bawd: Fetch, ferch. What Maſty ſo, CC 
Coctedemoy, is your knave-ſhip yer Kirring ? looke to. t 
Mulligrub lyes for you. And 
Coct. The more foole he, I can ly for my ſelfe, wor-$990c 
thipfull friend, hang toſts,I vaniſh. Ha my fine boy,thou leſt 
art a ſcholler and haſt read Tufties Officer my fine knae | | 


hang;toſts, thro! 
Free. 'The Vianer will toaſt you x and hee caach mg 
2 


you. 

Gadd. I will draw the Viator to the lloope, and hes mod 
Ne cunnes low, ult him, ha my fine SG art going BY band 
thy recreation * q'; | Md 

: Free. Yes my capricious raſcall, 

Cocl. T hou wilt looke:like a foole thep by and by.” Y 

Free. Lookelike a foole, why ?. 

- Cocle, Why, according to. the old: (aying,, - A beg: b 
fo whea hee is lowſirig of himſelfe lookes like aPhi- (2 
== park 3. 2 hard-bound Philoſopher.,: when heeis.0n 
ole, ſookes like'a tyrant ; and a wiſe man,. when J. 1 

hes isin his belly a&, lookes like a foole 3} God give yout rgh 


\vor{bip good reſt, .grace:and mercy keepe your. Syringe - 
| RE and your Lotium unſpilr. | ot bh 
Enter Frandſcins.- A be. 
Frie, See (ir, this 15 ſhe, | 

Mal. T his ? bc 
Free. T his.. | , 
Mal. A Courtezan? Now cold blood defend. mat 
what a proportion afflits me ? A 


Fran. O mine aderliver love, vat fall medo to requit | 
dis your muſh afteQion ? 


Free, Marty I 


vow. 
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Free. Marry ſalute my friend, clip his necke, and kiſſe 
him welcome. ES 

Fran. A mine art fir, you bim very velcome 

Free, Kifle her man witha more familiar affeRion, 
ſo, come what entertainment, gae to your Lute. 

Exit Franciſcins. 

And how doſt approve my ſometimes elected ? thee's 


Yaone of your ramping Canniballs that: devoure mans 


fleſh, nor any of your Curtian Gulfes that will ne- 
jer bee ſatisfyed , untill the beſt thing a man has be 
throvwne into them. Iloy'd her with my heart,, un- 


Jtillmy ſoule ſhewed mee che mperteRion of my body, 


\ J:and placed my affetion on a more lawfull love, my 


nodelt Zeatrice , which if this ſhort-heeles knew, 
there were no being for mee. with eyes befere her 
face'; Burt faith , doſt thoa not ſomewhar excuſe my 


' Famerimes iacontinency with her enforcive beauties? 


? I hpeake. 


Mal. Ha, the'is a whore, is ſhe. not ? 
Freev. Whore ? he, whore ? you may call her a 


| FEonrtezan , a Cockatrice , or ( as that worthy ſpirit 


of 'an erernall. happineſſe ſayd) a Suppoſitarie , but 
Whore ? fie , tis notin faſhion to call rhings by their _ 
nght names: Is a great Merchant a. Cuckold » you 

muſt ſay, he is one of the Livery ; Is a great Lord 
2 foole, you mult ſay hee is weake ; Is a gallant 


hw pocky , you muſt {ay hee has the Court skab, come, 


leis your Miſtris, or ſo. 


Enter Franciſcina with her Lute. 


* Come Syren, your voyrs., - | x 

Fran. Vil you not Ray in mine boſome to nighit love ? 
Free, By no meanes {weet breaſt, this gentleman has 
jowd to {ce me chaſtly layd. | 


., Fran, He ſhall haye a bed too, if dat it pleafe him. 
; Free. Peace, 


Ll 
; 
, 
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Free. Peace, you tender him offence, 


Hee's one of a profeſſed abſtinence M 
 Syren, your yoyce and away. affc 


Pv.8 A co: 

 _ She ſings t0 ber Lute. Tha 

| Tun Soxs. | __ 

The darke # my delight, 1 * 

So tis the Nightingales. dig 

My Muſich's in the night, a 

$0 is the Nightingales. Yo 

My bady is but little, A 

_ Soiathe Nightingales. F 

7 love to ſieepe gainſ# prickle, as 

So doth the Nightingale. You 

ke A 
Thankes, bulle, ſo the night growes old, good reſi. p 


Fran.Reſt to mine dear love,reft,and no long abſence. Fog 
Free, Beleeye me not long, þ 
Fran. Sall Ick not beleeve you long? Exit Fra. |, 
Free. Q yes, come viah, away, boy, on. | p 

SI . Exit bis Pagelighting hin. | © 

Enter Freuill and ſeemes to overheare Malhereux, F | 
Mal, 1s ſhe unchaſt ? can ſuch a one be dannn'd * | 


O, love and beauty, yee two cldeft ſeedes Ne 
Of the yaſt Chaos, whax ſtrong right yee have 6a 
Even in.things divine our very ſoules ! | FS 

Free. Wha, ha, ho, come bud come, ſtand, peace. FR 


Mol. Arc ftrumpets then ſuch things, ſo delicate ? 
Cancuſtome ſpoyle, what Nature made ſo good, | 
Or is their cuſtome bad? Beaurie's for uſe, 

I never (aw a ſweet face vitious, 

It might be proud, inconſtant, wanton, nice, . 
Butnever tainted wich unnacurall vice : 

Their wort is, their beſt art is love to winne, 
*«Othat to love ſhould be or ſhame, or ſinne | - 


' Fees BY 


The Dutch (ourtegan. 
Free. By the Lord hee's caught, Laughter eternall ! 
Mal, Soule I muſt Joue her, deſtiny is vweake to my 
:ffc&ion, : 
A common lout, bluth not faint breaſt, 
That which is ever lov'd of moſt is beſtzy 
Let colder eld the ſtrong'ſt objeftions moue, Þ 
| No lou's withour fome luſt;no life without ſome loue. 
Free. Nay contie on good fir , what thongh the moſt 
odious ſpeRacle the world can preſent bee an immodeſt 
ralgar woman ? 
Yet fir for my ſake 
Mal. Well fir for your ſake Ile thinke better of them. 
Free. Doe good fir, and pardon mee that have broughe 


ou Ms | | 
You know the fight of vice augments the hate of ſinne. 
Mi. Hah? will you goe home fir, 'cis hie bed time ? 
. Free, Withall my heart fir, onely doe not chide me, 
ſence Þ 7 muſt confeſle. | | 


Ma. A mwantonlover yo hane beene. 


Frau Free. O that to loue ſhould be or ſhame;or finne; 
FE Mal. Say yee ? hs a 
g his. _ Free. Let colder eld the ftrong'ſt objetions moue. * 


ere} Mal. How's this ? 
Free. No loue”'s without ſome luſt, 

No life without ſome loue, | DO 

Goe your wayes for an Apoſtata , I beleexe my caſt gar- 

ment mult bee let out in the (eames for you when all is 

done : 5 Il 

: «© Of all the fosles that would all man ont-tbrult, 

« He that *gainſt Nature would (ceme wiſe is warlt. 

Exeurt. 


Finis Aus prin. 
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Acrtvs IT, SCENA I, 


Lyter Ereevile, pages with torches, andgentlemen nith 
muſuke. 


Free. The morne is yet but young : here genclemen, 
; This ismy Beatrice window,this the chamber 

Of my betrothed deareſt,whoſe chaſt eyes, | 

Full of lou'd ſweetnefſe,and cleere chearefulneſle, 
'Haue gag'd my ſoule to her injoyings, | 
Shredding away all theſe weake under-branches 

Of baſe affe&ions,and unfruitfull heates, 
Here beſtow your mulicke to my voice. 


£25. Enter Beatrice aboue. 
Alwayes a vertuous name to my chaſt loue. 


Cantat. 


Bea. Lou'd fir the honor of your wiſh returne to you, | 


I cannot with a miſtreſle complement , 

Forced diſconrſes,or nice art of wit, 

Giue entertaine to your deare wiſhed preſence, 
 Butfafely thus,what hearty gratefulneſfſe, 
Vnſullen filence, unatfeted modeſty, 

And an unignorant ſhamefaſtneſfle can expreſfle, 
Receiue as your preteſted due, Faith my heart, 
I am your ſervant, | 
O let not my ſecure fimplicity, 

Breed my miſlike,as one quite void of skill, 

Tis grace enongh in us not to be ll, 

I can ſome good,and faith I meane no hurt, 
Doc not.then (weet wrong ſober ignorance, 
| 1judgeyou all of vertue,and our yowes 
Should kill all feares that baſe diſtruſt can moue, 
My ſoule what ſay you, ſtill youloue ? 

Free, Still > my yow is up aboue mezand like time 


{* - Irreyocable. I am ſworne all yours, 


No beauty ſhall untwine our armes,no face 


In 


nith 


eng 


a. 


'ol, 


' Jn my eyes can or ſhall ſeeme faire, 
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And would to God onely to me you might 
Seeme onely faire,let others dileſteeme 

Your matchleſfle graces, ſo might I ſafer ſeerne; 
Envie I covet not, farregfarre be all ofſtent, 

Vaine baits of beauties : ſoft joyes and the reſt, 
« Hee that iS Wiſe,pants, on a prvate breaſt, 

So could | liuc in deſert moſt unknowen, 


Your ſelte ro me enough were populous, 
Your eyes thall be my joyes,my wine tht ſtill 


| Shall drowne my often cares,your onely voice 


Sha] caſt a ſlumber on my littning ſenſe, 

You with ſefc lip ſhall only ope mine eyes, 

And {ucke their lids a ſunder,only you 

Shall make me with to liuezand not feare death, 
So on your cheeks I might yeeld latelt breath, 


1 Ohechat thus may liue,and thus ſhall dyes | 


May well be envied of a deity. 
Beat. Deare my lou'd heart be not ſo paſſionate, , 
Nothing extreame liues long. 
Free, © But not to bee extreame , 
Nothing in loue's extreame, wy loue receives no mane; 
Bear. I giue you faith , and prethee ſince poore foule 
I am lo ua to beleeue thee, make it much more pitty t@ 
decetue me: weare this ſlight favour in my remembrance, 
T hroweth downe a ring to his 
. Free. Which when 1 part from, 
Hope the beſt of lifegeyer part from me: _ 
Beat. | take you and your word , which may ever Jiue 
your ſervantſec day is quite broke up, the beſt of houres. 


Free. Good morrow gracefull miſtrefſe z ur nupriall 


day helds. he : 
- Beat. With happy conſtancie a wiſhed day. Exit. 
Enter Malheureux. 
_ Free. My ſelfe and all comcent reſt with you. . 
Mal. The tudious morne with paler check drawes _ 
Aa 2 | | 
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The dayes bold light , harke how the free-borne birds 
Cacoll their unaffeRed paſſions, (The Nitingals ſong. 
Now fing they ſonnets,thus they cry,we loue, 
O breath of heaven ! thus they harmeleſſe ſoules 
Give entertaine to mutuall affe&s. 
They haue no Bawds , mercenary beds, 
No politicke reſtraints , no artificiall heats, 
No faint diſſemblings,no cuſtome makes them bluſh, 
No ſhame afflits their name, O you happy beafts 
In whom an inborne heate is not held ſinne, 
Hoy farre tranſcend you wretched, wretched man 
Whom nationall cuſtome, tyrannous reſpe&s 
Of ſlaviſh order,fetters, lames his power, 
Calling that finne in us,which in all things elſe 
Is natures higheſt vertue. 
(O miſeri quorum gaudia crimen habent.y) 
Sure nature againit vertue crofle doth fall, 
Or vertues ſelfe is oft unnaturall, 
T hat I ſhould loue aiſtrumper,T a man of Snow, 
Now ſhame forſake me whether am I fallen! _ 
A creature of a pablique uſe,my friends loue too, 
To liue to be a talke to men, a ſhame 
. To my profefſed vertue. O accurſed reaſon, 
© How many eyes haſt thou to ſee thy ſhame, 
« And yet how blind once to prevent defame ! 
Free. Diabolivirtus in Lumbis eff, morrow my friend : 
come, I could make a tedious Scene of this now: but, 
' whar, pah , thou art in loue with a Courtezan, why fir, 
ſhould wee loath all trumpets , ſome men ſhould hate 
their owge mothers or ſiſters , a linne againſt kind I can 
ecll you, | 
Mal. May it beſeeme a wiſe man to be in loue ? 
'Free. Let wiſe:men alone, *tewill beſceme thee and me 
rrell enough. | | 
2 Hal. Shall I not offend the reve band of ow: friend- 
ip ? | 
Free. 
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Free. What to affe& that which thy friend affe&ed ? 
by heaven I refigne her freely , the creature and 1 muſt 


| grow off,by this rime ſhe has aſſucely heard of my reſols 
| ved martriage,and no queſtion ſweares, Gods Sacrament, * 
{ tea touſand devils lle refigne Tfaith. 


Mal. I would but embracc her,heare her ſpeake;and at | 
the moſt bur kifle her. _ 
Free, O friend hee that could Jue with the ſmoake of * 


1 roſt meate might liue ar a cheape rate, 


Mal. I ſhall nere proue heartily received, 


| Akind of flat ungratious modeſty, 
{ An inſufficient dulneſſe ſtaines my haviour, 


Free. No matter fir, Inſufficiencie and ſottiſhneſſe are 


| much commendable in a moſt diſcommendable a&ion, * 
| now could I (wallow thee, thou hadſt wont to be ſo harth 
{ and cold, ile tell thee. Hell and the prodigies of angry - 


loze are not ſo feareſull to a thinking mind, as a man 


{ without afteQion,why friend, Philoſophy and nature are 


all one,loue is the center in which all lines cloſe the come 


| mon bond of being. 


Mal. © but a chaſt reſerved privatenefſe,a modeft con- 


Frce, Ile tcll thee what, take this as firmeſt ſenſe, 
&« Incontinence will force a Continence, 
<« Heate waſteth hearc, light defaceth light, 
« Nothing is ſpoyled bur by his preper might, 


- | This is ſomething roo waighty for thy floore. 


al. But how(ſo ere you ſhade it,the worlds eye 
Shines hot and open on'r, | 
Lying,malicegenvie,are held but flidings, 
Errors of rage,when cuſtome and the world 


Cals luſt acrime ſpotred with blackeſt terrors, 


Free, Where errors are held crimes,crimes are but errors : 

Along fir to her, the is an arrand ſtrumper, and a fivume 

pet is a Sarpego ,  Venomide Gonory to man, (Offers 

#0 g0e out and ſuddenly drawes backe.) 

| Aa 3 Things 
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Things aftually poſſeſt ; yer ſince thou art in ſove ; and 
againe, as good make uſe of a Statue, a body without a 
ſoule, acarkafle three moneths dead ; yer fince thou art 
in loye. 
Mal. Death man, my deſtiny, I cannot chule, | 
Free. Nay, I hope to, againe, they (ell but onely fleſh, 
No jot affeQtion, ſo that even in the enjoying, wy 
' ffh/entem marmoreagq; pates,yet lince you needs muſt loye, 
M.V navoydable,though folly,worle then madnefle. 
Free. Its true, 
Bur fince you needs muſt love, you muſt know this, 
He that muſt loye, a foole and he muſt kifle. 
| . Enter Cocledemoy. 
Maſter Cocledemoy,ut vales domize ? 


Cock. 4g0 tibigyatias my worthipfull friend, how does 


F _ your friend? 
| Free. Out you raſcall. 

Cocl. Hang toſts, you are an Aſſe, much a your wor- 
ſhifs braine lyes in your Calves — bread a God boy, [ 
was at ſupper laſt night with a new weand bulchin,bread 
a God,drunke, horribly drunke, there was a wench, one 
Franke Frailty, a punke, an honeſt pole-cat, of acleane 
In-ſtep, ſound leg, ſnzooth thigh, ana the nimble deyill 
in her buttocke, ah fieſt a grace, when ſaw you Ti/eſew, 
or Maſter Caqueture, that pratling gallant of a good 


draught, common cuſtomes, fortunate impudence, and 


found fart ?, 

Fice. Away rogue. | 

Cocl. Hang toafts, my fine boy, my companions are 
worſhipfull. 1 WE X 

Mal. Yes, T heate you are taken up with ſchollers 'and 
Chuarch-men. Enter Holifernes the Barbar. 


Cocl. Quanquem te Marce fili my fine boy, does your ' 


worſhip want a Barbar-Surgien ? 
\- Free. Farcwcll knave, beware the Mulligrubs. 
__ Excunt Freevill  Malheureurx, 
Coil. Lets 


Co0c 
ther a 
thy itc 

Hoi 

CoC 
Alas 1 

Ho, 


you. 
C0 
2n He 
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Cocl. Let the Mulligrubs beware the knave, what a 
| return my delicate boy ? 

Holtf. Yes fir, an apprentice to Surgery. EL 
Coct. Tis my fine boyzto what bawdy houſe does your 
Maſter belong ? vyhart's thy name ? 

Hot. Holifernes Rain-ſcure. | | 
Cocl. R8inſcure ? good M. Holifernes 1 defire: your fare 
ther acquaintance,nay,priy ye be coverd my fine boy,kill 

thy itch, and heale thy skabs,is thy Maſter rotten ahh 
Hol. My father forfoorh is dead. 
Cod. And layd in his grave, 
Alas whar comtort ſhall Peggy then have ? 
Hol. None but me fir,tha's my mothers ſonne I affure 
ou, 
Coc Mothers ſon,a goed vvitty boy,would live ro tead 
an Homily well,and tro whom are you going now ? 
Hul, Marry forſooth to trim M. Muftigrub the Vintner. 
Cocl. Doe you know Maſter Mulligrub ? 
Hol. My Godfather forſooth. | 
Cocl; Good boy hald up thy chops, I pray thee do one 
thing for me, my name is Gudgeon. 
Hol. Good Maſter Gud 2e0n. 
Cocl, Lend me thy Blom granorza0d apron 
Hol. O Lord fir. 
Cocl. Well ſpoken, good Engliſh, but what's thy fur- 
ture yvorth ? 
| Hol. O Lord far 1 know not. | 
Coct. Well ſpoken, a boy of a good vvit , | hold this 
nwne, vyhere doſt'dwell ? 
Hal. At the figne of the three Razors far. 
'Coc. A ligne of good ſhaving my cataſtrophonicall fine 
boy, I have an od jeſt to trim M .Mulligrub for a wager,a 
xt boy,a humour, Lle returne thy things preſencly, held. 
- Hol, 'Whar meane you M.Gudgeon ? | 
"Cocks. Ionia Fo bur a Pe boy, drinke that, Tlere- 
vile Oy" 
$116500 &2-6--: Hot. You't 


(i! 


F 
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Hol. You'l not ſtay long ? 
Coct. As am an honeit man the three rizerg? 
Hol. I fir. 11; Exit Holifern, 
. Cocl. Good, and if I ſhave not Maſter Mufigrub, my 
wit has no edgr, and I goe cacke in my pewter, let me 
ſee, a Barbar, my (curvy tongue will diſcover me, 1 muſt 
diſſemble, muſt diſguiſe, for wy beard my falſe haire, for 
my tongue Spaniſh, Dutch or Welch,no, a northerne Bar- 
bar, very good, widdow Fain-ſcures man, well, newly 
entertain'd, right, ſo, hang tofts, all cardes have white 
backes, and all knayes would ſeeme to have white brefts, 
ſo, proceed now worſhipfull Cocledemoy. 
Exit Cocledemoy in his Barbars furniture, 


Enter Mary Fough and Franciſcina with her hawe 
| "M looſe, chafing. bs 


Mary. Nay,good [weet daughter doe not ſvagger (0, 
you heare your loye is to be marryed, te, he des caſt 
you off, right,he will leave you to the world,vhat then ? 
though blew and white, blacke and greene leave you, 
may not red and yellow entertaine you, 18 there bur one 
eolour in the raine-bow ? : 

Fran. Granderiacome on your ſentences, Gods ſacra- 
ment,ten towſanddevills rake you, you ha brought mine 
love, mine honour, mine body all to noting. wen 

Mary. To nothing ? Ne bee (worne 1 have bronght 
them to all the chings I could, I ha made as much a your 


| Maydenhead, and you had been mine owne daughter 


I con'd net ha ſold your Maydenhead: oftener then Lha 
done, I ha {worne for you, God forgive me, I ha made 
you acquainted with the Spaniard Don Skirto#, with the 
Tralian Maſter Beieroane, with the Iriſh Lord S. Particke, 


with the Dutch Merchant Haunce Heryin Glukin Skellam 


Fleppdragon, and ſpecially with the greateſt French, and 
now laſtly withthis Engliſh, (yet 1n my conſcience) an 


honeſt gentleman: and am I now growne one of the 


accurſcd 
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xcurſed with you for my labour ? Is chis my reward ? 
am I call'd Bawd > Well Mary Fough, goe thy wayes 
Mary Fough , thy kind heart will bring thee eo the 
Hoſpitall. | : 

Frag. Nay good Naunt , you'l helpe mee to an oder 
love, vil you nor ? ; 
- Mary. Out thou noughty belly, wouldit thon make 
me thy Bawd ? thow'dft beſt make mee thy Bawd, Iha 
kept counſel] for thee, who payd the Apothecary, was'r 
not honeſt Mary Fough ? who redeem'd thy perticote 
and mantle,vvas't not honeſt Mary Fough ? vvho helped 
thee to thy cultome,nor of ſwaggering lieland Captains, 


nor of 2 $. [nnes-a-cqurt men, but with honeſt mrs , 
tof 


wealth flat-caps, thatpay for their pleaſure the be 
any men in Europe ; nay, vehich is more, in London,znd 
doſt thou defie me vile creature ? 
Fran. Foutra upon you Vitch,Bavvyd, Pole=cat,Pangh, 
did not you praiſe Freevile to mine love.? ab” 
Mary, 1 did praiſe him I coofeſſe, I did praiſe him, T 
ſaid hee yyas a foole, an unthrift, arrue vyhore-maſter, 
Lconfeſſe, a conſtant Drab-keeper, 1 confeſle, bur vyhat, 


| the vyind is turn'd. 


Frag. It is, it is vile vomangreprobate voman,naughty 
yoman, yat ſall become of mine poore fleſh now ? mine 
body mutt turne Turke for 2d. O Diyelaylife amine art, 
kk Call bee reveng d, doe ten thouſand hell damne mte, 
Icke (all have the rogue trote cut, and his love, and his 
friend, and all his affinity (all ſmart, ſall dye, all hang, 
now legion of devill ſeize himyde gran'peſt, S, Authonies 


fire, and de hot Neapolitan pocke rot him. 
Enter Freeuile and Malhereus. 
- Free, Franctfcins. 
Fran. O mine (cet, deer'lt, kindeſt, mine loving, O - 
mine touſandgtentouland,delicated;prerty ſeet-art. 
4 29S Cantat Gallice. 
amine a deere lecveſt affeRion, 


Free. Why 
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Free. Why Monkey,no faſhion in you ? giue entertaine 
to my friend. 
. Franc. Icke ſal make de moſt of you,dat curteſie may : 
Aunt Mary , Metre Faugh, ftooles , ftooles for des gal 
lants : mine Mettre ling non oder ſong, frolique, frolique 
Sir » but ſtill complaine me doe her wrong | Pk your 
| heareSir,for me 41d but kiſlc her, for me did bur kifſe her, 
and (o ler goe: (pany. 
Your friend'is very.heavie, ick (all nere like ſuch ſadcon- 

Free. No thou delighteſt oncly in light Company. 

Pran. By mine trorghe beene very (ad, var ayle you (ir ? 
Mil. A toothake Lady,a paultry rheume. 

Fran. De dict is very goot for de rheame, 

Free. How farre off dwels the houſe-ſurgeon Mary 
Faugh ? 2 38 

Mar. You are a prophane fellow Ifaith,] lietle thought 
to heare ſuch ungodly rearmes come from youc lips. 

Fran. Pree de now;tis but a toyga very trifle, 

Free. I care not for the yalew, Frankebut Ifaith. 

Pras. I fait,me muſt needs haue it (dis is Beatrice ring, 
oh could I getit, ) ſect pree de now,as ever you haueem- 
braced mee with a hearty arme , a warme thought, or a 


© | pleafing touch, as ever you will profeſſe to loue me, as 


ever you doe with me life,giue me dis ring,dis little ring. 


Free. Preethce bee nat uncivilly importunate , ſha not 


ha't, faith I care not for thee , nor thy jealoukie, ſha not 


Fran. You doe not loue me,]T heare of Sir Hubert Sub- 


boyey daughter miſtrefle Beatrice , Gods Sacrament; ick 
could ſcrarch out her eyes,and (ucke the holes. - 
Free. Goe y are groyen a puncke rampant. 
Fran. Soget thee gone,nere more behold'mine eyes by 
thee made wretched. 
Free. Mary Faugh farewell, farewell Prancke. 
. Fran, Sall I not hade ring ? 
Fran. By te Lord? 


Free. No by the Lord. 


Free. 


Free. | 
Fran. 


zur moe 


Free. - 
Fran. 
Free. 


Vita all 
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Fran. Goe to your new Blouze, your unprou'd flucrery, 

ue modeſt Mettre forſooth. | 
| Free. Marry will I forſooth. 

Fran. Will you marry foxtooth ? 

Fiee. Doe not turne witch before thy time : 

Vita all my heart Sir,you will Ray, 

Mal. 1 am no whit my ſelfe, Pidzo melinrs proboque, 

ir raging luſt my fate all ſtrong doth moue: 

The Gods themſelues cannot be wiſe and loue. | 

tree, Your wiſhes to you, Exit Freevtl. 
Mal. Beautie entirely choyce. 
| Far. Pray yee proue a man of faſhion , and negle@t 
$e negle&ed. 
8 Mal. Can ſuch a raritie be negle&ted , can there bee 
Fealure or (inne in loving ſuch a creature. 

Fran. O maine poore forſaken heart. | | 
I 2fal. I cannot containehe ſaw thee not that left thee, 
E there be wiſedomezreaſon,honour,grace, = | 
tany fooliſhly eſteemed vertue, 
nving ore polleſfion of ſuch beauty, 
2 me be yitious,(o I may be lou'd, 
F:fton 1 am thy flaue (weet it ſhall be my grace, 
Thar I account thy loue,my onely yertue : 
tall T (weare I am thy moſt yowed ſervant ? 
[ Fran, Mine vowed,goc,goe,ooe,] can no more of loue, 
0,no0,no0, you beene all unconſtant, O unfaithfull men, 
rants , betraycrs, de very enjoying us, looſeth us, and ' 
hen you onely ha made us hatcfull, you only hate us: 
)mne-Forſaken heart. | 
Mal. T muſt not rave, Silence and modeſtly two cuſto- 
ary vertues : will you be my miſtreſſe ? | 
Fran, Mettres ? hazha,ha. | 44.5 
Mal. Will you lye with me ? ba FOR 
Fran, Liewuth you, Ono, you men will out-lic any ' 
omangfait me no more can loue. | 


Mal. 
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Mal. No martter,let me enjoy your bed. 

Franc. O vile man, vat doe youtinck on megdoe you 
take me to be a beaſt , acreature that for ſenſe onely will 
entertain loue, and not onely for loue,loue ? O brutiſh 
abhominarion ! | | 

Mal. Why then I pray thee loue , and with thy love 
enjoy me, 

_ Franc, Give meEreaſon to affet you, will you (weare 
You loue me ? | | 

Mal. So ſerioufly,that I proteſt no office ſo dangerous, 
no deed ſo unreaſonable , no coſt ſo heavie,but I vow to 
the utmoſt tentation of my beſt being to effc& it, 

Franc. Sall I, or canItruſt againe? O fooke, 

How naturall tis for us to be abuſ'd ! 

Sall ick be ſure that no ſatiety, 

No inoyingznot time ſhall languiſh your affeRion ? 
Mal. 1f there be ought in brainegheart or hand, 

Can make you doubcleſle, I am your vowed ſcryant. 
Frans, Will you doe one ting for me ? | 
Mal. CanT doe it ? 


Mal. Well. . 
Franc, Nay I doe hate him. 
Mal. So, he] 
Franc. By this kifle Thate him. 
Mal. iloue to feele ſuch oaths, ſweare againe. 


the firſt fight ? | 
Mal. A thing moſt proper. 
Franc. Now fait , 


me ? | | 

' Mal. Rather then my breath,even as my being. 
Franc. Vel,had ick not made a yow. | 
Mal. What yew 2 | 


. Franc. Yes,yes, but ick doe not lcue dis ſame Freevi/. 


Franc. Nozno, did you cyer heare of any that low'd a Ih 


J hs it all incredible, untill this 
heure I (aw you pretty ae eyed yout,would you enjoy 


Franc, O leeme forget it,it makes us both defpaire. - 
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yet m 
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Mat. Deare ſoule whatyow? 
Franc. Hah, good morrow.gentle Sir , endeayour to 
pet mee , as I muſt bee enforced to forget all men. 
mind reſt in you. | The 
Mal. Stay,let not my deſire burſt me,O.my impaticſt * 
te endures no reſiſtance , no protrattion, there is no 
ing for me but, your ſuddaine injoying, 
Franc. I doe not loue Freevi/. 
| Mal. But what vow,wiaat vouy ? 
TOUS, Þ Franc. So long as Freevil lives, I muſt not love. 
Wi} Mal. Then hee. 

Frans, Muſt, 

Mal. Die. 

Fran, 1, no there is no ſuch vehemence in your affeRs, 

ould I were any thing,(o he were nor. 
{| Mat. Will you be mine when heis not ? | 
Fran. Will I? dearegdeare breaſt,by this moſt zealous 
iſegbut 1 will not perſwade you: but if you hate him 
hat] loath moſt deadly , yer as you pleaſe, iſe perſwade 
wting, 
val. Will you be onely mine ? 
Fran. VillI? howhard tis for true loue co diflemble, 
am onely yours, 
Mal: Tis as irreyocable as breath,he dies. Your loue. 
Fran. My yow,not untill he be dead, | 
Which that I may be ſare not to infringe, 
Vis token of his death, (all ſarisfie, 
le has a ringgas deare aSthe ayre to him, 
ls nevy loves gift : tat got and brought ro me, 
[ſhall aſſured your profeſſed reſt. 
Mal. Tokill aman? 
Fran. Odone fafely,a quarrell ſuddaine picket, 

' IVith an advantage ſirike,then bribeza little coyne, 
AÞ's ſafe,deare ſoule,but Lie not ſer you on. ; 
| Mai. Nay he is gone;the ring, well, come, lictle more 
©- ' liberal of thy loue. Ee yy 08 


e you 
7 will 
utiſh, 
love &, 


veare 


evill. | 
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Fran. Not yet, my vovv. 

Mal. O heaven ! there is no hell, 
But loves. prolongings ; deere, farewell. (revenge 
— _ Fran.Farevvell: Name does my heart (wel high;for myrater 
v Has birth and formesgfirſt;friend (al kill bis friend, a ba 
Him dat ſurvives Ile hang, beſides de chaſt 


Beatrice Ile vexe, only the ring) Miſ 
Dat got, de world ſall know the worſt of evills, My 
& Woman corrupred is the yyorſt of devills. Iharge 
Exit Franciſcina.Yyy Iro 
Mat. To kill my friend, O tis to kill my (clte ; Jihen tc 
Yer man is but mans excrement, man,breeding man, Yn, ++ 
As he does vvormes : he ſpits I Miſt 
Or this, to ſpoyle this narhing. Inich © 
The body of a man is of the ſelfe ſ1me ſoule, Jrople 
As Oxeor hotſe, no murther to kill theſe, Iriefe, 
* *As for that onely part vvhich wakes us man, wich {; 
Murther vyants power to touch't : O wit, hovv vile, | 
-Hovy hellifh art thou, vvhen thour-i{eſt nature | Mu, 


Gainſt ſacred faith ! thinke more, to kill a friend nd 5k; 
To gaine a vvoraan, to loſe a vertuous (elfe | 

-For appetite and ſenſuall end, vvhole very having 
Loſeth all appetite, and gives ſaticty, 
'Fhat corporall end, remotſc, and invvard bluſhings 
Forcing us [oath the ſteame of our oyvne heats, -.;. 
Whil tt friendſhip clos'd in vertue, being ſpiritually, 
Taſts no ſuch languiſhings, and moments pleaſure, 
With much repentance, but like rivers tow, _ 
And further that they runne, they bigger grovv. 
Lord how vyas 1 adlrone, how eaſy tis to errey 
When paſſion vvill not give us leave to thinke ! - 

 & Alcarn'd that is an honeſt man may feare,: 

© And luſt,and rage,and malice, and any thing 

« When he istaken uncolle&ed ſuddenly : 


5c Tis finne, of cold blood, miſchiefe vvith vyak'd eyes, 
© T har is the damaged and the trueſ} yice, 


"ws meſt 
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« Not he that's paſſionlefſe, but he bove paſſion's wiſe, 
My friend ſhall know it all. Exit. 
'enye 
Xr myJEzter Mafer Mulligrub, ard Miſtris Mulligrub, fbe with 
| 6 bap of money. 


Miſt. Mull. It is right I affure you, juſt fifreene pounds. 
Mull. Well Cocledcanoy, tis thou putteſt mee to this. 
harge, but and I catch thee, Ile charge thee with as ma- 
/cina.iy Irons 3 well, is the Barbar come, Ile berrimd, and- © 
hen to Cheap-ſide, to buy a faire piece of plate to fur- 
wh the loſſe, 1s the Barbar come ? 
| if. Mull. Truth husband,ſurely heaven is notpleas'd 
wich our vocation 3 wee doe winke at the finnes of our 
Jrople, our wines are Proceſtants, and 1 ſpeake it tomy 
Iriefe, and totheburden of my conſcience, wee fry fiſh 
Inth (alt butrer, 
'3 | Exit, 
1 Hull. Goe looke to your bulinefſe, mend the marter, 
nd skore falſe with a vengeance. 
Enter Cocledemoy like 6 Barbar, 
ſelcome friend, whoſe man? 
Cocl. Widdow Raizeſcures man an't ſhall pleaſe your 
$00od worſhip, my name's Andrew Sharke. 
Muf. How does my god-ſonne good 1ndrew ? 
| Cocl. Very well, hee's gene to trim M, @ujicquid our 
arſon, hold up your head. 
| Hull, How long have you been a Barbar g2ndrew 2? 
Coct. Not long fir, this two yeare. 
Mull, What, anda good workeman already ? I dare 
ce truſt my head to thee. | 
Cocl, O feare not, wee ha pol'd better men then you, 
elearne the trade very quickly, will your good worthip 
' Fliavenorcut ? - 
Js F Mull. As you willawhat trade did live by before tho 
Not {t Barbar Andrew ? | 


nz 


Toel.1 
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Cocl. I was a Pedler in Germany, but my countrey- 
* menthrive better by this trade, 

Mull. What's the'newes Barbar ? thou art ſometimes 
at Court. | 

Cod. Sometimes 'pole a Page, or ſo fir. 

Mull. And what's the newes, how doe all my good fit 
Lords and all my good Ladies, and all the reft of my 
acquaintance ? | 

Cact. What an arrogant knave's this, Ile acquaintance 
he fpjeth the bag.) 


yee,. | 
(tis caſh) ſay ye ſtr? 
Mull. And what newes, what newes, good Andrew? (Co 
Cocl. Marry fir, you know the Conduit, at Greene- Jl wil 
wich, and the under holes that ſpowt up water. | ſhaue 
HMufl. Very well, I was waſh'd there one day, andſoflmuſt 
was my Wife, you might have wrung her ſmocke ifaith, |: Af 
bur what a thoſe holes ? daun 
Gocl. Thus fir, out of thoſe little holes, in the midſt laug] 
of the night, crawl'd out foure and twenty huge, hori-f] one. 
ble, monitrous, fearcfull, devouring | 
- Mull. Blefie us ! | ſhall 
' Cocl. Serpents, which no ſooner were beheld, but they 4nd 
turn'd to Maſtives which howl'd,thoſe maſtives inftant-J $ug: 
ly tarnd to Cockes which crow'd , thoſe Cockes in af Why 
moment were chang'd to Bares which roared, which wif 
Bares are atthis houre to bee yet ſeene in Paris Gar-Y 
den, living upon nothing bur toſted cheeſe and greene] 
Onions. | A 
Mu#. By the Lord and this may be z my wife and1f ayle 
will goe ſee them, this portends ( ah6e0 Ja | 
Cocl. Yes worthiptfull Fieſt, thou'ſt feele what it por- 
tends by and by, —_ Ret 
Mull. And what more newes ?' you ſhave the world 
eſpecially you Barbar-Surgions, you know the ground off 
many things, you are cunning privy ſearchers,by the mis 


you skowre'all : what more newes? - © | 


Cod. T hey 


Urey- 


tines 


' good 
ff my 


ATance 


Je bag.) 


drew? 


(CENC» 


ind ſo 
aith, 


midſt! 
 hon- 


at they 
aſtant- 
es ina 
which 
is Gar- 


greene}. 
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Cocle. T hey lay Sir that 2 x . couple of Spaniſh Tennets 


xe to bee ſeene hand in hand dancethe old meaſures, 
nhileſt fixe goodly Flaunders Mares play to them on a 
noyle of flures 


Msl. O monſtrous ! thisis alye a my word, nay; and 
his be not a lye; I am no foole 1 warrant ; nay make an 


Aﬀe of me once— 


-Cecle. Shar your eyes cloſe 3 winke ſure farzthis ball 


mill make you (marr. 


Mal. I doe winke. | | 
Coote. Your head will cakecold. | 
(Cocledemi5y pats 08 a Coxecombe on Mulligrubs head) | 


Lwill put on your good worthips night-cap 5 Whilelt L 


ſhave youzſogmnum:hang toafts : taugh : riah : ſpartowes 
mult pecke and Cocledemoy munch. Xo £ 
Axl. Hazha, ha, 25. couple of Spaniſh T:nnets t6 
daunce the old meaſures. 42drew makes my worſhip 
laugh,ifaith doſt take me for an Aﬀe andrew? doſt know 
one Cocledemoy in crowne?he made me an Aﬀe laſt night 
but ile afſe him, art thou free Andrew? ſhave me well, [ 
ſhall be one of the common Countcell ſhortly , and then 
Andrew, why Audrew , Audrew, doelt leaue me in che 
Juds ? TE - Cantat: 
Why 42drew I fhall be blind with winking. Ha 2adrew , 
wifcs Andrew; what means thif?wife,my money wite, 


Enter Miſtreſſe Mulligrub. | 

Miſtrefſe Mullig. what's the noyſe with you ? what 
ayle you? - 

M. Mul. Where's the Barbar ? 

Mrb. Mut. Gone , I ſavy him depart long ſince, why 
ke younotrrimd-? bags 5 | 

M.' fol: 'Trand , O wife I am ſhau'd ; did yog.cake 
hence the itoney ? £ 
Merc. Mat: 1 coucht it riot 4s 1 art religious. 


7 2, Miah O Lond L have winks faire. 


Bb Eth« 
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Enter: Holoſerves. 


Holof.l pray Sod-father give me your bleſſing, (dew? 
AM. Mul. O Frolgfernes,, O where's thy —_ At | 


' Holof. Bleſſing God-father. 

:'M. Mul; The devill cho ake thee , where's Andrew 
thy mothers, man ? 

Holof. My mother hath none ſuch forſooth. 

'Mul. My money , 15.1. plague of all 4ndrewes , who 
waſt trimd me? 

Holof. 1 know not God-father, only one met me, 281 | 
was comming te you,and borrowed my furniture, as hee 
(aid for a jelt ſake. 

M. Mul. Whart kind of fellow ? 
I A thicke elderly ſtub- bearded fellow. 


M. Mil. Couledemoy , Gocledemoy , raiſe all the wiſe | 


men in the {treerc,le h: ang him with mine owne hands : 
O wife, ſome-R1/a-Solis. 
Mrs..Myt. Good husbantd take comfort in the Lord, 


E Ik play the deyill, buriile recoyer it, haue a good conſi. 


_ ence,cis but a weeks cutting in the Tearme, 

M. Mul, © wite, O ey O lacke how do's of mo» 
ther? is there any tidlers in the houſe ? 

Mrs, Mul. Ys, M. Greakes noyſe. 

Mr. Mut. Bid'em playglaugh, make merry, caſt up my 


accounts., for ile goe hang my ſelfe preſently,l will not 
curſe,bur'a poxe on Cocled: emoy, hee has pol'd and ſhau'd 


me,he has rrimd'me, Exeunt, 
AcTvs III. Scina. Tl. 


Enter Beatrice, Cri; pinella, azd Nurſe Pitifer. 


| Puti N'? good child A loue:, ance: more z M, 
Freevils Sonnet, a the kifleyou g30e him. 


'Bearr. Sha't 'cgood Nutſe.Pureſtlips ſoft banks of bliſſes, 


Selfe alone,deſerving kiſſes : 
O gue me leaut co,Ke. 


Criſp. 


| 


—_— 


we? | 
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Criſp. Piſh fiſter Beatrice, prethee reade no more, my 4 
 Romacke alace ſtands againſt kiſſing extreamely. | 

Beat. Why good Criſptnella ? _ | 

Crifþ. By the faith , and truſt I beare to my face, tis . 
growen one of the moſt unſavory Ceremonies : Boddy  } 
a beauty , tis one of the moſt unpleaſing injurious cu 
ſtomes to Ladies : any felluv that has bur cne noſe on 
his face, and ſtanding coller, and skirts alſo linde with 
Tatfery ſarcenet, mult Caluce us on the lips as familiarly : 
Soft skins ſave us, there was *a flubbearded 7ohn, a ſtile 


{ .with a ploydens face ſaluted me laſt day , and firoke his 


briſtles through my lips , I have ſpent 10. ſhillings in po+ 
matum ſince.to Skinne them againe. Marry: if a noble 
man or a knighr wich one locke vilitus , though his un» 


cleane gooſe-turd-greene teerh have che pale, his 
: { noſtrels imell weoric then a purified maribone , and his 
looſe beard drops into our boſome, yet we muſt kiſſe him 


with a curfie,a curſe,for my part I had as liuvechey would 
breake wind in my lips. | 
Feat Fie Criſpinelt: you ſpeake too broad. 
C1iſp. No jor lifter , lers nere bee aſhamed to'thinke 


1 What' wee bee not athamed to fpeake, I dare as boldly 


ſpeake venery,as thinke venery. | 
Beat. Faith ſiſter ile be gone if you ſpeake ſo broad. 
Crip, Will you ſo? now bathfulnelle feaze you, wee 


| pronounce boldly Robbery,Murder, treaſon, which decas 


muſt needs be farre more loathlome then an aR which is 
ſo naturall, juft and neceſſary , as that of procreations 
you ſhall haue an hypoccirall veſtall Viein ſpeakezthac 
with cloſe teeth publikely , which ſhee will receiae with 
open mouth privately , for my owne | rol I conſider na« 
ture withour apparel , without diſguiſing of cuſtome or 


complement, 1 giue thoughts words , and words truth, 
& truth boldnefic,ſhe whoſe honeſt treenefle makes ir her 
fertue,to ſpeake what ſhe thinks,wil make it her neceſlity 
prohibited. chings,Fyerl 

lads, # would 


to think what is goodsT loue no 
«Ss | Bok s B b 2 
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would haue nothing prohibited by policy but by vextue 
foras inthe faſhion of time , thoſe þookes that axe cald 


in,are moſt in ſale and requeſt, ſo in nature,thoſe ations | 


that are moſt prohibited, arc molt deſired. 
Beat. Good quicke ſiſter ſtay your pacegwe are private, 


bur the world would cenſure you,for cruely ſevere mo- | 


deſty is womens vertue. 

Criſp. Ficgfie, yertue is a free pleaſant buxom quality: 
I loue a conſtant countenance well , but this frowatd ige 
norant coynefſe,ſoure auftere lumpiſh uncivill priyatenes, 


that promiſes nothing bur rough Skins, and hard ſtooles, | 
ha,fie on't good for nothing but for nothing, well nurſe, | 


and what doe you conceiue of all this ? | 

Put. Nay faith my conceiving dayes bee done, marry 
for kiſſing ile defend thargthats Within my compaſſe, 
þurt for my owne part, here's miſtreſſe Beatrice is to bee 
macricd wich the grace of God, a fine gehtleman hee is 
ſhall haue her,and 1 warrant a ſtrong,hee- has a leg like a 
poſt, a noſe like a Lyon , a browlike a Bull, and a beard 
of moſt faire expeRation : this weeke you muſt marry 
him,and I now w1l reade a leQure to you both,how you 
ſhall bchaue your (elucs/ to your husbands 3 the firſt 
moneth of your nupriall , I ha broke my $kull abow it] 
can tell youzand there is much braine in it. 


Criſp. ReaeC it ro my ſiſter good nurle,for I aſſure you ! 


ile nere matry. 
Put. Marry God forfend, what will you doe then ? 
Criſp. Faith ſtriue againſt rhe fleſh , marry ? no faith, 
husbands ate like lots in the lottery , you may draw for- 
ty blankes before you find one thar has any price in him ; 
A husband generally is a carclefſe dominering ching that 
growcs like corall , which as long as it is under water is 
ſoft and tender , but as ſoone as it has got his branch 
aboue the waaes is preſently hard, ſtiffe, not to be bowed 
but burſt,ſo when your husband is a ſutor and under your 
choyſe , Lord how ſupple he is, how ebiequious, bevy at 
your 


— —_ OOO 


PT WEPTSIITC 
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your fervice ſweet Lady : once married, got up his head 
aboue, a ftiffe , creoked, knobby, inflexible, tyrannous 
1 creature he growes , then they turne like water,more you 


! would embrace the lefle you hold , ile line my owne wo- 


man , *qd if the worſt come to the worſt , I hadratber 
proue 2 evag then a foole, Oe 
Beat. O buta vertuous marriage. IT 
Criſp. Vertuous marriage? there is no more affinity 
berwaxt vereue and marriage, then berwixc a man and kis 
1 hotſe ; indeed vertue gets up upon marriage ſometimes, 
{ and manageth it in the right way,burt marriage is of ano= 
1 therpeece, for as a horſe may bee without a mani, and a 
4 man without a horſe , ſo marriage you kriow is often 
} without vertue , and yertue I am ſure more oft without 
marriage , but thy matchſifter, by my troth I thinke twill 
doe well, he's a well ſhaptcleane lipped gentleman,of a 
{ handſomeybur not affeRed fineneſſe,a good Faithfull eye, 
1 and a well humor'd cheeke , would he did not ſtoope in 
1 the ſhoulders for thy ſakegſee here he is | 
| Enter Freevill and Tiſefew. 
1 , Free, Good day ſweet. | | 
1 Criſp. Good morrow brother, nay you ſhall haue my 
1 lip,zood morrow ſervanit. 
1 Tife. Good morrow ſweet life. 
Criſp. Life ? doſt call thy miſtreſle life. 
- Tiffe. Life, yes why not life ? 
criſp. How many miſtreſſes haſt thou ? 
i Ti/ſe. Some nine. | 
1 Criſp. Why then thou haſt nine lives like a Car. 
Tiff. Mew you would be taken up for that. | 
Criſp. Nay good let me ſtill fir,wee low Rarures loue 
ill eo fit,leſt when we ſtand we may be ſuppoled to fit. 
. Tifſe, Doſt not weare high corke ſhooes chopines ? 
Criſp. Monſtrous ones. I am as many other arc,pesc'd 
aboue and peec'd beneath. | : 
Tiſſe, Still the beſt part in the— EO 
: | B b 3 Cr!ſþ. 


ts 
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ep. And yet all will ſcarce make mee fo high as 


ane of the Gyants ſtilts that ſtalke before my Lorg Ma. | | 


jors Pageants. 


Tiſe. By the Lord (ol thought, twas for (omething, ? 


Miſtris zoyce jeſted atthy high in-ſteps. 


Eriſp. She might well enough, and long enough, be. | 


fore I would be aſhamed of my ſhortnefſe; what 1 made, 
_ orcan mend my ſelfe, I may bluſh ar, bur what natrre 
- put upon me; ler her be aſhamed for me, Iha nothing to 

doe with it, 1 forget my þeautie. 

Ti/e. Faith 7oyce is a fooliſh bitter creature, 

Criſp. A pretty mill-dewed wench ſhe is, 

Tiſe. And faire. Criſp. As my ſelfe, 

Tie. O you forget your beauty now. 


' Criſp. Troth I never remember my beauty, but, as | 


ſome men doe religion, for controverſies ſake. 
Beat. A motion filter. Oy 
Crifþ. Ninivie, [ulius Ceſar, [0xax, or the deſtrution 


F. of Teruſalem ; 


Beat. My love here. | 

Criſp. Prithee call him notlove, tis the drabs phraſe, 
nor {ſweet honey, nor my cunny,nor deare duckling,they 
are Citi:en termes, but call him 

Beat. What? 

Crilþ. Any thing, what's the motion ? 

Beat. You know this night our parents have intended 
ſolemnly ro contratt us, and my Love to grace the feaſt 
hath promiſed a Maske. 

Free. You'l make one Tiſefew,and Cagueterr ſhall fill 
up a roome. : 

T'iſe. Fore heaven well remembred, hee borrowed a 
Djamond of me [aſt night, to grace his finger in your vi- 


ſieation ; the lying Creature will ſweare ſome ſtrange 


thing on it now. 


Enter Caqueteur. 


Criſp. Peace, hec's here, ſtand cloſe, lurke. 
Caque. Good 
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 Caque. Good motrow moſt deare, and worthy to bee 


% 


moſt wiſe, how does my Miftris? 
Criſp. Morrow ſweet ſervant, you gliſter, prithee let's 
ſee thar ſtone. Rr TEy " 
Caqu. A toy Lady, I bought to pleaſe my finger, 
Criſp, Why T am more pretious to you then your 
finger. | | | 
= Yes, or then all my body I (weare, 
Criſp. Why then let it be bought to pleaſe me, come, 


1 Iam no profeſled beggar. 


Cag. Troth Miſtris, zoones, forſooth, I proteſt. 
Crifþ. Nay, if you turne proteſtant for ſuch a toy. 
Caqu. In vs deed [a, another time Ile give you a »— 
Criſp. 1s this yours to give ? ve 
; Ca. O God forſooth, mine quoth you, nay as for 
Crifp. Now I remember, I ha ſcene this on my ſer- 
vant Tiſefewes finger. 
Caqu. Such another. 
Criſp. Nay, I am ſure this is it, 
Caqu. Troth *tis forſooth, the poore fellow wanted 
money to pay for his ſupper laſt night, and ſo pawn'd it 


{ to me, tis 2 pawRe ifaith, or elſe you ſhould have it. 


Tiſe. Harke ye,thou bale lying — how dares thy im- - 
padence hope to proſper, wer'tnot for the'priviledge of 
this reſpe&ed companie, 1 would ſo bang thee. 

Crifh, Comc hither ſervant,what's the marter betwixt . 
you two ? | 


Gaqu, Nothing, but ( harke you ) hee did mee ſome 


| uncivill diſcourtefies laſt night, for which , becaufe 1 


ſhould nor call him to account, hee deſires ro make mee 
any-ſatisfation : The Coward trembles at my very 
preſence, but I have him on the hip, Ile take the forfeit 
on his Ring. fa 

T'iſe. What's that you whiſper to her ? 
' Caque, Nothing Sir, but f(atisfie her that the Ring 
& Bb 4 vas - 


, was nat pawad, bur only lent by you to grace my linger, 


and (o told her I crav'd your pardon for being toq fami. | 


liar, or indeed oyer-bold with your repucation. 


Criſp. Yes indeed he did, he ſaid you defircd to make | 


him any ſatisfation for an uncivill diſcourtefic you did 
him la{fnight, bur hee ſaid hee had you athe hip and 
would take the forfeit of your ring, : 
Tiſ. How now ye baſe pultren ? 
Caque. Hold, hold, my Miftris ſpeakes by contraries, 
Tife. Contraries ? 
Coque. She jeſts, faith only jefts. 


Criſp, SiryIle no more a your ſeryice, you are a child, | 


lle give you to my Nurſe. 


Put. And he come to mee, Ican tell you, as old as1 


am, What to doe with him, 
Caque, 1 offer my ſervice forſooth. 
Tie 


Why fo , now every dogge hath his bone ta 


knaw on. 
Free. The Maske holds Maſter Caqueture. 


Cagque, 1 am ready fir, Miftris Ile dance with yop,nere } 


feare, Ile grace you. 


Put. I rxll you I can my ſingles and my doubles, ang | 
my trick a twentie,my carantapace,my trayerſe farWard, 


and my falling backe yer.ifaith, 

Beat. Mine, the proviſion for the night is ours, 
Much muſt be our care, til} aight we lkave you, 
I am your ſervant, be not tyrannous, 
Your yertue wan me, faith my love's not luft, 
Good wrong me not, my meſt fanlt is much truſt, 

Free. Vntill night onely my heart be with you. Fare- 
well fiſter. 

Criſp. Adicu brother, come on ſiſter for theſe ſweere- 
macares. . 

Free. Let's meet and praRtiſe preſently. 

'Tiſe. Content, wce'l but fit our pumpes, come ye per- 

nicious vermine, | Exeunt. 
E ater 
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Enter Malbeureus. CTY 


F re My.fr iend Swiſhd hours,what news from Babylon? 
How does the woman of fin and nacurallconcupiſcence? 


5 Mal. The cldeſt child of nature nere beheld 


So damn'd acreature. | | 
Free. What, n nova fert animus mutatas dicere formas, 


| which way beares the tide ? | 


Mal. Deare loved fir, I find, a mind couraplouſly viti- 


{ ous may put on a deſperare ſecurity,but can never beHe(- 
1 ſed with a firme enjoying, and ſelfe CatisfaRion. 


Free. What paſſion is this my deare Lindabridiat 
Mat, Tis well we both may jeſt, I havo bin tempted 


to your death. 


Free; What is the rampant-Cocatrice grownemad for 


q the lofſe of her men ? 


Mal. Devilliſhly mad. OY: 
Free. Ag moſt aflured of my ſecond love, 
Mal. Right. 

Free. She would have had this ring. 


1 21a.. T, and this-hearty, andin true proofe you were 
1 flaine, I ould bring her this ring, . from which ſhe was 
] aſſared.you would nor part, untill from life you parted ; 
| for which deed, and onely for which deed, I ſhould pof- 
1 ſefle her ſrveernefle. 


Free. O bloodievillaines, nothing is defamed, butby 


| its roper (elfe ; Phiſitians abuſe remedies, Lawyers 
| qoile the Law, and women onely ſhame women : you 
] havow'd to kill me ? 


Mal. My luſt, not1, before my reaſon would, yet [ 
muſt uſe her, that I aman of ſenſe ſhould conceive end- 
lefle pleaſure in a bedy, whoſe ſoule Iknow to be ſo hi- 
hhoully blacke ! | 
Free, That a man at twenty three ſhould cry, O 
{weet pleaſure ! and at fourtie three ſhould figh , O 
ſharpe paxe | but confider man. furniſh*'d with omnipo- 


tence, and you overthrow him, thou muſt coo!e thy 


impatient 


Will not be found, and our late ſeeming quarrell) 


*  Ence madedeſpairefull,ile hire a knaue a purpoſe,ſhal aſ- _ Þ. 
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impatient appetite. Tis fategtis fate. yeS,nhan 
: Mal. I doe maligne my creation, that I am ſubje&to $8 but « 
. paſſion, I muſt injoy her. | Gar. 
Free. 1 haue it, marke, I give a Maske to night 1 Mul. 
To my leues kindred, in that ſhalt: thou poe : late h 
Inthat we two make ſhew of falling out, Gar, 
Give ſeeming challenge, inſtantly depart, | ul. 
With ſome ſuſpicion to preſent fight. 1 Lion 
V'Vee will be ſcene as going to our ſwords, 1 Mut 
And after meeting,this Ring onely lent, . 1 Lien 
Ile larke in ſome obſcure place,till rumour 11tus,tO 
'(The. common Bawd to looſe ſuſpitions) i Cocl 
Haue fayned me ſlaine, which (in reſpe& my ſelfe 1 ek | 


Will quickly ſound to all as earneſt mth ; 
Then to thy wench,proteſt me ſurely dead. 
Shew her this Ring, evjoy her, and blood cold 
Weele latigh at folly, | | 
Mal. O but thinke of it. (ſions, | 
-: fre. 1 hink of it? come away,vertue ler fleepe thy pal. 
«What old times held as crimes, are nove but © thions, 


* PY1 | Exeunt. * 
Enter Maſter Garniſh,end Lionell: 2Meffer Mulligrubbe, | Ile f 
' with a ſtanding Cup in one hand,qnd an Obligation in the | neſt 
- 'other, Cocledemoy ftends at the other doore diſguiſed | ſon, 
.  libe a'Frencb Pedler, and overbeares them. | Was 
:- Mal. .L am not at this time furniſhed , bur there's my | EE 
Bond for your plate. j 01 
! \ Gar, Your Bill had bin ſufficient,y'are agood man, a | VF 


Kandding eup parcell gilt,of 3 2 ounces, 1 x pound, 7 ſhil- ſhe 
lings, the fick of Iuly, good plate, good ew; $604 day, I © 
good all. 1 no 


Mul. Tis my hard fortune, T will hang the knaue, no, ha 
firſt he ſhal halfe cot in ferters in the dunggonghis conſci- A 


ſure him he is damn'd,and after ſee him with mine owne d 
TO | eyes 
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yes, hanged withour linging any Pſalme, Lord, thathee 
etc fbas but one necke. | 2 FTI; ka 
Gar. You are too tyrannous,you'l uſe me no furcher. 
| Mul. No fir, lend mee your ſeryant,onely to carry the 
late home; I haue occaſion of an houres abſence. 
Gar, With eafie conſeng,fir haft & bexareful. - Ex Ge. 
Mul. Bee very carefull: I pray thee,to my wives owne 
Lion. . Secure your ſelfe,, © - ' - © + (hands. 
Mal. To her owne hand. DENT 
| Lien, Feare not, I have delivered greater things'then 
1this,to a womans /owne hand. 6 LEI LD 
] Cod. Mounſier, pleaſe you to buy a fine delicate'ball, 
?ſwcer ball,a Camphyer ball. ed tool 
i Maul. Prethee away. $ ©: '(ſhaved, 
| - Coc. One a bal to skower, a skowringball,a ballro'be 
1 Mut. For the loue of God talke nor of ſhaving,P'lane : 
{bin ſhaved, miſchiefe and 1000 devils ceaſe him; Thawe'  - 
{ been ſhaved. | 44) C3 pres, | 
1 Codl. The fox grows fat when he is cutſed;ile'ſhaneye 
1 ſmoother netganl on.a tile ſtone ,ydips have «/ kind& of 
Jrheume at this bolegile hav't,ile gargatizemy throat with 


e, {le ſhark,conſcience dos not repinezrwere I to bite an ho-" - 


he I n5R gentlem3,a poore grogaran Poet,or wpenuvindPiths - 
ed | ſongthat had bur ten piggy tailes in a twelugaalomn ao 
| want of learning had but. one good ſtool in, Forunight; lt 
| : REL TRY I EFF : 
y | were damnd beyond the wotks of ſupererrog pom bilet 
| how ape wythers/'of my gowty barmd ſpiggot rigging” 
2 {] jumblerofelemets,Aulligrub,l hold it as lawful asfheep- 


{this Vintner,& when I hauc done with him, ſpit him pur” | 


The Dutch Curtezan. 


. | Zuter Miſtreſſe Mulligrab, and Lionell with 6 Gobter, 
Mrs. Mul. Nav,[ pray you ſtay and drinkey& how do's ? 


tient creature ifaich,yvith all my heartile remember your | 
maſter,an honeſt man,he kneve mebefore I was married, 
.an honeſt man he is,and acrafty:, hee comes forward in | 


any ia Cheap 
ain Che 
Wife'in.2 wainſcot carved (eat; is.2 worthy ornamcart to a 


Exit Lioz. 1 acknowledge all che receit ſuregtis very well 
ſpoken , I acknowledge the receir. this tis to haue good 
education and to be brought up in a T averne,.I doe keepe 
as-gallant.and-az good corpany,: thoughl (ay it, as any 
ſheiniLondon, $quizes> Gentlemen, and Knights diet at 
my table, and.I dos lend (ome of them money, and fall 
maay fine men got. upon my-(core,, asfimple as I ſtand 
herezand I truſt chem, and trucly they very knightly and 
c—_—— faice , .giue mee: very-pood words, and a 
pecce of fleſh when ume of: yeareſerucs , nay , though 
my bugband be a Citizen and's caps made of wooll, yet 

T have wit, and <an (ee my:good atloone'as ancther, for 
 Ihaeallthe thanks: miy filly husband;alas,he knowes 
- nothing of it,tis IL thar- beare.z tis-l thar: muſt! beare'a 

braine for all, | £ 
'.Cocle. Faire-honre to you Miſtrefe, = 

Mr. My, Faire houre,fine:tearme, faithiile ſcore it up 
anon, a beautifull thought royouſfir, gs 

Cacl. Your husband; and my. Maſter Mr. Garnifþ-has 
ſent you a lole of-freſh Salmon;and they both wilt come 
es dinner to (caſon your new-cup with the beſt _ 

Wa 


your Miltrefle,I know her very well,l hraue beenc inward J} 
. with her,and (o has many-more,ſhe: was.cver a good pz- | 


the world well, I warrant him, and his wife's a proper | 
woman that ſhe is, well,ſhe has beene as proper a woman {| 
p (hee paints now, and yet the keeps her | 
husbarids old Cuſtomers to-him till. Introth a fine fac'd | 


Tradeſman ſhop,and an attratueI-warrantzher husband | 
ſhall find ic ia the cuſtome of his ware ,. Ile affare him, 1! 
God be with yorgood youth, I acknowledgerhe receit. | 


The Dugcb (;onriexan- 


er, Inhich cup your husband-intreats you to ſend batke by 

do's Jnegthar his armes may be grayed a the fide,whick he for- 

vard Jeot before it was (ent. | 

'pa- | Mrs. Mul. By what tokengare you ſent by notoken ? 

our Fnay,L have wit, \ 

ied, } Coct. Hee ſent me by the (ame token, that he was dry 

din Jhaved this morning. Th | 

per Y Mrs. Mu. A fad token , buteruz, nent Neg Tear won 
{commend me to your Maſter , but eſpecially ro your Mi» 

her Iftrefſeztell them they ſhall be moſt ſincerely welcome... 

c&d ] Exit. 

da | Cocl, Shall bee moſt Gincerely welcome , worfhipfull 

nd {| Cocledemoy, lurke cloſe , hang roaſts, be not aſhamed of 

m, ]thy quality , every mans turd ſmels well in's owne noſe, 

it, Jraniſh Foyſt. Exit. 

{| Enter Mrs, Mulligrub , with ſervants and furniture for 

dd [ the Table, 

1 OoMrs. Maul. Come ſpread theſe Table Diaper Napkins, 

iy {| and docyou heare perfumethis Parlour ir do's {p (mel of 

3t | prophane Tobacco,l could never endure this ungodly to. 

Go ace one of our Elders,afſured me upon his knows 

d J] ledge Tobacco was not vſed in' the Congregation of 

d Þ the family of loue: ſpread, ſpread handſomely, Lord 

a Þ theſe boyes doe things arfie, varſie, you ſhew your bri 

hy" 

t 

r 

; 

| 


5 


{ ing up, 1 was a Gentlewoman by my fiſters ſide , T can 
; Kit yee ſo merhodically:methodically, I wonder where 
| got that word, O fir Aminadab Rath bad mee kifſe him 
| methodically,l had it ſome wherezand I had it indeed. 

| Enter Mafler Mulligrub. 

1 Aul. Mind,be not deſperate, ile recover all, 


| Allthings with me,hall ſeeme boneſt, that can be profi- 


; He mult nere winch,that would or thrwe,or ſaue,(table, 
| Tobecald nigard,Cuckold, Cut-chroat, Knave, 
; {| Mrs, Aretheycome husband? Aul, Who? what, 


| howhow ? whas feaſt towards in my private Parlour ? 
Ars, Pray leaue your foolery, what are they come? ©. 


b 


. -Miſ. Younced nor mak' ſo ftrange. 


 fentthis jole'of freſh Salmon before hand? 


'N 


-\ The-Dwtch ( ourtezan. 
Ml. Come; who come ? 
Mul. Strange ? 


rs. 1 ſirange,you know no man that ſent me wor | 
chat hee and his wife would come to dinner to meeah 


f iris 
Coble 


Aful. Peace, not Izpeace, the meffenger hath miſtaken purer. 


the hoaſe, let's cat it up quickly before it be enquir'd for; tt 
far to it, ſome nr ne potne good luck yer, faith, 14 Mrs 
riever taſted Salmon reliſht better, oh when a man teegg 1if GO 
- atcther mens colt. | os 
| Ars. Other mens coſt ? why did not you ſend this ! Coc 
. ole of Salmon ? Jnow t 
Mul. No. | Fouty 
Mrs. By Maſter Garniſh man ? ; Mr 
Mul. No: | 1 Co 
Mrs. Sending mee word, that hee and his wife would J'*Yy ! 
' come to dinner to me. | | ws 
ul. No,no. Jdand 
Hrs. To lcaſon my new boule ? | Jover | 
-.- Mut. Boule ? {dinne 
. - *Mrg. And withall willd me to ſend the boule backe? JM 
.:.. Mal. Backe ? | | 1 Co 
i Ars, That you might haue your Armes grau'd on the | Salm 
 -Mul. Ha? (ſide? | Miſt 
- fre. By the'ſame token you were dry ſhaven this mor- | M 
ing before you vyent forth. x Joie 
Mu). Pah,how this S-lmon ftinkes. - Jthan| 
Mrs. And thereupon ſent che bole backe , preparcd | Co 
dinner: nay and I bearc not a braine, | nou 
' 'Mul. Wife,doe not vexe me; is the bole gonezis it de= and 
liver d> | Fra 
Mrs. Deliver'd ? yes ſure, tis deliver'd. 24550 thing 
ul. 1 will never more (ay my prayers , doe not make {ron 
' Moe madd, tis commonzlet me not crie like a woman is | goth 
itpone? . © ET SES 
be Mrs. Gone? 


; i, 
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Mrs. Mull. Gone ? Godis my witneſſe, Idelivered 
Jit with no more intention to be conzen'd en't, then the 
]child new borne, and yet =— | 


nor) Mull. Looke to my houſe, I am haunted with eyill 
e,an{ ſpirits > heare mee, doe, hearc mee, if 1 havent my 


obler _ Le goe to the Devill, Ile to a Con- 


Lakenfrers looke to my houſe , Ie raife all the wiſe men 
| for :Ji'th ſtreet. SESRT 277 
ith, 14 Mrs- Mull. Deliver us, what words are theſe! I'rruſt 
teegs Jin God he is bur drugke ſure. | 


. Enter Coedempy. 


this] Cocl, 1 muſt haue the Salmon to worſhip Cocledemoy, 


!now forthe Maſter-piece, God bleſle thy neck-piecez and 
| Foutya, faire miſtris my Maſter —- ML OL”, 2013 
] Mrs. Muf. Have I caught you, what Roger ? LE 

1 Coulede. Peace good Miſtretle, Ile tell you all, a jeft, a 


ould | yery meere jeſt, your husband onely' tooke ſport to frighe 


1you, the Bole's at my Maſters, and there is your huf- 
(and » Who fent mee in all haft, leſt you ſhould bee 
Jover frighted with his feigning, roentreat you come to 
| dinner to him. | | 

\ 


{ Mrs, Myf, Praiſe heavenitisno worle. 


1 Cod. And deſired megto defire youto ſend the Tole of 
{Salmon before, and your ſelfe to come after to them, my” 


> {Miſtrefle would be rightglad to fee you. 


Mrs.Mufl. 1pray carry it : now thanke them incirely : 
bleſfe me, I was never {o out of my skin in my life, pray 


- Jthanke your Miſtreſſe moſt intirely. 


———— Ones TW TCR I IRE 


. Cock; Sq now Figo, worſhipfull 2ſo# Fough and I will 
mounch, Cheaters and Bawds goe together like waſhing 
and wringing. | Exit, 
Mrs.Mu/l. Beſhrew his heart for kis labour,how every 
thing about me quivers, what Chriſtian, my hat and a- 
pron, here take my flceves, and how I cehble, ſo, Ile 
goſip it now for't, that 's certaine,, here 
tions and falſe fires indeed, * 


bin reyolue 


Enter. 
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$A. _- Enter Mulligrub. 
(tus, Whither og 


_ WRAP. V) now ? what's the matter 
now ? whither are you agadding ? }. 


AMiffris Mull, Come, come', play 


will you got t | | 
Atull. Whither,in the rank name of madnes,whither ? 
M.Mul. Whither ? why to Maſter Garniſh,to cate the 
Tele ef Salmoa; Lord, how ſtrange you make it ! 
Mutt. Why ſo, why (@ ? 


with you 


the foole nd more, | 


| SETV. 
Sir Lt 
and, 5: 


Enter 


Fre. 


Lou ar' 


M.Mufl. Why ſo, why did not you (end the ſelfe ſame | Mal. 
fellow for the Lolc of Salmon, that had the cup ? | Fre. 
Mull. Tis well, tis very well. | 4 Bea 
| M.A. And willed me to come and cat with you at {jour F 
the Gold-[miths. _ 
Mult. © 1, 1,1, artin thy righe wits ? 6 Sir, 
M.Mvul. Dae you hearc, make a foole of ſome body | Fre. 
elſe,and you make an aſſe of me,Ile make an oxe of youz | . Sir 
doc = . 8 BE 
all. Nay wife be patient, for looke you, I may bee {From 
mad, or drunke, or ſo, for mine owne part, though you JI. Fre 
can beare more then I,yet Icando well ; I will not curſe }* Sir 
nor care I,but heaven knowes what T thinke. Come;let's ]: Fr 
goc heare ſome mulicke, I will nevcr more (ay my pray- 1 Sia 
er$: let's go heare ſome dolefull muſicke, nay, if heaven | Si 
forget to proſper knaves,  Ilegoe no more to the Syna- | 
gague. N ow I ama diſcontearted, Ile turne SeRarie, that | T 
1s faſhion. Eb Exeant. | Whi 
C 
AcTvs ITII. SCENA I. ”_ 
EnteySir Huber; Subboyſe, Sir Lyonell Fceevill, Crilpi- oo 
nella, ard ſervants with lights. & N 2 
&r Dans \ / lights z welcome gir Lyonell Freevif, | tho 
« +; SY&hrather. Fieeviil ſhortly, Looke' to' yout }; « 
lights. ++ {| of 
| Servant. 


* al. = er bu Dt. 3 bn eters Len Pen" wn ters. at. 
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| Serv. The Makers are athand. 


Sir Lip. Call downe our daughter : Harke they are ia 


band, ranke hanſormely, 


Exnter the Maskers they dance. Enter Malheureux,and 
takes Beatrice from Frevile. They drew. 


| Fre. Know fir,I have the advantage of the place, 
 Fou are notſafe,] would deale even with you. 
ame : 


Mal. So, They exchange gloues as pledges. 
| Fre, So. 9 
' | Beat. I doe beſcech you ſweet, do not for me provoke 
uat {jour Fortune. 


Sir Lio. What ſudden flaw is riſen ? 

Sir Hub. From whence comes this ? 

Fre. An vIcer long time lurking, now is burſt, _.. 
. Sir Hab. Good fir,the time and your defignes are ſoft. 

Bea. 1 deare fir,counſel him,adviſe hin;twill reliſh wel 
From your carving : Good my (eer reſt (afe, 
. Fre, All's well,all's well, this ſhall be ended ſraighe. 
- Str Hub. The banket Rtaies,there weele diſcourſe more 
; Fre, Mariage mult not gnake men cowards. (large. 
Sir Lio. Nor rage fooles. | | 
Sir Hub. « Tis yalor,not where heat,but reaſon rules, 

.__ Onely Tiſſefu and Criſpin. fay. (Exe. 

Ti. But doe you heare Lady,you proud ape you. 


| What was the jeſt you brake of me even now ? 


Criſ. Nothing,I only ſaid you were all mettlegthat yoii 
had a brazen facea leaden braine, ad a copper beard. 
Tiſ.. age thou little more then a dvarfe, and 
at 


{ ſomewhar leſſe then a woman. . 


Cri. A wilpe,a wiſpza wiſp,vill you go to the banket? 
Tiſ. By the Lord 1 think thou wilt marry ſhortly too, 
thou groweſt ſomevyhat fooliſh alrcady. Ry 
- Cri. O Lfaithgtis a faire ching to be maried,and a ne- 
ce{laryzto heare this woed,nf.if our-husþbands be ponds 
| c 


& 
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we mult beare his contempt z if noyſome, we muſt beare } 
with the Goat under his armeholeszif a foole; wee muſt 1... 
beare his bable; and vyhich is vvorſezif a looſe liver, vvee 7... 
mult liue upon unholſomegreverfions : vvhere,on the con» 
trary ſide, our hnsbands becauſe they may,and wee muſt, 
care not for us.; things hop'd vvith feare , and got with 
ſtruglings, are mens high ple aſures, vvhen dutie palles and | 
flats their appetite. | A 
Ty/. Wharatar Monkey is this? by heauen, if thou 1, 
haaff not ſo much wir, I could find in my heart ro marry ]: Tif 
chee. Faith beare with me for all this. ; 
Criſ” Bearewith thee ? 1 vvonder hovv thy mother {y,; .f 
could beare thee ten moneths in her belly, when Icannot JF 1 
endure thee tyvo houresin mine eye ? fe Vo” 
Tif. Alafſe for you ſweer ſoule : by the Lord you are %yr 
prowne a proud, (curvie, apilh, idle, diſdainfull, ſcoffing; ! Til 
Gods foot, becauſe you haue read Euphnes and his Erg- | 
land, Palmerin de Oliva and the Legend of lies. 1 
Criſp. Why yfaith yer ſervant, you of all others ſhould } 
beare with my knowac unmalicious humours, 1 haue al- | 
wayesin my heart given you your due reſpect : ER 
| Ani heaven may beſhwomne:] haue privarely given faire ' 
ſpeech of you,and proteſted. : Ti 
 Tyf. Nay looke you, for mine owne pait , if I have | 2 p 
not as religiouſly yow'd my heart to you, been drunke ro | * 
your -health, (wallow'd flap-dragons, eat glafles, drunke 1 E 
urine,ſtabb'd armes,and done all offices of proteſted gal- ! 
lantrie for your ſake: and yet you tell mee I haue a bra- | 
zen face, a leaden braine, and a copper beard. 'Come,yet 
 andirpleaſe you. Fo 
Crijþ. No,no,you doe no loue me. 
. Tg: By (:) but I doe now, and whoſoever dares (ay 
that I doe not loue you,nay honor you, andif you would | 
youchſafe to marry. | COLE 
Crif.. Nay ak for that think ont as you will, but Geds | 
my record,and my fiſter knowes'T haue taken drinke and 


flept 


-» \ 
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| ky upon't, that if everT matry it ſhall bee, you ;- and 
awill marry, and yet I bope I doe nor ay it ſhall bee you 


Vee Zreither. 


v4 Ty/ſ. By heaven I ſhall bee aſoone weary, of. health, 
ith $ of your injoying : vvill you caſt a ſmooth, 'checke ue 


on mee e Se, PT | 
1 Cri/. I cannot tell,T have no crump ſhoulders,my back 
- Jieeds no mantlggand yet marriage is honorable:'doe you 


nou panke ye ſhall ptÞouc a Cuckold ? ._ 
ary | Tiff. No by the Lord,notI. 
Crip. Why,I thanke you, yfaith : 


{Heighg ; I flept on my backe this mornings 
!And dreame the firangeſt dreames: _ 
{Good Lord,how things vvill come to padle ? 
* *. Will you gocto the banquet ? | SET Wa 
23 7 Tiff. If you will be mine,you ſhall be your owne, my: 
qpurſe, my body,my heart is yours, onely. bee filent in my 
houſe, modeſt at my table , and wanton-in my bed, and 
lite Empreſſe of Europe cannor content, and fhall not be 
Nonrented better, | Be bgy. 
 Crif; Can any kind heart ſpeak more diſcreetly afſeRi-, 
Jaatly ? my fathers conſent,and as for mine — 


| Ti. Then thus,and thus,ſo Hymen ſhould begin, 


©: Jomerime a falling outyproues fallugin, —Exeuny: 
nke | 


| Enter Frevile peaking to ſome within, Malhereux 
: at the gather doore, | 


44 4. ; 
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Divine ejaculatories,and all thoſe aydes againſt devils: 
Cannot all theſe curbe thy lowe appetite, 

And ſenſual] furie ? | 

Mat. © There is no god in bloodzno reaſon in deſire: 
Shall I bur liue ? ſhall Lnot be forc't to aR 

Some deed,yhoſe very name is hideous ? 

Fre. No. | 

Mat. Then I muſt enjoy Franci/ching. 

Fre. You ſhall: ile lend this cing, ſhew it to that fayre | 
Devill,it will reſolue me deady which rumor with my ar- | 
tificiall abſence,wil make moſt firme,enjoy her ſuddenly. | 

Mal. But if report go ſtrong thar you are flaine, | 
And that by me, vvhereon I may be ſciz'd, 
Where ſhall I find your being ? 
Fre. At Mr. Shatewes the Rwillas.zs vvhoſe breaſt 
Hetruft our ſecret purpoſe. 

Mal. 1 reft your ſelfe, cach man hath follies. 

Fre. But thoſe worſt of all, 

»» Who vvith a vvilling eye, dee ſeeing fall. 
Mal. Tis true, but truth ſeemes folly in ma 
Qacles,T am not now my (elfe, no man : Farevvell, 
Fre. Farevvell. 
Mgt. «© When woman's in the heartin 


' 
: 
1 


Ly 


dnefle ſpes | 

the ſoule hell. 

Exit Mal. 
Pre. Now repentance the fooles whip ſeize thee. 

Nay if there be no meanes ile be thy friend, 

But notthy vices, and vvith greateſt ſenſe 

He force thee fcele thy crrors, to the vvorſt, 

The vildeſt of danpers thou ſhalt fiake into, 

No TIeweller ſhall fee nies I vvill lurke 

Where none ſhall know or think,cdoſe ile vvithdraw, 

And leaue thee with two friends,a yyhore afid knaut. 

But is this yertue in me ? No,nor pure, 

Nothing exzreamely beſt vrith ys indures, 

Nao vſe in ſimple purities; theelethents 

Are mixt for vie ; Silyer vyithour alay 


$ 
{ 
N 
6 
þ 
4 
F 
/ 
» 


ae. 


{Hol 
{Then let my courſe be borne, though with fide-wind, 
: IThe end being good, the meanes are well affign'd. 
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Is 3/1 too eager to be wrought for uſc ; 


Nor preciſe vertue ever purely good 
$ uſefull fize with temper of weake blood : 


| £xit. 
Enter Franciſcina melancholy, Cocledemoy 
leading her. hi 
Cock, Come catafugo Fraxk a Frank-hall,who ho ho, 
Exccllent, ha, here's a plump rumpt wench with a breaſt 
ſofter then a Courtiers tongue, an old Ladies gumy, or 


 Janold mans mentula, my. khine rogue. 


Fran. Pah you poultron. - ; 
Cocl, Gooddy fieſt , flum pum pum pum , a my kne 


JWagraile,thou arc as falſe,as proftituted, and adultcrare, 
125 ſome tranſlated many-ſcripr : Buſle Faire whore,buſle. 


Fran, Gods (acrament, pox. | 3b 
Cocl. Hadamoy key doft thou ſrowne medianthon teuley, 


INay looke here, Numeron key vilver blithefar cany..,.-c- 
10s cany goblet : Ys key ne moy blegefay oteeſton pox, 


On you Golling. 140 
Fran, By me fait dis binvery fine langage,Ick Call buſh 

ye now, ha, be garzon yarte had you dart plate ? 

Codl. Hedemoy key, ger you gen Puncke rampantzbey, 

commgn up-taile. yy 

Enter Mary Fough in baſe. 


] Mary. O daughter,cozen,neece,(crvant, miltrefle, 


Cocl, Humpum, plumpum {quar,I am gone. Ex,Cocd. 


1 Mary. There isone maſter Malheprenx at the doote 
deſires ro ſee you, he ſayes he muſt not be deny'd, for he 


hath ſenryou this ring, and wirhall, ſaies tis done. 
Fran, Vat ſall me do now ? Gods ſacrament, tell bim 
two houres hence he (al be moſt affeRionately yelcome, 


tell him, (var ſal me do?) tell him Ick am bin in my þate, 

and Ick (al perfume my ſeets, make a mine body (pdeli- 

care for his arme tyvo houres hence, I 
Cc 3 Mary. 
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i woulc 


Siy Ly. That Tam ifaith faire Criſcand I can tell you, 
es would 


Mary. 1 ſhall ſatisfie him two hourcs hence, well, | Bl 
Cp Eg | Exit May. ou.c; 
Fran, Now Ick (al revenge, hay, begar me (all tartar?! Sir 
de whole generation,my brain yorker : Freevilis dead, Cri 
| Malheureux (all hang, and mine rivall Beatrice 1ckfall is 2 0 
make run mad. {yeere: 
| | | Enter Mary Fough ai? 
Mary. Hee's gone forſooth to eate a caudle of cocke-I1;. 
ſtones, and will returne within'theſe two houres. Ln 
Fran. Very vell, givemonies to ſome fellow to ſquire], © 
"me, Ick (all goe abroad. | Sr. | rol, 
Mary. There's a luſty Bravo beneath, a ftranger, but! neſs 
{good ſtale raſcall, he fwearcs valiantly, kickes a Band cf 
right vertuouſly, and proteſts with an empty pocket right | 7 
deſperately, hee'l ſquire you. + + | I. 
Fran. Very velcome, mine fan, Tck (all retorne pre-| Si 
ſantly, now (all mee bee revange ten touſand divela,der' C 
fall be no got in me but paſſion, no tought bur rage, no ' < 
mercy-but bloud , no ſpirit but div*lain me, dere fall no-1 C 
ting tought good for mee , but dat is miſchieyous for TY 

- others. Exit. 
Enter Sir Hubert,Sir Lyonell,Beatrice,Criſpinella,and | 1 
Nurſe; Tytefew following. = 

Str Ty. Did no one ſee him fince ? pray God, nay all : 
1s well, a little heat, whac he is but with-drawne? and | 44 
yet I wonld to God, but feare you nothing, 3 hy 

Beat, Pray God that all be well,or would I were not. © 
 'Ty/e. Hees not to be found fir any where. a 
Str Ly. You muſt not make a heavy face preſage anill } _ 
event ; 1 like your ſiſter well, ſhe's quicke and lively, os. 
would the would marrie.faith.- FI. pO 
Crifþ. Martic ? nay, and -T would marrie, me thinkes | 
an old man is a quiet thing. | 

Sir Ly. Ha, Mas and ſo he is. 1 - 

Criſp. You are aWiddower ? | ye 


be 
< 


ll. 
Mary. 
tartar 


; dead, 
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| would youaffeRt me, I haveit in me yet ifaith. 


F 


Criſ. Troth I am in love,let me ſee your hand,would 
you.caſt your ſelfe away upon me willingly ? 
Sir Ly. Will I >1 by the 


ck fall 


Fough 
cockes! 


I 
ſquire] 


r, but! 
Band 
right 


$ 


: pres! 


la,der} 
e, no} j 
Il no-1 


$ for | 
Exit. 


a,and | 


y all 


Criſp. Would you be,a cuckold willingly ? By my troth 
tis a comely, fine, and handſome ſight, for one of my 
yeeres to marry an old man, *truth tis reſtorative, what a 
comfortable thing it isto think of her husband, to heare 
his ycnerable cough. of the. cyerl ſtings, to feele his rough 
skinnez. bis ſummer hands, and winter legs, his almoft 


{ no eyes, arid afſutcely no teerh,and then $0.thinke what 


ſhee muſt dreame of, when ſhee conliders others. happi- 

neffe and her owne want ; tis a worthy and notorious 

cmfortablematrch; ono ry ns 
Il you have me? _,.- 


» 


Sir Ly. Piſh, piſk, wi 

Criſp. Will you aſſureme.. 

Sir Ly. Five hundred pound joynture. 

Criſp: That you will dye within this 

Sir Ly. No,by my faith Cri/. 
y her 


fortnight ? 
Criſp. Then Criſpinefaby h 


' haue none of you. 


faith aſſures you ſhee'! 


Enter Freevill di/zniſed like 6 Pander andFranciſchina, 
Free. Beerc leave gentlemen and menof nightsaps, I 


| F is able to exprefle 


would ſpeake,bur thar here ſtands one 


and ' 


not. © 


! her owe tale beſt, 


' matre Freevt/l. 


Fran. Sir, mine ſpeech. is to you, you had a ſonne 
Sir $y. Had a, and have ? 
Fran. No point, mce am come to a 
- metre Malhewreux hath killed him, 
Beat. O me, wretched, wretched. 


flure you dat one 


Y i. 
G 
k 


you, | 


ould | 


Sir Hub. Looke to our daughter. 
Sir Ly. How art thou inform'd ? 
Fran. If dat it pleaſe you to goe Wi 
you where youſall hei 


re Malheureux vid his owne lips 
Cc 4 


conleſlc 


d me, Ick (all bring- - 
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confeſſe it,and dare yee may apprehend him,and cevenpe 
your and mine loves blood. | 

Sir. Hub. Your loues blood miſtrefſe , was he you | 

Lone? $4 
- * Fran, He was ſo firglet your daughter heare it: do not | 
yeepe Lady,de young man gat be faine did nor love you, 
for hee ftill lovie mee ten touſant touſant times more 
dearly, © — | 
'S PRA © rny heart I will loue you the better, T cannot | 
hate what hee affe&ed : O paſſion , Omy gricfe which | 
Way wilt breake, thinke and conſume ? MO LEI” | 


- Criſp. Peace. | 


Beat. Deare woes cannot ſpeake. : | 
Fran. For looke you Lady djs your ring heganeme, | 
vid moſt bitter jeſts at your ſcorn'd kindnefſe. © © | 
Beat. Hee did notill nor te love me , bur ſure hee did | 
not well ro mocke me: Gentle minds will pitty, though | 
they cannot loue : yet peace,and wy loue fleepe wich him. 
Valace good nurſc,alaſle , 1 was not ſo ambitions of (6 
ſupreame an Happinefle , thar he ſhould onely loue me, 


ca; 


| 


*twas joy enough for me poore ſoule that I only might || 


. Fran, Obuito be abul'd , ſcorn'd, ſcoft at,O ten tou- 
fand diwela by Tuch a one,and unto ſuch a ene. 


Beat” Trhinke you {ay not true fiſter, ſhall wee know 


one anaAther in the other world ? 
-_ Criſþ., What means my fiſter ? 

Beat. 1 would faine ſee him 2caine: O my tortur'd 
mind, Freevileis more then dead;he is unkind. 


Exeynt Reat. and Criſp. end Nurſe. 
Sir Hub. Convey her in,and fo fir as you ſaid 
Seta veg watch. 
. Str Ly. 1ſir, and fo paſſe along with this ſame com- 
mon woman,you muſt make it good. 
Fran. 1ck fatl,or ter me pay for his,mine blood. 
| | Sir Hub, 


_ ——_————K.. 
* 


WE”. 


om- | 


Hub. 


=. 


- Onceftirre thy faich?O Truth,how few ſiſters haſt theu! 


_ Bur providence all wicked art ore-tops, 
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Siy Hub, Come then along all,with quiet ſpeed. 
Sir Ly. O Fate ! 
Ty//. O fir,be wiſely ſorry,bur not paſſionate. Ex. 
Manet Freevile, 
Free, I will goe and reveale my ſelfe: ſtay : no,ne, 
Griefe endears Loue : Heaven to kaue ſuch a wife 
Is happineſſe,to breed pole envie in the Saints, 
Thou worthy Doue-like virgin withour gall, 
Cannot(that womans evill)jealoufie, 
Deſpighr digrace,nay which is worſt,contemprt, 


Deare memory , with what a ſuffring” ſweetneſle, quier 
modeſty, 
Yet deepe affetion ſhe receiu'd my death, 
And then vvith what a patient,yet opprefied kindneſſe 
She rooke my leudly intimated wrongs. O the deareſt of 
heaven! | 
Were there but three ſuch women in the world, 
Two might be ſaved, 
Well;I am great with expeQation ts what deviliſh ene 
This wornan of foule ſoule will-driue her plots : 


& and Impudence muſt know (rho' flifle as Ice) 


<£ Thar fortune doth not alway doteon Vice. . Exit. \ 


Enter Sir Hubert , Sir Lyonell, Tyſefew, Franc, and 1 
three with Halberds. 4 


Sir. Hub. Plant a watch there, be very carefull Sirs, the 
ceſt with us. ; ; ; 
Ty/fſ. The heavie night growes to her depth of quiet, 
Tis about mid darkenefle. Ng 
Fran. Mine ſhambre is hard by,Ick (all bring you to ig 
preſantment. | = 
Fir Ly, Deepe filence. On. Ex. Cacle. Within : 
Wa,hayho, Enter Mulligrub 1 
Mull. It was his voice, tis hee: hee ſups with his 


cupping - 
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cupping glaſſes, Tis late,hee muſt paſſe this way : Ile ha 
him, Ile ha' my fine boy, my worſhipfull Cocledemay, Ile 
moy him , hee ſhall be hang'd in lowſ*ie linnen, ile hire 
ſome ſ{efary to make him an heretike before hee die , 


And when he is dead Lle piſſe on his graue. 
Enter Cocledenoy. - 


Coct. Ah my fine puncks, good night, Franke frailty, 
fraile a Fraile-Hall > Bogus noches my vhiquitari. 


Mul, Ware polling and ſhaying (ir. 
Cocle, A wolfe,a wolte,a wolfe. 


f 


Mul. Here's ſomething y 


Exit Cocledemay, 
Leaviag bis cloake behind him. 
et, a cloake, acloakc; yet ile 


af:er,he cannot ſcape the watch', Ile hang him if I bauc 


any mercy,ile ſlice him. 


Enter Cocledemay. 
Conſt. Who goes there ? come before the 


Extt. 


Conſable, 


Cocle. Bread a God Conſtable , you are a Watch for 
the devill, honeſt men arc rob'd under your noſe, there's 
' 2 falle knauc in the habitof a Vintrier, ſet upon me, hee 
would haue had my purſe, but I rooke me to my heeles : 
yet hee got my cloake , aplaine ſtuffe cloake, poore, yet 
twill ſerue to hang him ? Tis mylofſe, poore man that 1 


am. 


Enter Malligrub runzing with Cocledemoyes cloake. 


2, Maſters, we muſt watch better, iſt not ſtrange that 
knaugs, Drunkards and Thieues ; ſhould be abroad, and 
yer we of the Watch , Scriveners, Smithes,and. Taylors 


| ncver ſtutre, 


"*" Jo Harke,who goes there ? 
Maul, An hone man and a Citizen, 
2. Appcare,appearc,what are you ? 


Mul. Aſimple Vintner. 


1. A Vintner ha, and ſimple , draw neerer , neerer : 


here's the cloake. 


2. I Mafter Vintner wes know you , a plaine ſtuffe 


cloake: tit 


is Right 


*, 6. Mw 
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ot fs rotated AAAS > fe 
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r 
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1. Right, come : Oh thou yarler,doeſt not thou know I 


thar the wicked cannot ſcape the eyes of the Conſtable 2 W 
Mut. What means this violence, as 1 am an honeſt 
man I tooke thecloake. om - | 

1. As'you are a knave,, you tooke the cloake, wee are 
your witneſſes for'that:'- | | 

Mul. But heare megheare me,ile tell you what I am. 

z. A thiefe you are. ants e' 

Mul.'Þtelt you my natne'ts Mulligrub. | 

7. I will grub you, in with him to the ſtocks, there let 
him ſic till-ro morrow 'mdrning that Tuſtice Quodlibee 
may examine him. ' GT 

Mull. Why-but 1 tell thee: * | 
2, Why but1 tell chee,wee'l tel] thee now. | 
Mul. Am I not mad',' am Inot an Aﬀſe > Why ſcabs, 
Gods-foor, let me out. ' '-- 104-35. 

2. I,1, let him prate, hee ſhall find matrerin us ſcabs T + 
warrant :"'/Gods-{o , what good membets of the com - | 
mon wealth,doe we prove. EVDO3; > 2 

1. Prethee peace, lets remember our duties,ind let's go 1 
ſkcepezin.the feare of God, - ' ©  Exeunt. : 

_ _Havingleſt many in the floths. 
- Mul. Who goes there? Illo, hoy ho:: zounds ſhall I 
run mad, looſe my wits , ſhall T be hang'd, harke, who _ 
goes there ? Doe not feare to be poore Muftigrub, thou 
haſt a ſare ſtocke now. | | 


8. 


Enter Cocledemoy like @ Bel-man. 


Cocte, The nightgrowes old, | 

And many a Cuckold is now. Whayha,ha,ho, 

Maids on their backes, Cs 
Dreame of ſweet ſmacks,and warme : Wo,hoghoho, 
I muſt goe comfort my venerable Mullzgrub,l muſt 
Fiddle him till he ft : fough : 
Maids in your Night-railes, 
Looke well to your light ———— 


= De ener = 
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_ cloſe your locks, 
And downe your ſmacks, - 


| _ a broad eye, 
| Andadloſethigh, excellent, excellent, excelent, who's 
+ - there? Now Lord, Lord (.maſter Mu/ljerb).deliver us, 
| What does your worſhip in the ſtockcs 2-1 pray come 
Que fir Ha SK MT he 

Mug. Zounds man I tell thee I am lockt.. - 

Coct. Lockt.? Q world, Omen, O time, O night,thac 


'\ canſ} nocd(ſcerne vertue and wiſcdome, and:one of the 


common councell, what is your worſhip infor 
Mufl. For (aplagne on't) ſuſpition of fellany. 

' . Cod. Nay, anditdee but ſuch a trifle, Lprd,; I could 
' Weepeto ſee your good worſhip in this taking: your 
* worthjp has beene a good friend yo me, and though you 
- Have forgot mee, yet I knew your wife before thee was 
» "married, and fince I have found: your worſhips doore 
., Open, and lhave knockt, and God knowes:what I have 
* ſaved; anddoel live to ſec your worſhip ockt ! 
* - OMul, HonetBelb-man, 1 pexceiye thou knoweſt mc, 
[ prighee call the Watch, | 
Informe the' Conſtable of wy-reputationy - - 
That I may no longer abide in- this ſhameful habitation, 
And hold thee, all I have abou mae. 
ETD Ty Gives him biu purſe. 
i Coct, Tismore then I deſerve fir ; Let me alone for 
* yourdelivery. . | 
| Mufl. Doc, and then let me alone with Cocledemoy, 

- Te moy him. | 
Cod. Maidsin your mmm 
Maſter Conſtable, who's that i'th ſtockes ? 
I. Oneforarobberic, one Mulligrub, hee calls him- 
- (clte Mubtigrub, knoweſt thou him ? 

* __ Cacl. Knowhim? O maſter Conſtable, what good 
ſervice ha yoa done ; Know him ? Hee's a ſtrong theefe, 
his ktuſe has been (uſpe&ed for a Bawdie tavern a great 


while, 


Da ethane boa a. 
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while, and a receipt for Cut-purfes, tis moſt certaine 3 
hee has beene long in the blacke booke, and is hee tant 
now © : F; 

2, Berlady my maſters wee'l not truſt the ſtocks with . 
him, wee'l have him to the Iuſtices, get 2 mittimas to6 
Newgate prefetirly, Come fir, come on fir. 

Mull. Ha, does your raſcall-ſhip yet know my wor- 
thip in the end ? | | 

T7. 1, the end of your worſhip we knove. 

Mull,, Ha g0odman Conſtable, here's an honeR fel- 
lovy can tell chee what I am, | 

2 Tis true fir, y'are a ſtrong theefe he ſayes upon his 
owne knowledge : Bind faſt, bind faſt, wee know you, 
wee'l truſt no ftockes with you : Away with him to the 


| the Laylc inſtantly. 


Mull. Why but doft heare, Belman, rogue, -rafcall, 
Gods why, but | 
| The Sa apps drags away Mulligrub. 

Coct. Why but z. wha ha ha, excellent, excellent, ha, 
my fine Cocledemoy, my Vintner fieſts, Ile make hum fart 
crackers before I ha done with lim 3 T'o morrow is thie 
day of judgement: afore the Lord God my knavetic 
growes unperegall, tis rime to take anap, untill halfe an 
houre hence,: God give your worſhip muſicke, content, 
and reſt. 1447 Exeunnt. * 


AcTys'V., Scrna I. 


Enter Franciſcina, Sir Lyonell, Tiſefew, with 
| Ocers. | 


P 


Fras. d or bin very velcome to mine fliambra. 
Str Li. ® But howkſiow ye,how are ye affiu'd, 


Both of the deed, and of his ſafe returne ? (| 
Fran. O Myn-hereglck (all tell you,metre Maldewwea | 


Came all bractefle rutining a my ſhambra, 
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His {word all bloudy : he tell a me he had kill Frevile, 
And pred ame to conceale him : (me; 
Ick flatter him,bid bring monies,he ſhould live & lie with 
, He vventvvhillit ick (me hepe vidout fins) out of mine 
Much loue ro Frevile, betray him. | 
_ 8in Li. Feare not,ris wel: good works get grace for ſin. 
| She conceales then behind the curtaine. 
Fran. Dercypeace,reffdere,ſo ſoftly,all goc in; 
De net is laie,noww (al ick be revenge. 
If dat me knew a dog that Frevile loue, 
Me would puiſſon him ; for know de deepeſt hell 
As a revenging vvomans,nought ſo fell. 


_ PETITE -» Enter Mary faugh. | Es 
Ma.Ho coſen Fizk,the party you wot of, M.Malhereax. 
Fray. Bid him come up, I prede. | 


Cantat ſaltatg, cum cithera. 


Enter Malhereux. 
Fran. Qmiac here man, a'dere ler Loue, 
Mine terttouſant times velcome Lone, 
Hazby my<rat,you-bin de juſt,var ſal me (iy : 
Var (cet hony name all I call you? 
.. Mat. Any from you is plealure. Come my 
Prettineſlc, where's thy Chamber ? 
I long to touch your ſheets. 
Fran. Nognognot yet mine fceteſt ioft-lipped loue: 
Youſall not gulpe downe all dclights at once. 
Be min-trat,dis all-fles-loyers,dis rayvenous vyenches 
Dat (allow all dovvne hole:yill haue all at one bit, 
Fic,fiefie, be min fair dey doe ear 
Comfets vid' ſpoones. Seb RE a, 
No,no, lle make you chew your pleaſure vi Tue — 
« De more degrees 2nd ſteps, de more delight,. 
.<«« De mote endeered is de pleafyte hight, . // -  _-....+ 
al. What you'r a learned wantqny'& proceed by art. 
EP Fran..Goc 


loviog 


SEE. ea tt et Wi: a tins a 


hh; ae 2fioour 9h 


not ſafe untouchr. 
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Fran. Go little yag,pleaſure ſhould haue a Te 


Cranes long neckgto relliſh de Ambroſia of delight. 


Andick pre de tell me,for me loue to heare of manhood 
very muth, | fair : Ick prede (vat vas me a ſaying) 
Oh, ick prede tell a me, | 
Hovv did you killa mettre Frevile ? | 
Mal. Why quarreld a ſet purpoſe,drew him out, 
Singled him, and having th'advantage of my ſword, 
And might,ran him through and through. 
Fran. Vatdid you vid him when he vyas ſticken?. 
Mal. 1 dragd him by the heeles to the next wharfe, 
And ſpurn'd him into the Riyer. 


T hoſe in anbuſh ruſh ſorth and take him. . 
Sir Lio, Seize him,ſcize him: O monſtrous , O ruth= 
lefſe villaine ! | 
Mal. What meane you Gentlemen? by heaven— 
T'iſſ. Speake not of any thing that's good. * a 
Alal.. Your crrors give youpaſhon : Frevtle lives, 
Sir Lio. Thy owne lips ſay, thou lyeſt. bes: 
Mel. Let me die,if at Shatewes the Ieweller, he'liues 
Tifſ. Meane timeto ſtrickteſt guardto ſharpeſt priſcn, 
Mal. No rudenefſc Gentlemen, lego undragd. 
NO wicked, vvicked Devill. 2 
Sir Liz. Sir,the day of tryall is this morne, 
Lets proſecute the ſharpeſt rigor, and ſevereſt end: 
« Good men are cruell when tare vices friend. 
Sir Hub. Woman we think chee with no empty hand, 
Strumpers are fir for ſomething. Farewell. 


. All ſaue Frevile depart. 


Frev. 1,tor hell: O chouunreprivable, beyond all 
Meaiure of Grace damb'd immediatly :: . 
T har things of beautie created for {weet uſe, - 


. Soft comfort, as the very muſicke of life, 


Cuſtome ſhould make ſo ynutterable helliſh ? FEE | 


© heauen 
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Oheaven, what difference is in we men, and their life | 
What rhan, but worthy name of man, 
Would leauc the modeſt pleaſtires of a lawfull bed, 
The holy raion of two equall hearts, 

Mutually holding either deare as health, 

The undoubted ifſues, Ioyes of chaſt ſheets, 

The unfained embrace of ſober Ignorance, 

To twine the unhealthfull loynes of common Loues, 
The ? cn peep impuderice of things | | 
Scnlelefle like thoſe by Cararacks of Nyle, 

«« Their uſe ſo vilegtakes away ſenſe how vile, 

« To loue acreature,made of blood and hell, 

«© Whoſe uſe makes weake,whoſe company doth ſhame: 
&« Whoſc bed doth begger, ifſue doth defame. 

Enter Franciſchina. (Shatewes 
 Frav. Metre Freevile live : ha,haylive at mefire 
Mulh at metre Shatewes. Freevile is dead, Mathereux (all 

hang, | 
And ſweet devill,dat Beatrice would but run mad, dat 
She ſhould but run mad,den me would dance and ſing, 
Metre Don Dubon,me pre yee now goe to Meſtres 
Beotrice,tcll her Freevile 1s ſure dad, and dat he 
Curſe hir ſelfe, eſpecially for dat he was 
* Stickein hir quarrell,ſwearing in his laſt gaſpe, 


_. Dartif ithad bin in mine quarrels, 


T would never haue grieved him. 
Free. I will. 
Franc. Prede doe,and ſay any ting dat vill vexc her. 
Free. Let me alone to vexe her. 
. Frame, Vil youzvil you make a her run mad ? here take 
Dis ring,ſea me fcorne to weare any ting dat was hers, 
Ot his ; T prede torment her, ck cannot loue her, 
She honeſt and vertuous forſooth. 


Free. 1s ſhe ſo? Ovile creature? then let mee alone 


with her. 
Fran. Vat vill you mak a her mad ? (cet by min trats. 


Be 


ge” TI PEI ca ode. 


che long word, HonifrahSeodipiranibes, a preat ys 


The Dutch Courteg an. 
Be pretta ſcrvan , Buſh, ickſall goe to bet now. | 
Frev. Miſchiefe whither wilt thou ? O thou teare-lefle 


Woman, how monſtrous is thy defill ? 


Theend of hell as thee, 


| How miſcrable were it to be yertuous,if thou couldſt pro- 


He to my loue, the faithfull Bearrice, (ſper 2: 
She has wept enotighand faith deare ſouleztoo much. 
But yet how ſ(weer it is to thinke, | 

How deare ones life was to his Love , how mourn'd his 


T1s joy riot to be expreft with breath: (death! 
But O,lethim that would ſuch paſſion drinke, oy 
Be quiet of his ſpeech,and only thinke. Exit, 


Enter Beatrice od Criſpinella. 

Beat. Siſter,cannot a woman kill her ſelfe ? Is it not 
lawfull ro die,when we ſhould not liue ? | 

Crifþ. O liſter,tis a queſtion not for us , vec muſt-doe. 
vyhat God vvill, | | 

Beat. What God will ? Alas, cannot torment bee his 
Slory, or our griefe his pleaſure > Does not the Nurces 
nipple juic'd-over with wormwood,bid the child it ſhould 


not (ucke ? And docs not heayen when it hath made our _ . 


breath bitter unto us, ſay we ſhud not line ? O my beſt 

ſiſter, to ſuffer wounds vvhen one may ſ{capethis rod, is 

againſt nature; that is againſt God, 
Cri{, Sood ſiſter do not make me vveepe: ſure Frevile 


] was not falſe: Ile gage my life that ſtrumpet out of crafy 
| And ſome cloſe (econd end,hath malic'd him. 


Beat. O fiſter,if he were not falſe,whoni haueTI loſt ? 
If he were,whar griefe to ſuch unkindneſle : 
From head to foot I am all miſcry; 
Onely in this. ſome Iuſtice I haue found, 
My eriefe is like my loue, beyond all bound: 
| Enter Nurſe. | 
Nurſ. My ſervant, Mr. Cacature, delires to yiſityou. 
Criſ, For griefs ſake keepe him out; bis diſcourſe 1s like 


' 
i 
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| of found and no ſenſe: his company is like a parenthe- 

| Gs to 29ifcourſe you may 2dmit it,or leaue it ont,it makes | Fre 
| @ . ; 


- No Matter. | | | As thi 
Enter Freevile in bis di/puiſe. Nor « 
" Free. By your leaue feet creatures. | Onel 


- Etifp. Sir, all I can yet ſay of youzis,you art uncivill, [For w 
Free. You 'muſt deny it; By your ſorrowes leaue, I | Cr# 


briag ſome muſicke,to make ſweet your griefe. { wron 
© Feat: What ere youpleaſe: O breake my heart, | Fre 
Canft thouyer pant ? Odoſt theu yer ſurviue, {But ye 
Thou didit ir touc him, if thou now canſt live. [You 
Freevide fings © NN | | [vade 
+ © © 0 Loue;how ſtraupely ſweet {You \ 
are thy weake PafSions, [4 Tt 11 

- 11. - That live andioy ſhould meet :- 630", 

| tx felfe ſame faſhions. {Letn 

O who cangel} © | {Ther 

_ * © the canſOwhy this ſhould mcue'? | Fre 

_-- But onely this, |neſle 

| ' noreaſon acke of Lone. She (wounds. _ 

| rifts 
Criſp, Holdgpeace the genrleſt ſoule is ſwouned,O my | Wi 


beſt Gſter.. 
Fee. Nazget you gone,cloſe the doores: My Beatrice, 
Fes Diſcovers himſelje. 
Cuſt bee my indiſcteete trials : O my inmeaſurable {0- 
vine ! | 
Cri. She ftirs,giue aire,the breaths, | 
Beat. Where am I,ha ? howhaue I flipe off life ? 
; AmLin heaven? O my Lord, though nor loving by our 
F $+cternall being, yer giue me leaue to reſt by thy dead fide : 
am I not in heayen ? TIEN: 
Free. O eternally much loved,recolleR your ſpirits. 
Bear. Ha,you doe ſpeake , I doe ſec you, Idoe liue, 
. I would not dye now : Lec me notbuſt with wonder. ' 
OP ore Free. 


AS 


L 
[ 


MI 


'3 


TC. 


| Free. Call up your blood, I live to honouryou, - 
As the admired glory of your ſexe, © 
Nor ever hath my loue beene falfe to you; 
Onely I preſam'd:to try your faith too much; 
For which I moſt am grieved, PHE, 4! | 
Criſp: Brother, I mſt be plaine with you 5! you have =» | 
| wrotig'd us © PR ES LO RITE | 
| Free. I am nocſo covetous to deny it, ' © 
|But yet when my difcourſe hath Ray'd yotir quaking, 
| You will be fmoorher lipr-: and the delighr- © ©, 
And ſatisfaRion which we all have got, © '*- 
Vnder theſe firangediſguifings,when you know, - 
[You will be mild and quier, forget at laſt, | * © 
[* It is much joy tothinke on ſorrowes paſt. © - ** 
Beat. Poe you then live ?- and are you not tintriie ? 
{Let me not dye with joy,pleaſure's more extreame 
{Then grieft,there's nothing (weer ro man but meane, 
| Free. Heaven cannot bee too'gratious to ſnch good» 
|neſſe , I ſhall diſcourſe to you the ſeverall chances ; bur 
harkeT mult yet reſt difpui{'d;, the ſudden clofe of many 
drifts nov meet ; : ; 
» Where pleaſure hath ſome profit, art is ſweer. 
| CAL Enter Tiſ/efew. 
Ty//. Newes,newes,newes,newes. 
| Criſp. Oyſters,oyfters,ogſters;oyters, SR. 
| Tyf, Why, is notrhis well now? Is not this better 
then louring,and'pouting, andpuling ,Which is hatefull to 
the living,and vaine to'the Jead? Come,cotne,you muſt 
lixe by the 'quicke , when all-isdone , and for my owne 
parts et my Wife laugh ar'me when I am dead , fo theele 
mile upon'tne whilit T live : but to ſee a woman whine, 
and yet keepe hereyes dry 3 mourne , and yet keepe her 
rand & fat : nay,to (ce a woman'claw her husband by che 
ſeete when hte is dead , that would haue ſcratcht him by 
the face,when te was living : this now is ſomeyrhat ridi- 
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Criſp. Lord how you prare; FOE 

Ty/. Andyet I was affald ifaith,that1 ſhould ha ſeene | 
a Garland on this beauties herſe, but timeztruth, experi- 
ence,and yarietic,are great docrs with women. 

Crifþ. But whats the newes ? the newes I pray you ? 

Ty/. I pray you? nere pray me: for by your leaue you | 
' may command me. This tis : the publike Seffions which : 
this day is paſt,hath doom'd to death ill fortun'd Malbee | 

Crifp. But ſir,we heard he offerd to make good, (reux. 
Thar Freevile liu'd at Shatewes the Iewellers. | 

Beat. And thatewas bu a plot betwixtthem two. 


Tyſ. OLI, he gag'd his life with it,bur know, 
Whea all eas che teſt, Shatewe deni'd | 
He ſaw or heard of any ſuch complot, BY 
Or of Freevif : ſo chat his owne defence, 
Appear'd ſo falſe,thar like a mad-mans ſword, 

He ſtroke his owne heart,he hath the courſe of lavy 
And inftantly muſt ſuffer : but the leſt 
(if hanging be a jeſt) as many maks it, 

$ to take notice of one Mulligrub, aſharking Vintner, 

Free. What of 'him fir ? 

Ty/. Nothing but hanging , the whoreſone {laue is 
mad before he hath loſt his ſenſes. 

Free, Was his fa& cleare and made apparant Sir ? 

Ty/. No faith ſuſpitious, for twas thus proteſted : 


A cloake was ftolac,thatcloake he had,he had it | 


Himſelfc confelt by force,the reſt of his defence | 
The collec of a ultice wrong'd in wine, .. 
Toynd with malignance of ſome haſty Iurors, (cat. 
Waoſe wit was lighted by the Iuſtice noſe,the knaue was 
But Lord co heare his mone,his prayers,his wiſhes, 
His zcalc ill timde,and his words unpiticd, 
Would make a dead man'riſe and ſmile, 
Whilſt he obſeru'd how feare can make men vile, 
C1ifþ. Shall we goe meer the execution ? 
Beat. I ſhall be rul'd by you. 
Tyſ. By my troth a rare motiop,you mult hgſts, 


Far |. 


| 


The Dutch Conrtezan. 
For Male-faors goe like the world upon wheeles. - 
 Bea.Will you man us,you ſhal be our guid'too Freegile, 
Free. I am your ſervant. 
Tyſ. Ha ſervant? zeunds I am no companion for 
Panders, you'r beft make him your loue. ; 
Bea. So will I Sir,we muſt live by the quicke you (ay. 
Tyſ. Sdeath a vertue,what adamn'd thing's this ? 
Who'le truſt faire faces,teares,and vowes, Sdeath not 1, 
She is a woman;that is,ſhe can lye. 4-20 
Crifp,Come,come,turne not a man of timegto make al 
Whoſe goodnefſe you conceive notfince the work of 
chance, | | 


| 1s to craue grace for heedlefſe ignorance. 


Enter Cocledemoy like a Sargeant. Exeunt. 

Cocl. So,I haue [oft my Sergeant in an ecliptique miſt, 
drunke,horrible drunke, hee is fine : ſo now will I ftemy 
ſelfe , I hope this habit will doc meno harme , 1am an 
honeſt man already : fit , fir, fir as a puncks tayle, that 
ſcrues every body : By this time my Vintner thinkes of 
nothing but hell and ſulpher , he farrs fire and brimſtone 
already,hang toaſts,the execution approacheth. Zxeunt. 


Enter Six Lionell, Sir Hubert , Malhereux piniond , 
Tilefew, Beatrice, Frecvile, Criſp. Franciſchina, 
and Holberds. 


Aal. 1 doe not bluſh , although condemn'd by lawes, 
No kind of death is ſhamefull but the cauſe : 
VVhich 1 doe know is nonegand yet my luſt 
Hath made the one (although not cauſe) moſt juſt. 
May I not be reprived ? Freevile is but miſlodged, 
Some lethargic hath ſeaz'd him,no,muck malice, 
Doe not lay blood upon your ſoules with good intents, 
Men may doe ill and law ſometime repents. 

Cocledemoy picks Malhereux pocket of his purſe. 
Sir Lig, Sir,ſirypreparc,vaine is all lewd defence. 
Dd3 Mal. 
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Mal. Conſtience was la wz but now law's conſcience, 
My endleffe peace is made, and to- the poore, my purſe, 
my purſe, 
Eoelke;”" I fir, and it ſhall pleaſe Owe the poore has Fo 
, purſe already. 
 - Mal. Then art a wely-man : 
' But now thou ſourſe of Levills, how I loth 
 TFhevet y memory of thatI ador'd, 
_ He that's $ of faire blood, well mean'd,ofgaod breeding, 
Beftfam'd,of ſweet acquaintance,and true friends, 
And would with deſperate impudence loſe all theſc, 
And hazard landing at this farall ſhore, 
Let him nere kill, nor fteale, but love a whore. 
. Fran. De man does rave, tinke a got, timke a got, and | 
 biddefleſh, de yorld, and dedible farewell. 
Mai. Farewell. Freevill diſcovers himſelfe . 
' Free, Farewell. 
Fran. Vatis't you ſea, ha? 
Free. Sir your pardon, with mythis defence, 
"Doe not forger proteſted violence | 
Of your low affeRtions:3 no requeſts, 
No arguments of reaſon, no knowne danger, 
No affured wicked bloodineſſe, k 
. Could dravy your heart from this damnation, 
Mal. Why ſtay. 
Fran. > fu HG devill, vat (all me doe now > 
Free. Therefore to force you from the truer danger, | 
I wrought the feigned; (uffering this faire devill, 
In ſhapes of woman to make good her plor, - + 
Ac knowing that the hooke was deeply vaſt, 
I gave her line at will, till vith her owne vaine firivings 
See here ſhee's tired: O thou comely d damnation, | 
Doft thinke that vice is not to be withſtood ? 


O what is woman meerely made of blood ! 
Sir Lyon, You mAze us all, let us not bee loſt in 
datkenefle; 


Free, All 
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The Dutch Courtegan. 
Free. All ſhall be lighted, but this timeand place = 
Forbids longer ſpeech, only what you canthinke 
Has been extreamely ill, is only hers, 7G 
S#r Ly. To ſevereft priſon with her, with what heart 
canlt live ? what eyes behold a face ? IELEES 
Fran. Ick vill not ſpeake, torture, torewee your fat, 
For me am worſe then hang'd, me ha loft my will. 


Exit Franciſcma with the guard. 


Sir Ly. To the extreameſt rvhip and aye. 
Free. Frolicke, how is it Sus ? | 
Aal. L am my ſelfe, how Jong was'tere'T could 


Rich ſenſe makes good bad language, and a friend -- 
Should waigh no ation, but the aRions end. / 
1 am now worthy yours when before, 
The beaſt of man, looſe bloud diftemper'd us, 
& He that luſt rules cannot be vertuous. 


Enter Mulligrab,Mifſtris Mulligrub,and Officers. 


Offic. On afore there, roome for the Priſoners. 

Mullig. 1 pray you doe nor lteade mce to executt- 
on through Cheape-lide, I owe Maſter Burzniſh the 
Gold-ſmuch money, and I fearc hee'l ſer' a Serjeant on 
my backe for it. oh 

Col. Trouble not your-ſconce wy chriſtian brothers, 


| but have angye unto the maine chance, 'Twill warrant 
| your ſhoulders ; as for: your necke , Plipius Secundus, or 


Marcus Tuffins Cicero,or ſombody it is ſayes,that athree 
fold cord is hardly broken. ACE : 
Mull, Well, I am not the firſt honeſt man that has bin 
caſt away, and I hope ſhall nor be the laſt... - 
Col. O fir,have a good Romack and mawes,yon fhall 
have a joy tull (upper. Renee neg, AN2D Bf LAB 
, ID d 4 Ifwlt. In 
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. Mull. Introth I have no ſtomacke to it, and it pleaſe 
you cake my trencher, 1 ule to faſt at nights, 

Mrs.O husband,1I litle thought you thould haye ceme 
to think on God thus ſoon ; nay,and you had bin hangd 
deſervedly,it would never have grieved meI have known 
of many honeſt innocent men have bin hangd deſeryed- 
ly, but to be caſt away for nothing. 


Cocl. Good woman hold your peace, your prigtles and | 


your prattles, your bibbles and your babbles, for Ipray 
y ou heare me in private, I am a widdower, and you are 
almoſt a widdow, ſhall I be welcome to your houſes, to 
your tables, and your other things ? 

Ars. T have apiece of mutton, and a feather-bed for 
you at all times, I pray make haſt. 

Auf. 1rdoc here make my confef{zon, If T owe any 
man any thing, I doe hartily forgive him 3 If any man 
owe me any thing, let him pay wy wife. 

Cocl. 1 will looke to your wives payment I warrant 

ou. 
: Mull. And now good yoke-fellow leave thy poore 
Malligruh. 

Mrs. Nay then I were unkind ifaith, I will not leave 
you untill I ſee you hang'd. 

Cocle. But brothees, brothers , you muſt thinke of 
your ſinnes and iniquities', you have beene a broacher 
of prophane veſſells, you haue made us drinke of the 


juice of the whore of Babylon, for whereas good Ale, 


Perrys, Bragets,Siders & Metheglins,was the true ancient 
Brittiſh and Trojane drinkes, you ha brought in Popiſh 
Wines, Spanilk Wines, French Wines, tam Marti quan 
Mercurio, both Muſcadine and Malmeſy, to the ſubvet- 
ſion, ſtaggering, and ſometimes overthrow of many a 


. good Chriftian: You ha beene a great Tumbler, O re- 


member the ſinnes of your nights, for your night-works 

ha bin unſayory in the caſt of your Cuſtomers. |, 
Muſt. 1 confeſſe, I conteiſe, and1I forgive as Inoms 
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The Dutch Curtezan. 
be forgiven. Dee you know one Cocledemoy ? oo - 

Cocle. O very well : know him ? an honeft wan heis : 
and a comly,an uprighe dealer with his neighbours , and 
their wiues ſpeake good things of him.  -—- | 

Mullig. V Vell , vvhereſoere hee is, or vrhatſoere hee _ 
is , Ile take it on my death hee's the cauſe of my hang- 
ing, I heartily torgiuc him, and if he would come foorth - 
he might ſauce me, for he onely knowes the why, and the 
ryherefore. b] 

Cocl: You doe from your hearts,and midrifs,& intrals 
forgiue him then, you wall not let him rot in ruſty Irons, 
procure him to be hangd in lowkelinnen without a ſong, 
and after he is dead, pifle on his graue.. 

Mull, That hard heart of mine has procur'd all this, 
bur I forgiue as I would be forgiven. 

Cocl, Hang toſts,my worſhipfull My/ligrub,behold thy 
Cocledemoy , my fine Vintner , my caſtrophomicall fine 
boy, behold and ſee. BOYLE | 

T'if. Bliſſe a the blefſed, who would but looke for twa +; 
knaues heere ? WED 

Cqcl. No knauve worthipfull:friend , no knaue, for ob- 
ſerue,honeſt Cocledemoy reſtores whatſoerc he has got, to 
make you know,that whatſoere he has done, has bin en- 
ly Euphoniz gratia,for Wits ſake: I acquit this Vintner as 
hee has acquitted mee z all has bin done for Exphaſes of 
wit my fine boy,my worſhipfull friends. | 

Tifſ. Goe,you are a flattering knaue. 

Cocle. T am ſo, tis a gocd thriving trade, it comes for- 
ward better then che ſeven liberall Sciences , or the nine 
Cardinall Verwes, which may well appeare 1n this, you 
ſhall never have flattering knaue turne Courtier : and yer 
I haue read of many Courtiers that haue turned flatte- 
ring knaues. \.; 

Str Hub. Waſt even but ſo ? why then all's well. 

Auſt. 1 could even weepe for joy. nd 

Mi. Mul. 1could weep too,but God knowes for what. 

| Ty/j. Heres 
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x Toe: Here's anather rack to: he;given, your ſonne and 
> -CaNgater. Th 1.2415; F234 | 
| :... $7-Hob, Ut paſlable ? heart all my-heart,will you be 
AZ «TIER f Fri: % Fs 

> 55.'FIf, NES fanth faghery marriage and hanging are ſpun 
, =» "Ride dg Ee ? * ww TT 

; Coglede. Why then my worſhipfull good friends, I bid 
my ſelfe moſt heartily welcome to your merry Nuptialls, 
- and wanton jigga-jogoies : And now my very fine Heli- 
- @0%ign Gallants , and you my Worſhipfull friends in the 
middle Region; fo 

Tf with content our hurtleſe mitth bath been, 

+. Let your pleaſd minds ag our much carc be ſeene : 

'For he ſhall find that flights ſuch trivial wits 

*T'is eaſier ro reproone then beticr it : | 

He ſcorne to feare,and yer we feare to (well, 

Vee doe not hape 'ris beſt : *ris all; if well. Exeunt. 
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